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> The SECOND Parr of (1) FR 
King HENRY VL 


= Flouriſh of Trumpets: then, Hauthoys. Enter King 
Henry, Duke Humphry, Salisbury, Warwick, 
and Beauford on the one fide: The Queen, Suf- 
folk, York, Somerſet, and Buckingham or the 
K Ig 
e een 1 
DT 1 high imperial Majeſt _ 

T had in charge at my depart from France, 
As procurator for your Excellence, 
EB To marry Princeſs Marg'ret for your 
Grace; | 
= &YF& $0 in the famous ancient city, Tours, 
In preſence of the Kings of France and Sicil, | 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, Alanſon, 
Seven Earls, twelve Barons, twenty reverend Biſhops, 
T have perform'd my task, and was eſpous'd: 4 


= (1) The ſecond Part of K, Henry VI.] This and the third part 
of K. Henry VI. contain that troubleſom Period of this Prince's 
=X Reign, which took in the whole centention betwixt the tuo 
RKonſes ef 7ork and Lancaſter: And under that Title were 

| A 3 thele 


4 


6 27 be Second Part 8 
And 3 now upon my bended — N 


In fight of England and her lordly peers . 
Deliver up my RR the Queen 
[Preſenting the Sins to the aig: 


To. your moſt gracious hand; that are the INE, 
Of that great ſhadow I did repreſent: "Ws 
The happieſt gift that ever Marquiſs gave. 
'The faireſt Queen that ever King receiy HH 5 

K. Henry. Suffolk, ariſe. Welconie, Queen Margaret; 
I can expreſs no kinder ſign of love, 3 
Than this kind kiſs. O Lord, that lend ſt me liſe, 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulneſs ) 
For thou haſt giv*n me, in this coed RA 
A wd of earthly bleſſings to my ſoul; . ; 
If f 1 G love King . thoughts. 5 75 

Mar. reat in A lend, m gracious ge 0 

The mutual. 2 that at mind ha had, _ = 
By day, 'by night, waking, and i ne wy dream, | = 
In courtly — or at my beads, an” FRG 5ati - 
ith you mine alder-liefeſt Soren d = | 


akes me the bolder to ſalute my oY {He 
With ruder terms; ſuch as my 2 "ty 1 18 
And over. joy of heart doth miniſter. | 


K. Henry. Her fight did raviſh, but her grace ini : 
Her words y-clad with wiſdom's majeſty, 255 6 
Make me from wondring fall to weeping joys, 

Such is the fulneſs of my heart's content. 


Lords, with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 


A Rneel. Long live Queen * Fe, E moſs ry 


pineſs 
Q. Mar. We thank you all. $7 Lui. 0 
Suff. My lord 2 ſo it vleaſs y your x grace, 
Here ae th articles of con r. n 


theſe two Plays firſt ated . publiced. The infer th scene 
opens with K. Henry's Marriage, which was in the 23d Year of 
His Reign; and cloſes with the firſt Battle fought at St. Albans, 
and won by the Tork Faction, in the 33d Lear of his Reign. 80 
chat i it ar crews the Aſia and FG of 10 Years, 
Between 


1 


Between our Sovereign and the French King Charles, 
For cighteen months concluded by conſent. 
= Gh. reads.) Imprimis, Ii is agreed between the French 
| HE King, Charles, and William de la Pole Margui/s of Suf- 
folk, Ambaſſador for Henry King of England, that the 
id Henry /all eſpouſe the lady N » daughter unto 
Reignier King of Ra Sicilia, and Jeruſalem, and 
crown her Queen of England, ere the thirticth of May 
next enſuing. 5 . ; : : 
= Item. That the Dutchy of Anjou, and the County of 
Maine, Hall be releaſed and delivered to the King her 
Hatber. nos tat 3 vs [ Lets fall the paper. 
EK. Henry. Uncle, how now? of 03-29 
Gb. Pardon me, gracious lord; —_ 7 
== Some ſudden qualm hath ſtruck me to the heart, 
And dimm'd mine eyes, that I can read no further. 
EK. Henry. Uncle of Wincheſter, I pray, read on. 
= Min. Item, That the Dutchies of Anjou and Maine 
all be releaſed and delivered to the King her father, and 
e ſent over of the King of England's own proper coft and 
i. | charges, without having any „ | 
EK. Henry. They pleaſe us well. Lord Marquiſs, kneel 
„ you down; | | 
We here create thee the firſt duke of Sui, 
And gird thee with the ſword. Couſin of 79r4, 
We here diſcharge your Grace from being Regent 
ZE Ith' parts of France, till term of eighteen months 
Be full expir d. Thanks, uncle Vincheſter, 
60er, York, Buckingham, and Somerſet, 
Salisbury and Warwick ; 
We thank you for all this great favour done, 
In entertainment to my princely Queen. | 
Come, let us in, and with all ſpeed provide 
Jo ſee her coronation be perform'd. | 
3 „  [Exeunt King, Queen, and Suffolk. 
Manent the ret. 

= Ch. Brave peers of England, pillars of the ſtate, 
$0 Io you Duke Humphry muſt unload his grief, 

XZ Your grief, the common grief of all the land. 
. 0 92a 4 What! 
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OP The Second Part of © 


And ſhall theſe labours and theſe honours diet” | 


Defacing monuments of conquer'd France, 


This peroration with ſuch circumſtances ? 


What! did my brother Henry ſpend his youth; 
His valour, coin, and people in the wars? 
Did he ſo often lodge in open field, 
= winter's cold, and ſummer's parching heat, 
uer Francs; his true inheritance >? —"_ © 
And dd my 3 u toil his wits _ 
—_ by policy what Henry got? , 2 
Have you — ſelves, Somerſot, Buckingham, 
Brave York, and Salisbury, victorious Warawick,- 
Receiv'd deep ſcars in France and Norman & 
Or hath mine uncle Beauford, and my 8 
With all the learned council of the . | RIA 
Studied ſo long, fat in the council-houſe. 
Early and late, debating to and-fro, 
How France and Frenchmen might be kept in awe, 
And was his Highneſs in his infancy 
Crowned in Paris, in deſpight of foes? - 


Shall Henrys Conqueſt, Bedford's vi 

Your deeds of war, and all our counſel die}. 
O r- of England, ſhameful is this league, 
Fatal this marriage; cancelling your fame, 
Blotting your — from books of memory z 
Razing the characters of your renown, ESL act 


Undoing all, as all had never been. 
Car. Nephew, what means this paſſionate diſcourſe 5 


For France, tis ours; and we will keep it ſtill. 

Gh. Ay, uncle, we will ke it if we can; 
But now it is impoſſible we ſhould. 
Suffolk, the new-made Duke that riſes the roaſt, 
Hath giv'n the dutchy of Anjou and Maine | 
Unto the poor King Reignier, whoſe large ſtyle + 
Agrees not with the leanneſs of his purſe. 

Sal. Now, by the death of him who dy'd for all, 
Theſe counties were the keys of Normandy : 
But wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant ſon ? 

War. For grief that they are paſt recovery, 
NR were N „ them again, e ee 


King H NAV VI. 


My ſword-ſtiould ſhed hot blood, mine eyes no tears. 
= nj — Maine ! myſelf did win them both : 
= Thoſe provinces theſe arms of mine did conquer, 
And are the cies,” that I got with wounds, 
Delivered up again with peaceful words ? 

== York. ow * 2 Duke, may he be ſuffocate, 
That dims the of this warlike iſle ! 
* ee ſhould have torn and rent my very heart, 
Zefore I would have yielded to this league. 
FL never read, but England's Kings have had 
; ſums of gold, and dowries with their wives : 
a 3 : al coy King Henry gives away his own, 
To match wich her that brings no vantages. 
=X Gl. A proper jeſt, and never heard before, 
hat Suffolk ſhould demand a whole fifteenth, 
| 2 or coſt and charges in tranſporting her: 
8 5 ſhould have Raid i in France, 9 1 ſtarv'd in France, 

Before 

Car. My lord of Glo er, now ye grow too hot: 
It was the pleaſure of my lord the King. 
61. My lord of V incheſter, I know your mind. 
Tis not my ſpeeches that you do miſlike, 
But tis my preſence that doth trouble you. 
ancour will out, proud prelate; in thy face, 
ee thy fury: if I longer ſtay, 
e ſhall begin our ancient bickerings. 
ordings, farewel ; and ſay, when I am gone, 


Car. So, there goes our protector in a 22215 
is known to you, he is mine enemy: 
Nay more, an enemy unto you all; 

And no great friend, I fear me, to the King. 

2 3 F Confider, lords, he i is the next of blood, 

And heir apparent to the Egli crown. 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the weſt, 

3 There's reaſon he ſhould be diſpleas'd at it. 

3 Look to it, lords, let not his ſmoothing words 
E. + Sewitch your hearts; be wiſe and circumſpect. 
| * the common people fayour him, 
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. propheſy d, France will be loſt ere long. [Zxit. 


AG Calling 
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1% Tue Second Part ef 


3 Calling him Humpbry, 88 Au err wg | 41 | 
b Clapping their hands and crying with: lond e 
= Jeſu maintain your royal excellence! - PT ONE 
With, God preſeræs tbe gad Duke Homphry! ad whe Ld 
1 fear me, lords, for all this flattering glois, 
He will be found a dangerous protector. 
Buck. Why ſhould he then prote& our forereign, 
He being of age to govern of himſelf? - 0 
Couſin of Samer ſet, join you with me. 
And all together with the Duke of Saffolt, 
We'll quickly hoiſt Dake Humphry from his E 7 
Car. This weighty buſineſs will not brook delay. 
Fill to the Duke of Saft preſentix. Tex. | x 
Som. Couſin of Buckingham, though Humphry 5 er 
And greatneſs of his place be 1 . 
Yet let us watch the haughty Cardinal: 
His inſolence is more intolerable 
Than all the princes in the land beſide : 
If Ci fer be diſplac'd, he'll be protector. 
Buck. Or Somerſet, or I, will be protector, 5 
Deſpight Duke Humphry, or the Cardinal. h 
[Ex. Buckingham and Somerſet 
Sal. Pride went before, ambition follows him. | 
While theſe do labour for their own printing; 
| Behoves it us to labour for the realm. * 
I never ſaw, but Humphry Duke of Glo fler | 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman : 888 
Oft have I ſeen the haughty Cardinal 
More like a ſoldier, than a man o'th' church, 
As ftout and proud as he were lord of all, 
Swear like a ruffian, and demean himſelf | 
Unlike the ruler of a common-weal. _ 
Warwick my ſon, the comfort of my a 
Thy deeds, thy plainneſs, and thy hou 3 
Have won the greateſt favour of the — 
Excepting none but good Duke Humphry, + 
And brother Tor, thy acts in Ireland, 
In bringing them to civil diſcipline: 
Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 
When thou wert regent for our loyereign, | 
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. 
Urne made thee fear d and honour'd of the people. » | 


Join we together for the publick good, 


- 


'E | 5 The pride of Suffolk, and the Car F 5 : £7 


Wich Somer/et's and Buckingham's ambition; 
And, as we may, cheriſh Duke _— deeds, 


=_ While they do tend the profit of the lan 


War. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land, 


- - nd common profit of his country ! 


York. And fo ſays York, for he hath greateſt cauſe. 
| [4fide. 


a Then lers make haſte, and look unto the main. 


== Mar. Unto the main? Oh father, Maize is loſt ; 
That Maine, which by main force Warwick did win, 
And would have kept, ſo long as breath did laſt: 
Main chance, father, you meant; but I meant Maine, 
Which I will win from France, or elſe be ſlain, £ 
= IQæxæł. Warwick and Salisbury. 
1 1 1 Manet Vork. 
Tori. Anjou and Maine are given to the French ; 
Paris is loſt; the ſtate of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point, now they are gone: 
uffolk concluded on the articles, 

l he peers agreed, and Henry was well 2 

To change two dukedoms for a duke's fair daughter. 
cannot blame them all, what is't to them? | 
is thine they give away, and not their own. | 

Pirates may make cheap penn'worths of their pillage, 


Still revelling, like lords all be gone : 
While as the filly owner of the goods | 
Weeps over them, and wrings his hapleſs hands, 

And ſhakes his head, and trembling ftands aloof, 
While all is ſhar'd, and all is borne away; 

Ready to ſtarve, and dares not touch his own. 
So Tori muſt fit, and fret, and bite his tongue, 

While his own lands are bargain'd for, and fold. 
x Methinks, the realms of England, France, and Ireland; 
Bear that proportion to my fleſh and blood, 3 


As did the fatal brand 4/rhea burnt, _ 3 
Vnto che prince's heart of Cah T: | 


ES 


Elean. H droops my lord, like over-ripen'd corn 


"The 3 Part * 


Anjou and Maine, both giv'n unto the French ! 
Cold news for me: for gl had hope of France, 
Ev'n as I have of fertile England's f. l. : 

A day will come, when 751 ſhall claim his own; 
And therefore I will take the Næwilll' parts, 
And make a ſhew of love to proud Hu | 
And, when I ſpy advantage, claim-the e ph a 
For that's the golden mark I ſeek to hit. 
Nor ſhall oo Lancafter uſurp my ri NG 

Nor hold the ſcepter in his childiſh 
Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whoſe church-like humour fits not for a Crown. 
Then, York, be ſtill a while, till time do ſerve: 
Watch thou, and wake when others be aſleep, 
To pry into the ſecrets of the State; 

Til A ſurfeiting in joys of love, 


With his new bride, and England's dear- bought ks, | 1 5 


And Humphry with the Peers be fall'n at Jars. 

Then will I raiſe aloft the milk-white Roſe, 
With whoſe ſweet ſmell the air ſhall be perfum'd ; 
And in my Standard bear the Arms of York, 

To grapple with the houſe of Lancafter ; ' 

And, force perforce, I'll make him yield the C rown, 
Whoſe bookiſh Rule hath pull'd fair England down. 


[Exit Vork. 9 | 


S C E N L ddd to the Dube of er 5 
Houſe. 


Enter Duke Humphry, and his Wife Eleanor. 


. 


8560 


Hanging the head with Ceres plenteous load? | 
Why doth the great Duke Humphry knit his brows, 
As frowning at the favours of the world? 
Why are thine eyes fixt to the ſullen earth, 
Gazing at that which ſeems to dim thy fight ? 
What ſeeſt thou there? King Henry's Diadem, 
Inchas d with all the honours of the world? 


"348 


Et bed Wn 


Aud on my head did 


King HENRY VII. 13 


f ſo, on, and grovel on thy ſa c, 
Until Kyu be circled with the ſame. 
put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious Gold: 
What! is't too ſhort 2. PlHengthen it with mine. 
And, having both together heav'd it up, 
We'll both together lift our heads to heaven; 
And never more abaſe our fight ſo low, 

As to vouchſafe one glance unto the ground. 
XZ Gh. O Nell, ſweet Nell, if thou doſt love thy lor 
ZE Baniſh the canker of ambitious thoughts: 

And may that thought, when I imagine Il 
*X Againſt my King and nephew, virtuous Henry, 
Be my laſt Breathing in this mortal world! | 
My troublous dreams this night do made me fad. 

= Elan. What dream'd my lord? tell me, and Pil re- 
= quiteit_ | 
With ſweet rehearſal of my morning's dream. E 
6%. Methought, this Staff, mine office badge in Court, 
Was broke in twain; by whom I have forgot; 
But, as I think, it was by th* Cardinal; | 
And, on the pieces of the broken wand, 

Were plac'd the heads of Edmund Duke of Somerſet, 


' 
* 4. 


And William de la Pole firſt Duke of Suffolk. 
This was the dream; what it doth bode, God knows. 


Elean. Tut, this was nothing but an argument, 


1 ; That he, that breaks a ſtick of G er's grove, 
Shall loſe his head for his Preſumption. 
But liſt to me, my Humpbry, my ſweet Duke: 


KN 


+ Methought, I fat in ſeat of Majeſty, 


In the Cathedral church of Wefminfter, | 
And in that Chair where Kings and Queens were 


| crown'd; 5 Sl 
Where Henry and Marg'ret kneel'd to me, 
2 the Diadem. | 
Gl. Nay, Eleanor, then muſt I chide outright; 
| Preſumptuous Dame, ill nurtur'd Eleanor, 
Art thou not ſecond woman in the Realm, 
And the Protector's wife, belov'd of him? 
Haſt thou not worldly pleaſure at command, 


Above the reach or compaſs of thy thought ? 


| 

: 

; 

IF 
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2 L The Second Part of 


From top of honour to diſgrace” s feet? 1 


Whereas the King and Queen do mean to hawk. 


And wilt thou ſtill be hammering trea p ED qGt; 
To tumble down thy husband, and thy $ 


Away from me, and let me hear no more. 

lian. What, what, my lord! are you ſo 3 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream? 
Next time, . I'll keep 7 
And not be check d. 

Gl. Nay, be not angry, Iam pleas'd again. 

-. , Exter Me Henker. 5 

Me/. My lord Protector, tis his Highneſs pleaſure, 

You do prepare to ride unto St. 4/bars, 


Ge. I go: come, Nell, thou wilt ride with us? X 
Exit Glouceſter, ** 
Elean. Yes, my good lord, I'Il follow pak 
Follow I muſt, I cannot go before, 
While 6 fer bears this baſe and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a Duke, and next of blood, 
I would remove theſe tedious ſtumbling blocks; 
And ſmooth my way upon their headleſs necks. 
And being a woman, I will not be ſlack 
To play my part in Fortune's pageant. 
ere are you there? Sir Fohn; nay, fear not, man, 
We are alone; here's none but thee and I. 


Exter Hume. 8 
Hume. Jeſus preſerve your Royal Majeſty ! 
Elan. What fay'ſt thou? Majeſty? I am but Grace. 
Hume. But by the grace of God, and Hume's advice, 
Your Grace's title ſhall be multiply'd. | 
wy Fagan ſay 'ſt thou, man? haſt thou as yet con- 
With Margery Ferdan, the cunning witch ; 
And Roger Bolingbrook the conjurer, 
And will they undertake to do me good ? 
Hume. This they have promiſed, to ſhew your H oh 
A Spirit rais d from depth of under- ground, [neſs 
That ſhall make anſwer to ſuch queſtions, 
As by your Grace ſhall be propounded him. 


Elean. 


King Hxany V. 


| Elan. It is enough, I'Il think upon the queſtions: 
V hen from St. Albans we do make return, 
We'll ſee thoſe things effected to the full. [th 
F Here, Hume, take this reward; make merry, man, 
JV ith thy confederates in this weighty cauſe. | 
[Exit Eleanor. 
one. Hume muſt make merry with the Dutcheſs 
ol | - 
I :] Warr, and mall; but how now, Sir obu Hume? 
Peal up your lips, and give no words, but mum!” 

7 he buſineſs asketh ſilent ſecrecy. 3 
Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch: Un 
'L old cannot come amiſs, were ſhe a devil. - 
8 Yet have I gold, flies from another coaſt : | 
dare not ſay from the rich Cardinal, 
ind from the great and new-made Duke of gd. ; 
et I do find it ſo: for to be plain, 2 
2 (knowing Dame Eleanor's aſpiring e) 2 
ave hired me to undermine the Dutcheſs ; | | 

id buz theſe conjurations in her brain. TS 
They ſay, a craſty knave does need no broker 
vet am I Suffol/#'s, and the Cardinal's, broker. 
Hume, if you take not heed, you ſhall go near 
FT call them both a pair of crafty knaves. 


15 


„ Well, ſo it ſtands; and thus J fear at laſt, 
EX Hum?'s knavery will be the Dutcheſs? wreck, 
And her Attainture will be Humphry's Fall: ; 
ort how 1 it will, I ſhall have god for all. [ Exit. 
ce. 
© C ENE changes to an Apartment in the Palace. 
n- | j Em ner er three or - four Pam, Peter the Hd s man 
| | Being ane. 
N F Pet. maſters, let's ſtand cloſe my lord Pro- 
1 tector will come this way by and by, and 
h- | then we may deliver our ſupplications in the quill. 
ls 2 Pet. Marry, the Lord . him, for he's a good 


2 Joke bleſs him ! 
Enter 


- 


9 6 5 meren, 


f ; 


= .-* 1 Pet. Here a comes, methinks, and the Queen wit | , 


un: I' be the firſt, ſure. 


2 Pet. Come back, fool, this is the Duke of dal, 
and not my lord Protector. 


. Sf. How now, fellow, would'ſt any thing with me ? 
ira. my lord, erden me me; 1 took ye for 
| my lord Protector. 


1 Mar. To ny lord Protector. free ] Are your 
= Coppiications to his lordſhip ? * me refer what is 
thine? 
1 Pet. Mine i: is, an't pleaſe your Grace, againſt” Job 
Goodman, my lord Cardinal's man, for keeping wy houſe F 
3 N * 27 and wife, and all from me. | 
Bf of: Thy wife too ? | that's ſome wrong, indeed. 3 
| White s yours? what? 5 here? {Reads.]- Againſt the Duke 
of Suffalk:; for inelgſing the Commons of Long Melford. 
Tow now, Sir Knave? © 
2 Per. Alas, Sir, I am but a poor petitioner of our 
8 whole Townſhip. 12 
f Suf. reads. ] a my maſter, Thomas Hotnte, for £3 
Saying, that the Duke of York was rightful heir to the | 
4 Crown. 
. Q. Mar. What! did the Duke of York a, he was 
1 rightful heir to the Crown? 
x] Peter. That my miſtreſs was ? no, Grlobeh'y my 
aro aid, that he was; and that the King "was an 
uſurper. 
SY. Who is abel this fellow in, and ſend 
for his maſter with a purſuivant, preſently ; we'll hear 
more of your matter before the King. 
| Exit Peter 3 
3 Q. Mar. And as for you, that love to be N 
3 Under the wings of our ProteQor's Grace, 
# Begin your ſuits anew, and fue to him. 
1 [Tears the Jupphications. 
1 Away, baſe cullions: Suffolk, let them go. 
; All. "Come „ let's be gone. [E xeunt Petitioners. 


Q. Mar, 


Mn on, Me i lg 3 oo 3. my ln 


King HENRY VI. 157 
= Q. Mar. My lord of Suffolk, ſay, is this the guiſe? 
I 8 the faſhion in the + Aur of + 2 ? eite 
this the Government of Britain's iſſe? | 
And this the royalty of Abion's Ring? 
What! ol Hp, . be a Pupil ſtill, 
nder the Gb er's eee EE 
mla 22 1 eile in Kyle, e 
nd muſt be made a Subject to a Duke? 
tell thee, Pole, when in the city Tour- 
hou ran'ft a- tilt in honour of my love, 
and ſtol'ſt away the ladies“ hearts of France; 
thought, King Henry had reſembled thee 
In courage, courtſhip, and proportion: 
WS ut all his mind is bent to holineſs, © 
o number Ave Maries on his bead 
is champions are the Prophets and Apoſtles 3 
is weapons holy Saws of ſacred Writ; 4 
is ſtudy is his tilt-yard ; and his loves 
\re brazen images of canoniz'd ſaints. 
would, the College of the Cardinals © 
WV ould chuſe him Pope, and carry him to Rome, 
And ſet the triple Crown upon his head; © 
That were a ſtate fit for his holineſs! e e 
| S/. Madam, be patient; as I was the cauſe _ 
Y our Highneſs came to England, ſo willi! 
n England work your Grace's full content. a 
Q. Mar. Beſide the proud Protector, have we Beatgſord 
Ab' imperious Churchman ; Somer/et, —— 2 
nd grumbling 704 ; and not the leaft of theſe | 
but can do more in England, than the King. 
Sf. And he of theſe, that can do moſt of all, 
annot do more in England than the Newills ; | 
alisb*ry and Warwick are no ſimple Peers. * 
Q. Mar. Not all theſe lords do vex me half ſo much, 
As that proud Dame, the lord Protector's wife: 
dhe ſweeps it through the Court with troops of ladies, 
ore like an Empreſs than Duke Humphry's wife. 
trangers in Court do take her for the Queen; 
Wie bears a Duke's revenues on her back, 
and in her heart ſhe ſcorns our poverty. 


£ 
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Shall I not live to be aveng'd on n 
Contemptuous, baſe born, Callot as ſhe is, | 
She vaunted *mongſt her minions t other day, 
The very train of her worſt wearing gown 

Was better worth than all my father's lands ; 
Till Sufo/k gave two Dukedoms for his daughter! 

en Madam, my ſelf have lim'd a buſh for her, 
And plac'd a quire of ſuch enticing birds, | 
That he will light to liſten to their lays; 

And never mount to trouble you again. | 
So, let her reſt ; and, Madam, liſt to me: 
For I am bold to counſel you in this; | 
Although we fancy, not the Cardinal, 
Yet mutt we join with him and with the lords, 
Till we have brought Duke Humphry in diſgrace 

As for the Duke o York, this late OTE 
Will make but little for his benefit. 
So, one by one, w . + +4 
And you your ſelf 4 W 0 f f 

To them enter Ki ey Cardinal 


Buckingham, 4 Das x Wav, and. tl 
Dutcheſs of Glouceſter. br 


K. Henry. For my part, noble Lords, I care not which i 
Somer/et,, or York, all's one to me. 
Terk. If York have ill demean'd himſelf in France, 
Then let him be deny'd the Regentſhip. 
© Som. If Somerſet be unworthy of the Place, 
Let York be Regent, I will yield to him. 
War. Whether your Grace be worthy, yea or no, 
Diſpute not that; Tor is the worthier. 
Car. Ambitious Warwick, let thy Betters ſpe 
War. The Cardinal's not my better in the eld. $ 
Buck. All in this Preſence are thy betters, Warwick. 
War. Warwick may live to be the beſt of all. | 
Sal. Peace, Son; and ſhew ſome reaſon, Buckingham, Wi 
Why Somerſet ſhould be preferr'd in this. x 
. Becauſe the King, forſooth, will have it ſo. 
„ the King is old enough himſelf 
To give his Cenſure: e are no woman's matters. 
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Q. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 

o be Protector of his Excellence? © 

Ch. Madam, I am Protector of the Realm; 

Ind, at his Pleaſure, will reſign my Place. 

Suf. Reſign it then, and leave thine inſolence. 

Ince thou wert King, (as who is King, but n 

he Common: wealth hath daily run to wreck. 

| m Dauphin hath prevail 'd beyond the ſeas, 

| all the Peers, and 24 Node 5 the Realm, 

3 — as bond men to thy mois. 17 of 

= Car. WW haſt thou che cv 3 

Are lank and lean with thy extortions. | 

Sm. Thy ſumptuous buildings, and thy wiſe attire, 
Have coſt a maſs of publick treaſury. 

= Back; Thy cruelty in execution 

pon offenders hath 4. law: 

* ol £1 left thee to the-mercy of the law. 

Q. Mar. Thy ſale of offices and towns in France, | 
f they were — as the ſuſpect is is great, | 
Would make thee quickly bop without 25 head. T 

15 ive me my fan; what, minlon.t can. ye n 

3 {She gives the Dutcheſs @ box on the ear. 

cry you merey, Madam; was it you? : 

= Ears. Was: t 1? yea, I it was, proud — : 

Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 

ld ſet my ten — in your face. 


) K. Henry. Sweet aunt, be quiet; twas againſt her will. 

1 = Ear. 22 her al, good King ? look to't in 
sun hamper thee and dandle thes Iike a baby : 

ick. Though in this place moſt Maſter wears no breeches, 


She ſhall not ſtrike Dame Eleanor unrevenged. 
[Exit Eleanor. 
F: = Lord Cardinal, by follow Eleanor, 
a nd liſten after Hum ow he proceeds: 
She's tickled now, her 2e s can need no ſpurs ; 
Sbe'll t faſt enough to her deſtruction. 
= [Exit Buckinghim, 


Re-enter 


s With walking once — the 


I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 
As for your ſpightful falſe objections, $2 $7908 "LO: | 
Prove them, and: lye open to the lar. 


As I in duty love my 1 an 


To hen me reaſon of no liitle — . | 


Next, if I be appointed for-the Place, 
Without diſcharge, mony or furniture, 


We Second P. 1 


Fer enter 7 Ditls Humphry. 


Gh. Now, lords, my choke bring ovenlond 
rangle, 41 23 


But God in mercy deal ſo wich my ſoul, 


But to the matter that we in hand! 34 v. 

Lfay, my Soveteign, Nori is meeteſt man 

To be your Regent in the Realm of N Wo 
Suf. Before we make election, give me leave 


a 


Firſt, for I cannot flatter thee i in * 
My lord of Somerſet will keep me here 


Till France be won into the Dauphin's bands 

Laſt time, I dane d attendance on his will, 

Till Paris was beſieg d, famiſh'd and a e 50% 51 
Har. That Ecan witneſs, and a fouler Ty 

Did never traitor in the land commit. we Fwy = a 
Su. Peace, head - ſtrong Warwick. f 
War. Image of pride, why ſhould I hold my polen ' = 

E nter Horner the Armourer, and his Man Peter, guarded. Y 

Si. Becauſe here is a man accus'd of treaſon: ' | 

Pray God, the Duke of York excuſe himſelf! | 
_ York. Both any one accuſe York for a traitor ? 1 

1 8 Henry, What mean ſt thou, e tell me, what , 

a theſe ? 

Saf. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, this is the man, 

That doth accuſe his maſter of high treaſon : - 

His words were theſe; that Richard Duke of York 

Was rightful heir unto the Egli Crownz 

«© And that your Majeſty was an uſurper.- 
K. Henry, Say, man; were theſe thy words ? By 
Atm. An't ſhall-pleaſe-your Majeſty, I never ſaid nor | 


thought 3 


E:. l have th 


N oaght any ſuch matter: God is my witneſs, I am falſſ 

mc _ be-akOvillats e N 12 © K 
Pes. By theſe ten bones, my lord, he did ſpeak 
em to me in the garret one night, as we were ſcow r- 
g my lord of Tori's armour. . 
1... Baſe dunghil villain, and mechanical, | 
none this thy traitor's ſpeech : 
et him have all the rigor of the Law. 
A4. Alas, my lord, hang me, if ever I ſpake the 

Words. My accuſer is my prentice, and when i did cor- 
ed him for his fault the other day, he did vow upon his 


knees he would be even with me. I have good witneſs 
f this; therefore, I beſeech your Majeſty, do not caſt a- 
ay an honeſt man for a villain's accuſation. 


1 L K. Henry. Uncle, what ſhall we fay to this in Law ? 
= Gh. This doom, my lord, if I may judge: 
et Samer ſer be Regent o'er the French, 


T 


Fecauſe in 7erk this breeds ſuſpicion)  , © 


ud let theſe have a day appointed them | 


For ſingle Combat in convenient place; 

For he hath witneſs of his ſervant's malice. : 

his is the law, and this Duke Hzmphry's doom. 

K. Henry, Then be it fo: My Lord of Somerſet, (a) 
e make your Grace Regent over the French. | 


bon. I humbly thank your royal Majeſty. | 


light a blow: O lord, my heart!— a 


Arm. And | accept the Combat willingly. 5 
Peter. Alas, my lord, I cannot fight ; for God's fake, 
pity my. caſe; the ſpight of Man prevaileth againſt me. 
O lord, have mercy upon me! I ſhall never be able to 
G. Sirrah, or you muſt fight, or elſe be hang d. 
K. Henry. Away with them to priſon ; and the day of 
Combat ſhall be the laſt of the next month. Come, 
Somerſet, we'll lee thee ſent away. —[Flour. Excunt. 


= (2) K, Henry; Then be it ſo, &c.] Theſe two Lines I have 


iaſened from the Old Quarto ; and, as I think, very neceſſarily. 
For, without them, the King has not declar'd his Aſſent to 
Clouceſter's Opinion: and the Duke of Somerſetis made to thank 
kim for the Regency, before the King has deputed him to it. 


SCENE, 


22 The Second Pa of 
£62" SCENE the Witeh's Gave: | 


N Hume, Southwel, i lacked 


Hume. n my maſters; the Dutcheſs, I ü 


ou, performance of your promiſe 
Boling: N . we are therefore provided : wil 


her lady ſhix b behold and hear our exorciſms ? 
Hume. Ay, what elſe? fear not her courage. 
Boling. I have heard her reported to be a woman | 
an Invincible ſpirit; but it ſhall be convenient, Mat 
Hume, that you be by her aloft, while we be buſy belowf 
and ſoT pray you, go in God's name, and leave us. [zl 
Hume. ] Mother Jordan, be proſtrate and grovel on 1 
earth; Jobs Southwel, read you, and let us to our worlf 1 


Enter Eleanor, above. X 


Elan. Well faid, my maſters, ' and Waden to? 1 
w this geer, the ſooner the better. 

Boling. Patience, good lady : wizards know their times 
Deep night, dark night, the filent of the night, 
The time of night when Troy was ſet on fire, © 
The time, when ſcreech-owls cry, and ban-dogs hon ' 
When ſpirits walk, and ghoſts break up their graves ; 3 
That time beſt fits the work we have in hand. 9 
Madam, ſit you, and fear not; whom we raiſe, - S 
We will make faſt within a hollow'd 9 -- nn 

¶ Here they perform the Ceremonies, and make the cir 

Bolingbrook or Southwel reads, Conjuro te, &c. 
thunders and en terribly ; then the 8 Spirit 22 * 

Spirit. Adſum. | 1 

M. Ford. Aſmuib, by the eternal God, whoſe nau 
And power thou trembleſt at, tell what I ak: 
For till thou ſpeak, thou ſhale not paſs from hence. : 1 
e 3 mor of what thou wilt. hat I had faid, 1 

| one 

I | Boling. Firſt, of the King: What ſhall of lim become * 
Spirit. The Duke * lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe: 

But him out. live, and die a violent death. 3 : 

[4s the Spirit ſhtaks, they write the an 17 1 

0 "mM F 


—— 


_ King Henry VI. 23 
Boling. Tell me, what fates await the Duke of 
= Suffolk? _- 

Spirit. By Water ſhall he ie, nnd take his end. 
B. ling. What ſhall befal the Duke of e 
Spirit. Let him ſhun Caſtles, | 


er man he be on the ſandy plains, 
d: hen where Cafiles mounted 


ave done, for more I hardly can endure. ' 
= Boling . Deſcend to darkneſs, and the burning lakes 
Falſe a, avoid! 
1 [Thunder and Lightning. 8 pirit deſeends. 
Vier the Duke of York, and the Duke of Buckingham, 
ON ' ewith their Guard, and break in. 
n,. Lay hands upon theſe traitors, and their traſh: 
Peldame, I "kink, we watch'd you at an inch. 
IV hat, Madam, are you there? _ Sk and Realm 
re deep indebted for this 3 
My lord Protector will, I doubt it n= 
Pee you well guerdon'd for thefe good deſerts. 


ine Ellas. Not half fo bad as thine to England's King, 


: [njurious Duke, that threat'ſt where is no cauſe. 


Buck. True, Madam, none at all: What call you this? 
Away with them, let them be clap'd tal cloſe, 


And kept apart. You, Madam, 
2 Stafford, take her to thee. 
9 of ſee your Trinkets here forth- coming all. 


wich us. 


[Exeunt Guards with Jordan, — Se. 


| 7 | York. Lied Buckingham, methinks, 2 watch'd her 


pretty Plot, well choſe to build u [well; 
'Y Now, pray, my lord, let's ſee the vibe Writ. | 
"227 he Duke yet lives, that Henry ſhall depoſe ; 
But him out-live, and die a violent death. | 
Why, this is juſt, 4:o te, Zacida, Romanos vincere poſſe. 
Well, to the reſt: 
Tell me, what fate awaits the Duke of Suffolk ? 
Zy water ſhall he die, and take his end. 


- What ſhall betide the Duke of Somerſet? 


Let bim fun — 


Te Second: er 
| 8 r ullobe be on 2 Plain, 


Wan where caſiles mounte Baud. CF ; ; Fs 5 . 
ComeLraviddc Ns lords; a 
Theſe Ofacles are hardily attain'd, 6% 
And hardly underſtood. 
The King is now in progreſs tow'rds St. ew "H 
With him, the husband of this lovely lady: 
1 | rw go theſe news, as faſt as horſe can carry them 
: wo Ereakfaſt for my lord Protector. 
Your Grate ſhall give me leave, my lord g 


York, Dy 
To be the Poſt, in h e of his reward. 5 
Tork. At your he ure, my good lord. 4 


Who's within there, | ho? 
7" 4 Eater a Serving - man. 


Invite my lords of Saliabury and Warwick, _ 
To ſup with me to Morrow night. Away ! [Exe F 


in. ie a 


(3) Theſe. Oracles are - biel attain'd, 
And hardly underſtood.] Not only the Lameneſ⸗ of the Verſif 
cation, but the Imperfection of the Senſe too, made me ſuſpef 
this paſſage to be corrupt. The Meaning is very poor, as i 
fands in all the printed Copies z but I have formerly, by thi 
Addition of a ſingle Letter, both help'd'rhe Verſe and the Ser 
timent. Vert, ſeizing the Parties and their Papers, ſays, he'l 
ſee the Devil's Writ; and finding the Wizard's Anſwers intn 
| cate and ambiguous,” he makes this general Comment up 
ſuch ſort of Intelligence, as L have reſtor d the Text: | 
18 Tbeſe Oracles are hardily attain'd, | 4 
445% }.. ae hardly underſtood. 
i. e. A great Riſque and Hazard is Tun to obtain * ( 
. Boiag to the Devil for them, as twas pretended and ſuppos'd:) 
and likewiſe the incurring ſevere Penalties by the Statate-La: 
againſt ſuch Practices; and yet, after theſe hardy Steps raken 
the Informations ate ſo perplex'd that they are hardly to | 
*. terſtood.. ; > © 821 wi 2 . 
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. 
SCENE, af St. Albans, 


hen Enter King Henry ueen, Protector Card; 5 
| and Suffolk, woit Paulkners hallooing. 11 


2. MarcGarer, 


ELIEVE me, lords, for flying at the brook, 
I ſaw not better ſport theſe ſeven years day; 
Vet, by your leave, the wind was very high, 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 
K. * But what a point, my lord, your Faulcon 
made, 7 


And what a pitch ſhe flew above the reſt: 

To ſee how in all his creatures works ! 

Yea, man and birds are fain of climbing high. 

S. No marvel, an it like your Majeſty, 
My lord Protector's Hawks do towre fo well; 


ord « 


A They know, their Maſter loves to be aloft, 
3, he And bears his thoughts above his Faulcon's pitch. 


s inti Glo. My lord, tis but a baſe ignoble mind, 
That mounts no higher than a bird can foar. 
Car. I thought as much, he'd be above the clouds. 
Gl. Ay, my lord Card'nal, how think you by that? 
Were it not good, your Grace could fly to heay'n? © 
K. Henry. The treaſury of everlaſting joy ! 
Car. Thy heaven 1s on earth, thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a Crown, the treaſure of thy heart: 
Pernicious Protector, dangerous Peer, 
That ſmooth'ſt it ſo with King and Common-weal ! 
= Gh. What, Card'nal! Is your prieſthood grown ſs 
peremptory ? Tantene animis Cæleſtibus irg ? 
Churchmen ſo hot? good uncle, hide ſuch malice. 
With ſuch Holineſs can you do it ? 
S,. No malice, Sir, no more than well becomes 
C T8 So Word a quarrel, and ſo bad a Peer. 
| WE. Y, B Ch. 


„ (vir 
pos'd:) 
te-LaY 
taken 
to be 


* Due Second Por 11 


** As who, my lord ? 

Se Why, as yourſelf, my lord; 

* t Eike your lordly, lord ProteQorſhip. 
Gh. Why, Suffolk, England knows thine e. 
Q. Mar. And thy ambition, Gli Her. 

K. Henry. I pr'ythee, peace, good Queen; 

And 4 not on theſe too too furious Peers, 

For bleſſed are the makers on eartn. 

Car. Let me be bleſſed for the peace I make, 

Againſt this proud Protector, with my ſword! 
Gh. Faith, holy uncle, would twere | come} 4 
dc that. FE hen 12929 
Car. Marry, when thou dar'ſt. ——= 
Gh. Make up no factious numbers for the | 5 1 

matter, : pdf 3 

In thine own perſon anſwer thy abuſe. —_ 
Car. Ay, where thou dar'it not peep : and, | 

if thou dar'ſt, [| 

This Ev*ning on the eaſt ide of the grove. JJ 
K. Henry. How now, my lords! 

Car. Believe me, couſin Ger, 
Had not your man put up the fowl ſo ſuddenly, | 
We'd had more 5 hl Come with thy. two-hand(i 


ſword. (4 LAlide to Glo 
Glo. True, uncle. 
Car. Are you advis'd ?—The eaſt ade of the Grove. 
Glo. Cardinal, Iam with you. | cl 4 


K. Henry Why, how now, uncle * ? z 
Gl. Talking of hawking; nothing elſe, * lord. — E 


(4) = Come with thy two hand Sword. 5 
Glo. True, Uncle, are ye advi bd? The Eaf- ide of the e 
Cardinal, I am with Tow.) Thus is the whole Speech plac'd to 
Glouceſter, in all the Editions: but ſurely, with great inadver 1 
tence. It is the Cardinal, who fitſt appoints the Raſt fide of the 
Grove for the place of Duell: and how finely does it exprel 
the Rancour and Impetuoſity of the Cardinal, for fear Glow 
ceſter ſhould miſtake, to repeat the Appointment, and 251% 


7 


nnn ͤ r V 1 


his Antagoniſt if he takes him right! So 1 have ventur'd to re. Mette 
gulate the Speeches; as it improves a Beauty, and avoids a} 1 
: 


Abſurdity, 
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King HenRy VI. 27 
Now, by God's mother, Prieſt, I'll ſhave your crown 


1 r this, | 
or all my Fence ſhall fail. | (.. 
Car. ¶Alde.] Madice, teipſum. 
rotector, ſee to't well, protect your ſelf. {lords. 


EK. Henry. The winds grow high, ſo do nch, 
How 1 is this —— — — heart N | 
n fuck Brings jar, what hopes of harmony 
L pray, my lords, let me compound this ſtrife. 
Enter One, crying, A Miracle! 
4 „lo. What means this noiſe? 
Fellow, what miracle doſt thou proclaim ? 
= Ore. A miracle, a miracle! 
f Su. Come to the Kin , and tell him Whit miracle, 
One. Forſooth, a blin man at St. Alban's ſhrine, 
Within this halfhour hath receiv'd his ſight; 
Aman, that ne'er ſaw in his life before. 
EK. Henry. Now God beprais'd, that to believing ſouls 
Gives light in darkneſs, comfort in deſpair ! 


a | nter the Mayor of St. Albans, and his brethren, 2 
= Simpcox between two in a chair, Simpcox's wife fo 
bowing. 


Car. Here come the townſmen on proceſſion, 
I Before your Highneſs to preſent the man. 
K. Henry. Great is his comfort in this earthly yale, 
Though by his ſight his fin be multiply d. 
%. Stand by, my maſters, bring him near the King, 
_ lis Highneſs' pleaſure is. to talk with him. 

EK. Henry. Good fellow, tell us here the circumſtance 
That we, for thee, may glorify the Lord. 
3 rove What, haſt thou been long blind, and now reſtor'd ? 
c'd to Sim. Born blind, an' t pleaſe your Grace. 
of te. . Ay, indeed, was he. ; 
e Suf. What woman is this? 
8 Y:7. His wife, an't like your worſhip. 
d ad 6%. Had'ſt thou been his mother, thou couldſt have 
to te- detter told. 
ids 2 K. Henry. Where wert thou born ? 

| Simp, At Berwick in the north, an'tlike your Grace. 

Non | | B 2 K. Hen 


dane ; 
G 10% 


Ve. 
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es The Second Part „ 


12 never day or night unhallowed paſs, 


Come, offer at my ſhrine, and I will help thee. 


| Let's ſee thine eyes; wink now, now open them; 


rn "_ —— 
{vn ey Aw”; 
— 


K. Henry, Poor Soul! God's + goodneſs hath been gre 
to | 


But ftill remember what the Lord hath done. = 
. Queen. Tell __ good fellow, m' thou here by : 


Or of devotion, to this holy ſhrine? 7 

Simp. God knows, of pure devotion ; being call'd 
A hundred times and ofiner, in my ſleep, $ 
By Saint Alban; who ſaid, ** Simpcox,:come ; (5) 


Wit Moſt true, forſooth ; and many a time and oft EZ 1} 
My ſelf have heard a voice to call him fo, : 
Car. What, art thou lame? 
Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me ! 
Sf. How cam'ft thou fo? | 
Simp. A fall off of a tree. . 
Wife. A plum - tree, maſter. 
Gh. How long haſt thou been blind? 
 Simp. O, born ſo, maſter. 
Gi. What, and would'ſt climb a tree ? 
Szmp. But once in all my life, when T was a youth, 
Wife. Too true, and bought his climbing very deat. 
Cl. e thou lov'dſt plums well, that would'ſt ven- 
care Alns 


Siap Alas, good Sir, my wife defir'd ſome damſons, 1 


And made meclimb, with danger of my life. 
Gh. A ſubtle knave! but yet it ſhall not ſerve: 


(s) | why ſaid, Simon, comez 
Come offer at my Shrine, and I will help thee.) The Edition 55 
here ore all at odds with the Hiſtory.— Fot why, Simeon? The 
Chronicles, that take Notice of Glo'ſter's detecting this pre- 
tended Miracle, tell us, that the Impoſtor, who aſſerted him- 
ſelf to be cur'd of Blindneſs, was call'd Saunder Simpcox,—— 
Simon was therefore a Corruption thro' the Negligence of the 
Copyiſts, and continued by the Indolence of the Editors. Not 
have we need of going back to Chronicles to ſettle this Point, 
ſince our Poet, in the Couiſe of this very Scene, gives us the 
Fellow's Names correſpondent vich the Hiſtory, : 

n 


4 
by p 


1 King HENRY VI, 29 
a i 22 Les maſter, clear as day; I thank God and 
Saint Alban. 
— Say 'ſt thou me ſo? what colour is this cloak of 5 
Simp. Red, maſter, red as blood. 
Gh. os that's well ſaid: what colour is my gown 
of ? 
=. Simp. Black, forſooth, coal-black, as jet. 
K. _ Whiy then thou know®it what colour jet is 
= $f. And yet, I think, jet did he never ſee. 
ele. But cloaks and 41 before this day, a many. 
Vie. Never before this day, in all his life. 
Ch. Tell me, Sirrah, what's my name ? 
= Simp. Alas, maſter, I know not. 
Gb. What's his name? 
Simp. I know not. 
Glo. Nor his? p 
Simp. No, indeed, maſter. 
Glo. What's thine own name? © 
Simp. Saunder Simpcox, an if it pleaſe you, mts, 
* 5 Saunder, fit there, the lying'd — in Chriſten- 


If 12 hadſt been born blind, 

Thou might'ſt as well know all our names, as thus 
To name the ſeveral colours we do wear. 

: ight may diſtinguiſh colours : 

Hut ſuddenly to nominate them all, 

It is impollible. 

My Lords, Saint Alban here hath done a miracle: 


Would ye not think that Cunning to be great, 


lion That could reſtore this cripple to his legs? 
? The BY Simp. O maſter, that you could! 
im Gb. My maſters of Saint Albany, - 

im; 


ave you not beadles in your town, 

And things call'd whips ? 

Mayor. Yes, my lord, if it pleaſe your G 
2 Then ſend for one preſently. 

us the Mayor. n, go fetch the beadle hither ſtraight. 


[Exit Me . 
In 5 B 3 


* 
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- $a about to torture me in vain. 


rah, beadle, whip him till he leap over the ſame ſtool. 


Lou made in a day, my lord, whole towns to fy. 


/. Gh. Now fetch me a ſtool hither. Now, Surah, 1 

you mean to ſave your ſelf from whipping, leap me o. | 

ver this ſtool, and run away. E 1 
' Simp. Alas, maſter, 1 am not able to ſtand alone : 70 


Enter a Beadle ith Whips. | ; 
Sh. Well, Sir, we muſt have you find your legs. Sir. . 


Bead. I will, 1277 lord, Come on, Sirrab, off win = 
your doublet 


. Simp. Alas, aſter, what hall I da? I. am not a 
to ſtand. 


[Ner. the beadle hath hit him once, he leaps over i 2 
and runs away ; and they follow and cry, A miracle 


B. Henry. O God, ſeeſt thou this, and bear ſt ſo lng 1 
_—_ It made me laugh to ſee the villain run. © 1 
Follow the knave, and take this drab _— | ; 4 
Wine Alas, Sir, we did it for pure need. 5 
G. Let them be whipt through every market town, 
tl they come to Berwick, from whence they came. 
| [Exit Beadle with the Wama 
Car. Duke W has done a miracle to day. 
Saf. True ; made the lame to leap, and fly away. 
G/o. But you have done more miracles than I; 


80 
; Yr: 


4 


Enter Buckingham. 


K. Henry. What tdi ings with our couſin Buckinghantl 
Buck. Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold; K 

A ſort of naughty perſons, lewdly bent, 

Under the. countenance and confede 

Of lady Eleanor, the Protector's wife, 

(The ring-leader and head of all this rout) 

Have praQis'd dangerouſly againſt your ſtate ; 3 

Dealing with witches and with conjurers, 

Whom we have apprehended in the fact, | 

Raiſing up wicked Spirits from under ground 

Demanding of King Henry's life and death, * 


King 1 Has VI. 31 


Te other of your Highneſs" riv y-council, 
Is more at large your Grace ſhall . fa 
= Car. And fo, my lord Protector, by this means | 
Pour lady is forth coming, yet at Tanks. * | 
i This news, I think, hath turn'd your weapon's 
"Tis like, my lord, you will not keep your hour. 
| Lade to. Gloꝰſter. 
C. Ambitious Church-man! leabe t affliet my heart! 
Z WSorrow and prief have vanquiſh'd all — e 8 
And vanquiſh'd as I am, I Yield to thee | 
room. 


Wat miſchicfs work the wicked 


| oe 1 


- 
1. 


3 Or to the meateſt” 


= x. Henry. 0 God, 
fol eaping = fuſion © on their own heads thereby! ? 
21 Þ ; Yo G1 I er, ſee here the tainture of th neſt, 


took, thy ſelf be faultleſs, thou wert belt. 
6. Madam, for 1 ſelf, to heav'n I do appeal, 

5 How T have lov'd m King and common- Hoa: 
And for my wife, I know not how it ſtands. 
WSorry am I to hear whit I have heard; 
1 Noble ſne is; but if ſhe have forgot 
Honour and Virtue, and convers'd with ſuch 
2 A,, like to pitch, defile Nobility; | 
| baniſh her my bed and company: 
y. and give her as a prey to law and 8 
hat hath diſhonour'd Gl er's honeſt name. 
K. Henry, Well, for this night we will repoſe us here; 
o morrow toward London back again, 

To look into this buſineſs thoroughly. 

And call theſe foul offenders to their anſwers; 
And 1 the Cauſe in Juſticeꝰ equal ſcales, 
oy beam ſtands ſure, whoſe rightful cauſe prevails. 
Flouriſb. E xeunt. 


E CEN E changes to the Duke of York's Palace. 


Enter York, Salisbury, and Warwick. 


,t. OW, my good lords of Salisbury and Mar- 
avich, 
| Our fimple 
Ani | 


bam 


ſu ended, give me leave, . 
B 4 : 


\ % 


In this cloſe walk to ſatisfy my ſelf; _ 
In craving your opinion of my Title, 
Which is infallible, to Egland's Crown. 
Sal. My lord, I long to hear it thus at full. 
Mar. Sweet York, begin ; and if thy Claim be good, 
The Newills are thy ſubjects to command, g 


Dori. Then thus: CEP 1 
Edward the Third, wy lords, had ſeven ſons: B 
The firſt, Edward the black Prince, Prince of Valet; 
The ſecond, Wilkam of Hatfield; and the third, 
Lionel Duke of Clarence; next to whom 
Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancafler; _ i 
The fiſth was Edmond Langley, Duke of ork; 
The ſixth, was Thomas of Woodflock, Duke of Gli Her; 
William of Windfor was the ſeventh and laſt, 
Edward.the black Prince dy'd before his father, 
And leſt behind him Richard, his only fon, IT 
Who, after Edargrd the Third's death, reign'd King ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of Lancaſter, 
The eldeſt ſon and heir of Jobs of Gaunt, 
Crown'd by the name of Henry the Fourth, 
Seid on the realm; depos'd the rightful King; 
Sent his poor Queen to France from whence ſhe came, 
And him to Pomfret ;. where, as all you know, © 
Harmleſs King Richard trait'rouſly was murther'd. 
War. Father, the Duke hath told the truth ; 
Thus got the houſe of Lancaſter the Crown. 
York Which now they hold by force, and not by right; 
For Richard the firſt ſon's heir being dead, 1 
The Iſſue of the next ſon ſhould have reign'd. 

Sal. But William of Hatfield dy'd without an heir. 
York. Tl third ſon, Duke of Clarence, from whole 
ine | 
I claim the Crown, had iſſue Philip, a daughter, 


. 


8 


Who married Edmond Mortimer, Earl of March. x4 
| Edmond had iſſue; Roger Earl of March: I 
Roger had iſſue, Edmond, Anne, and Eleanor. 3 


Sal. This Edmond, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As I have read, laid Claim unto the Crown; 
And, but for Qzwen Glendour, had been King; 


Ni HIN VI. 33 
Who kept him in captivity, till he dy d. Thats 
ut, to the reſt—— - $01 Yap Fu Sf 
| York. His eldeſt ſiſter, Arne, | 
My mother, being heir unto the Crown, 
Married Richard Earl of Cambridge, | 
Who was the ſon to Edmond . EP 
award the Third's fifth ſon. | 5 
By her I claim the Kingdom; ſhe was heir | * 
Flo Roger Earl of March, who was the ſon 
of Edmond Mortimer, who married Philip, 
Sole daughter unto Lionel Duke of Clarence. 
So, if the Iſſue of the elder fon _ 
WSucceed before the younger, I am King. ge 
| War. What plain proceeding is more plain than this ? 
Henry doth claim the Crown from Fohn of Gaunt, 
he fourth ſon ; Lori here claims it from the third. 
ill Lionel's iſſue fail, his ſhould not reign ; 
lt fails not yet, but flouriſheth in thee 
And in thy ſons, fair ſlips of ſuch a ſtock. 
hen, father Salisbury, kneel we together, 
And in this private Plot be we the firſt, 
That ſhall ſalute our rightful Sovereign ; 
[With honour of his birth-right to the Crown. 
Hon Song live our Sov'reign Richard, Englana”s 
ing! | 
| York, We thank you, lords : but I am not your Kingy 
= Till I be crown'd ; and that my ſword be ſtain'd 
With heart-blood of the Houſe of Lancaſter ; 
And that's not ſuddenly to be perform'd, _ 
But with advice and filent ſecrecy. = 
Do you, as I do, in theſe dang'rous days, 
Wink at the Duke of Suf/#'s Inſolence, 
At Beauford's Pride, at Somerſet's Ambition, 
At Buckingham, and all the crew of them; 
Till they have ſnar'd the ſhepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous Prince, the good Duke Humphry - 
Tis That they ſeek; and they in ſeeking That 
Shall ſeek their deaths, if Tori can propheſie. 
Sal. My lord, here break weoff; we know your mind. 
War, My heart aſſures me, that the Earl of Warwick 
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- Shalf one day.ninke-the Duke of 7orka King: i 
ort. And, Newil, this I do aſſure my ſelf: F 

Richard ſhall live to make the Earl of Warwick | 
The greateſt man in England, but the King. Exeun% 


SCENE changes to a Houſe near to Smithfield. | 1 


Sound Trumpets. Enter King Henry and MWebles; 2 
Dutcheſs, Motber Jordan, Southwel, Hume, and Bo. 
EK. Heng. GT AND forth, Dame Elany Cobhont® 
5 1 Gh'fler's wife, © * * 
In ſight of God and us your guilt is great: 
Receive the ſentence of the law for ſins, 
Such as by God's Book are adjudg'd to death. 
You four from hence to priſon, back againz 
From - thence unto the place of execution; | 
The Witch in Smithfeld ſhall be burn'd to aſhes. 
And you three ſhall be ſtrangled on the gallows.  - 
You, Madam, for you are more nobly born, 
Deſpoiled of your honour in your lik, 7 
Shall after three days open Penance done, 
Live in your country here, in Baniſhment, 
With Sir John Stanley in the Je of Man. 
| Elan. Welcome is exile, welcome were my death, 
Ob. The law, thou ſeeſt, hath judg'd thee, Eleanor ; 
J cannot juſtifie, whom law condemns, 
I [Exeunt Eleanor, and the others, guarded. 
Mine eyes are full tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphry ! this diſhonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with ſorrow to the ground. 
I beſcech your Majeſty, give me leave to go; 
Sorrow would Solace, and my age would Eaſe. | 
EK. Henry. Stay Humphry, Duke of Glo'fler ; ere thou go, 
Give up thy ſtaff; Henry will to himſe 
Protector be, and God ſhall be my hope, 
My ſtay, my guide, and lanthorn to my feet. 
And go in peace, Humphry, no leſs belov'd, 
Than when thou wert Protector to thy King. 
Mar. I fee no reaſon, why a King of years 


( 
Should be to be protected like a child: Ol; 


God 


— 


od and King Henry govern Englands realms 
give up Your id Sir, and the king his realm. 


IH Gl. My ſtaff? here, noble Henry, is my ſtaff: 
eunt. © 


s willingly do I the ſame reſign, 
d. Ws cer. thy father Henry made it mine; 
ad even as willing at thy feet I leave it, 
K others would ambitiouſly receive it. 


arewel, good King; when J am dead and gone, 
ay honourable peace attend thy throne. [ Exit Glo'fter. 
Q. Mar. Why, now is Henry King, and Marg'ret Queen. 
and Humphry, Duke of Gloſter, ſcarce himſelf, 
That bears 2 ſhrew'd a maim ; two pulls at once; 
His lady baniſh'd, and a limb lopt off: 
IT his aff of honour raught, there let it ſtand, | 
WV here beſt it fits to be, in Henry's hand. | 
= Sf. Thus droops this lofty pine, and hangs his ſprayes 3 

Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her younger days. 

Dort. Lords, let him go. Pleaſe it your Majeſty, 

This is the day appointed for the combat, 

And ready are th' appellant and defendant, 
he armourer and his man, to enter the lifts, 
So pleaſe your Highneſs to behold the fight, 

Q. Mar. Ay, good my lord; for purpoſely therefore 

Left I the court, to ſee this quarrel try'd. . 
| K. Henry. A'God's name, ſee the liſts and all things fit; 
Here let them end it, and God guard the right! 
Dori. I never ſaw a fellow) worſe beſtead, 
Or more afraid to fight, than is th' apellant ! 
he ſervant of the armourer, my lords. | 
Enter at one door the armourer and his neighbours, drink- 
ing to him ſo much, that he is drunk ; and he enters auith 
a drum before him, and his flaff with a ſand-bag faſi- 
Wu go, ned to it (6); and at the other door his man, with a 
drum and ſand-bag, and prentices drinking to him. 


1 Neigh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to oy 10 


ban 


(6) With a Sand- bag faſten'd to it.] As, according to the 
Old Laws of Ducls, Knights were to fight with the Lance and 
I 2, | Sword; 


God 


+ , 
. 
— 


- * =A N = 
——— IS 3 * 


we 9 => 
CONE FR Tan 


PPP A Alert EY LN > RR 0-25 eff GEE. UE AER — 
* 7 - * : n by - 
's * 
* . 


L 
+ 

i 

bi 

| 

- 
19 

4 
l | 
1 
3 

0 
b : 
CH 
[6 

7 
. 


36 1% dend Pry 

ere, baba of rand neighbour, 'you ſhall di 
© + gk And here, neighbour, here's a cup of char 
neco. 


3 . And here's a pot of good double beer, neigh- 
| bourz Fink, and fear « potof good , 
Arm. Let it come, i faith, and PU pledge you all; 
and a fig for Peter. 
ee Here, n. I drink to thee, and be no 
2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy maſter; 
fight for the credit of the prentices. 
Peter. I thank you 1 drink, and pray for me, 
pray you; for, I think, I have taken my laſt draught in 
this world. Here, Robin: if I die, I give thee my 2 
pron ; and, Will, thou ſhalt have my hammer; and here, 
Tom, take all the mony that I have. © Lord, bleſs me 
I pray God; for I am never able to deal with my ma- 
ſter, he hath learn'd ſo much fence already. 
Sal. Come, leave your — ind fall to blows, 
Sirrah, what's thy name? 
Peter. Peter, forſooth. 
Sal. Peter? what more? 
Peter. Thu ump. 
Sal. Thump ? Then ſee thou thump thy maſter well. 
Arn. Maſters, I am come hither as it were u 
man's inſtigation, to prove him a knave and myſelf an 
honeſt man: and touching the Duke of York, I will take 
my death I never meant him any ill, nor the King, nor 
the Queen ; and therefore, Peter, have at thee with a 
downright blow. 

Dort. Diſpatch: this knave's tongue hey begins to double. 
Sound trumpets; alarum to the com 

s [They fight, and Peter 22 him down. 


Sword ; ſo thoſe of inferior Rank fought with an Eben Staff ot 
Battoon, to the farther End of which was fix'd a Bag cram'd 
had with Sand, To this Cuſtom Hudibras has alluded in theſe 
humourous Lines: 
Engag'd with Mone-bags, as bold | ; 
As Men with Sand-bags did of old, Mir, Warburton. 
. 85 Arn. 
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> Nin Heynxy VI. w 1 
Arn. Hold, Peter, hold; I confeſs, len | 
tes, 
York. Take away his 2 fellow, thank God, 
and the good wine in thy er's way. 
Peter. O God, have I overcome mine enemy in this 
preſence ? 5 
O Peter, thou haſt prevail'd in right. 
K. Henry. Go, ake hence that trtor rom our ht, 
For by his death we do perceive his guilt... 
And in juſtice hath reveal'd to us 
The truth and innocence of this poor ow; 
Which he had thought to murder wrongfully, 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy 


SCENE, the Street. 


Enter Dube Humphry and his Men, in Mourning Chas; 
Gh. 1 ſometimes hath the brighteſt day 3 


And, after ſummer, worin ſucceeds 
The barren winter with his nipping cold; 
So cares and joys abound, as ſeaſons fleet. 
. Sirs, what's a-clock ? 8 
vell. Serv. Ten, my Lord. 3 
a my Gh. Ten is hot hour that was appointed me, 
elf an To watch the coming of my puniſh'd dutcheſs: 
take Unneath may ſhe endure the flinty ſtreets, 
not To tread them with her tender-feeling feet. 
rich af Sweet Nell, ill — thy noble mind — 

The abject peo people gazing on thy face, : 
ble. With envious looks {till laughing at thy ſhame ; 
| That erſt did follow thy ond -wheels, 
own. When thou didſt ride in 4 thro the ſtreets. 
af al Bat ſoft! I think, ſhe comes; and Pl! prepare 
ram My tear bai d eyes to ſee her miſcries. 


[Exeunt; 


wricn . Fa 


See, how the giddy multitude de point, 


of . 4 Part 7 


0 Een the Dutcheſs in a white Sheet, and a Taper burnin 
in ber hand, with Sir 2 Stanley, 4 Sheriff anl 
| Officers. 4. . e 
Serv. 1 pleaſe y your S we'll take her from the 
eri 
Gh. No, ſtir not for your lives, E * paſs b 
Elean. Come you, my lord, to ſee my open Ke? 
Now thou doſt penance too. Look, how they gaze | 


And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on thee! 
Ah, Glofter, hide thee from their hateful looks; 
And in thy cloſet pent up, rue my ſhame, _ 
And ban our enemies, both mine and thine. 

. Gh. Be patient, gentle Nell; forget this grief. 

Elean. Ah! GH fer, teach me to forget myſelf: 
For whilſt I think I am thy marry'd wife, 
And thou a prince, protector of this land; 
Methinks, I ſhould not thus be led along, 
_ Mail'd up in ſhame, with papers on my -— 

And follow'd with a rabble, that rejoice 
To ſee my tears, and hear my deep-fetch'd Sroans. 15 
The ruthleſs flint doth cut my tender feet; 
And when I ſtart, the cruel people laugh: 
And bid me be adviſed how I tread. 
Ah! Humphry, can I bear this ſhameful yoak? | 
Trow'ſt thou, that e'er [11 look upon the world, 
Or count them happy, that enjoy the ſun? _ L 
No: dark ſhall be my light, and night my day. 
To think upon my pomp, ſhall be my hell. ä 
Sometime I'll fay, 'I am Duke Humphry's ia. i 
And he a prince, and ruler of the land ; 4 
Vet ſo he rul'd, and ſuch a prince he was, 54 
That he ſtood by, whilſt I, his forlorn dutcheſs, 
Was made a wonder and a pointing &ftock. | 
IV every idle, raſcal follower. : - = d 
But be thou mild, and bluſh not at my ane, =_ 7 
Nor ſtir at nothing, till the ax of death _ 
| Hang over thee, as, ſure, it ſhortly will, | 
For Su folt, (he that can do all in all 


T 
* 
L 


hel > 


With 
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Vith her, that hateth thee and hates us all 1 
und York; Fe ex Beauford, that falſe prieſt, 

ave all lim d buſhes to betray thy wings; 
And fly thou, how thou canſt, they'll tangle thee ; 
zut fear not thou, until thy foot be ſnar'd, 

or never ſeek prevention of thy foes. W 7 
Gla. Ah, Nell, forbear ; thou aimeſt all awry. 

' muſt offend, before I be attainted : r 
und, had I twenty times ſo many foes, 5 

and each of them had twenty times their power, 
All theſe could not procure me any ſcathe, 

50 long as I am loyal, true, and crimeleſs. 

Wouldſt have me reſcue thee from this reproach ? 

WV hy, yet thy ſcandal were not wip'd away; 

But I in danger for the breach of law. | 

hy greateſt help is quiet, gentle Vell: 

pray thee, ſort thy heart to patiencez - 

heſe few days wonder will be quickly worn. 


Enter a Herald. 


Her. I ſummon your Grace to his Majeſty's parliamen 

holden at Bury, — firſt of this next — of * _— 

Gl. And my conſent ne'er ask'd herein before? 

This is cloſe dealing. Well, I will be there; ow 
N | | Exit Herald. 

My Nell, I take my leave: and, maſter Sheriff, | 

Let not her penance exceed the King's commiſſion. 

Sher. ee pleaſe your Grace, . here my commiſſion 


ys: . 
And Sir Fohn Stanley is appointed now, 
To take her with him to the e of Man. 
Gb. Muſt you, Sir Jobn, protect my lady here? 
Stan. So am I giv'n in charge, may't pleaſe your 
Grate. :*- | | 
Gh. Entreat her not the worſe, in that I pray © 
You uſe her well; the world may laugh again; 
And I may live to do you kindneſs, if 
Lou do it her: and fo, Sir Fobn, farewel. 
Elan. What gone, my lord, and bid me not farewel ? 


Vith | | 1 5 G10. 
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. Vines my (ers, Icannot tay: to * 
[Exit Glouceſte 

"Rbas- Art thou thou gone 00? all comfort go with thee! 

For none abides wi my joy is death ; 

Death, at whoſe name I oft have been afraid, 

* Becauſe I wiſh'd this world's eternity. | 
Stanley, I prythee, RG: N 
I care not whither, beg no favour; 
Only convey me where —— art — 

Shaw? Why, Madam, that is to the e of Man; 
There to be us'd according to your ſtate. 

-- Elan. That's bad enough, for I am but reproach : 
And ſhall I then be us d reproachfully ? 
Stan. —_— . 2 e ee and Duke Humpbryy 
According to that fiate you ſhall be sd. 5 
-  Elean. Sheriff, 1 and better than I fare 3 
Although thou haſt been conduct of my ſhame. . 
| Sher. It is my office; madam, pardon me. 

Elan. Ay, ay, farewel ; thy office is diſcharg'd. 
Come, &. „ ſhall we go? 3 

Stan. wh your penance done, | throw of thi 
gy cet, 
And go we to attire you for our journey. 

Elan. My ſhame will not be-ſhifted with my ſheet: 
No, it will hang upon my richeſt robes, | 
And ſhew itſelf, attire me how I can. 

Go, lead the way, I long to ſee my riſen. [Exeunt. 
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nter Kin Henry, Keen Cardinal, Suffolk, York, 
2 ones and Warwick, 1 t tg 
FOR. © b 


thee! 


K. Hynnr- 5 : 


Muſe, Wy rid FR x 
| 'Tis not his wont to be the hindmoſt man, 
F Whate'er occaſion keeps him from us now. | 
Q. Mar. Can you not lee ? or will you not obſerve 
The ſtrangeneſs of his alter d countenance 2 
With what a majeſty he bears himſelf, 
| How inſolent of late he is become, 
l. How peremptory and unlike himſelf! 
We know the time, ſince he was mild and affable 3 
F this And, if we did but glance a far-off look, - 
Immediately he was upon his knee ; 
That all the court admir'd him for ſubmiſſion. 
ect: BW But meet him now, and be it in the morn, 
When ev'ry ane will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow and ſhews an a * 
re unt. And paſſeth by with ſtiff unbowed 
Diſdaining duty that to us belongs 
Small curs are not r ed, wh they grin; 
But great men tremble, when the lion roars 3. 
And Humphry is no little man in England. 
Firſt note, that he is near you in deſcentz _ 
And, ſhould you fall, he is the next will mount. 
Me ſeemeth then, it is no policy, 
(Reſpe&ing what a ranc'rous mind he bears, 
And his advantage following your de . 
That he ſhould — about your royal 
Or be admitted to your Highneſs' coun 1 
>THE By e he won the common hearts: 


0 | The Second. Part of. 
Ti to be fear'd, they all will follow him. 
Now tis the ſpring, and weeds are ſhallow-rooted, 
- ...___ Suffer them now, and they'll oer: grow the garden; 
And choak the herbs for Want of husband). 
| The reverent care, I bear unto my lord, 
Made me collect theſe dangers in the Duke, 
If it be fond, call it a woman's fear: : 
Which fear, if better reaſons can ſupplant, - 
I will ſubſcribe, and ſay, I wrong'd the Duke. 
My Lords of Sfb, Buckingham, and York, 
>  Reprove my allegation, if you can; 3 
Dr elſe conclade my words effectual. 5 oh 
SV. Well hath your Highneſs ſeen into this Duke. 
And, had I firſt been put to ſpeak my mind. 
I think, I ſhould have told your Grace's tale. 
| The Dutcheſs, by his ſubornation, 
UD pon my life, began herdeviliſh practices: 
Or if he were not privy to thoſe faults, 
Feet, by reputing of his high deſcent, 
As next the King he was ſucceſſive heir, 
And ſuch high vaunts of his nobility, > 
Did inſtigate the bedlam brain-fick Dutcheſs 
By wicked means to frame our ſov'reign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water, where the brook is deep; 


And in his ſimple ſhew he harbours treaſon. - As 
The fox barks not, when he would ſteal the lamb. TI 
No, no, my ſovereign; Glo fler is a man A 
Unſounded yet, and full of deep deceit. Bo 


Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Deviſe ſtrange deaths for ſmall offences done ? 
York. And did he not, in his proteQtorſhip, 

Levy great ſums of mony through the realm 
For ſoldiers? pay in France, and never ſent it? P 
By means whereof, the towns each day revolted. | 
Bucl. Tut, theſe are petty faults to faults unknown; 
Which time will bring to light in ſmooth Duke Humpbn. l 
K. Hons: My Lords, at once; the care you have | 

of us, | 

To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot, 


Lig Henry VI. 43 
worthy praiſe ; but ſhall I ſpeak my conſcience? 
ur kinſman Ger is as innocent 
rom meaning treaſon to our royal perſon, 
s is the ſucking lamb or harmleſs dove: . 
he Dulce is virtuous, mild, and too well given 
o dream on evil, or to work my downfal. 5 
Q. Mar. Ah! what's more dang rous than this fond 
_ affiance? 1 
eems he a dove? his feathers are but borrow'd ; 
or he's diſpoſed. as the hateful Raven. | 
s he a lamb? his skin is, ſurely, lent him; 
or he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolf. 
ho cannot ſteal a ſhape, that means deceit? 
Take heed, my Lord; the welfare of us al! 
angs on the cutting ſhort that fraudful man. 


| Enter Somerſet. 
Som. All health unto my gracious Sovereign! _ 
K. Henry. Welcome, e ; what news from 


France? . 
Som. That all your int'reſt in thoſe territories 
Is utterly bereft yon; all is loſt. | | 

K. Henry. Cold news, Lord Somerſet; but God's will 

be done! 5 

York. Cold news for me: for I had hope of France, 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. | 
Thus are my bloſſoms blaſted in the bud, 
And caterpillars eat my leaves away. 
But I will remedy this gear ere long, 
Or ſell my title for a glorious grave. —_ Alde. 


Enter Glouceſter. 


Glo. All happineſs unto my Lord the King! 

Pardon, my Liege, that I have ſtaid ſo long. | 
1 % oy s Gla fer, know, that thou art come too 

15 Oon, : x 
pb. Unleſs thou wert more loyal than thou art; 
have I do arreſt thee of high treaſon here. 

Glo. Well, Suffo/k, yet thou ſhalt not ſee me bluſh, 
Nor change my countenance for this Arreſt: 


The Second Part of © '. 


The pureſt ey + free from mud, 


As I am clear from treaſon to my Sovereign. 
Who can accuſe me? wherein am I guilty ? 
| Teck, "FS thought, my Lord, that you took bribes 

Vcc nyo, cc bot”) | | 
And, being protector, ſtaid the ſoldiers* pay: 
By ne Aha his Highneſs hath loſt France. 

Glo. Is it but thought ſo? what are they, that think it 

I never robb'd the ſoldiers of their pay, 
Nor ever had one penny bribe from France. 

4 help — oo ! 15 1 yy. watch'd 12 * 5 

„ nigny ight, in ſtudying g. | 

That Joie — A I wreſted Ba de King,” | 
Or any groat I hoarded to my uſe, - 
Be brought againſt me at my trial day! 

No; many a pound of my own proper ſtore, 
| Becauſe would not tax the needy commons, 
Have I diſ-purſed to the garriſons, - Zi 
And never ask'd for reſtitution. * " 
Car. It ſerves you well, my Lord, to ſay ſo much. 
G. I ſay no more than truth, ſo help me God! 

Toer. In your 2 you did deviſe 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of; 
That England was defam'd by tyranny. . 
6. _ *tis well known, that, whiles I was pro- 

or, X | | 

Pity was all the fault that was in me: 

For I ſhould melt at an offender's tears 
And lowly words were ranſom for their fault : 
Unlefs it were a bloody murtherer, 1 8 

Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor paſſengers, 

I never gave them condign puniſhment. 

Murther, indeed, that bloody fin, I tortur'd 
Above the felon, or what treſpaſs elſe. | | 
Se My Lord, theſe faults are eaſie, quickly anſwer'd: 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your e, 

Whereof you cannot eaſily purge yourſelf. 
Ido arreſt you in his Highneſs' name, 
d here commit you to my Lord 


—— 


= 
4 


King HENRY VI. N 45 | 


o keep, until your further time of tryal. 
K. My Lord of G fer, tis my fecal hope, 
hat you will clear yourſelf from all ſaſpicion ; | 
(mc agmtrens me, you are innocent. | 
racious Lord, theſe days are dangerous; 
| — is * d with foul ambition, 
Ind charity chas'd hence by Rancor's hand z 
oul ſubornation is predominant, | 
ind equity exil'd your Highneſs' Land. 
know, their complot is to have my life: 1 
nd, if my death might make this iſland happy, : . 
nd prove the period of their tyranny, - My 
| would expend it with all willingneſs. 
ut mine is made the prologue to their play: * 
or thouſands more, that yet ſuſpe& no perl, bara 
ill not conclude their plotted tra 4K 1 
auford's red ſoarkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
Ind Suffo/#'s cloudy brow his ſtormed hate; 
harp Buckingham unburthens with his tongue 
he envious load that lies upon his heart: 
„ and dogged York, that reaches at the moon, 
Whoſe over-weening arm I have pluck'd _—_ 
y falſe accuſe doth level at my life. 
ind you, my — lady, with the reſt, 
auſeleſs have laid diſgraces on my head; 
r0- And with your beſt — have ftirr'd up, 
My liefeſt Liege to be mine enemy: 
y, all of 3 have laid your heads ther z 
Myſelf had notioe of your conventicles 
ind all to make away my guiltleſs life, 
I ſhall not want falſe witneſs to condemn me, 
or ſtore of treaſons to augment my guilt : 
he antient proverb will be will efi-ied, 
f is quickly found to beat a dog. 
Car. My Liege, his railing is Ceolerabls: 
d: f thoſe, that care to keep your royal perſon 
From treaſon's ſecret knits and traitor's rage, 
I _ 8 chid 2 rated a5 ny 
ind.the offender granted ſcope of ſpeech, 
Twill make them cool in zeal unto your Grace. 
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n Second Part of 


"Saf: Hath he not twit our ſovereign lady here 
With 4gnominious words, though e 
As if ſhe bad ſuborned ſome to fwear 5 
Falſe allegations, to o'erthrow his ſtate. 

Bi . Mar. But I can give the loſer leave to chide. 

Gh. Far truer ſpoke, than meant; I loſe, indeed; 
Beſhrew the winners, for they play d me falſe; 
And well ſuch loſers may have to ſpeak. 


Buck. He'll wreſt the ſenſe, and hold us here all day mig 
Lord Cardinal, he is your priſoner, is fo! 
"Ba Sirs, take away the Duke, and guard him ſu ly, vi 
4 


b. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his crutch, 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body 12 52 
Thus is the ſhepherd beaten from thy fide; —_ 
And wolves are gharling, who ſhall gnaw thee firſt. 
Ah, that my fear were falſe! ah, that it were gui 
For, Ei 15 „thy A I fear. [ Exit, Law 7 
„what to your wiſdom ſeemeth b 
ee r 
N er 


liament? 
. Henry „Ay, Paret; 3 my heart is Ld wit | 
Whoſe flood begins to within my eyes ; (grich, 


My body round engirt with miſery : 

For what's more ble than diſcontent ? 

Ah, 8 in thy face I ſee 

The map of honour, truth, and loyalty z 

And yet, ood Humphry, is the hour to come, 

That &er I prov'd thee falſe, or fear'd thy faith; 
What low' ring ſtar now envies thy eſtate ? 

That theſe great Lords, and Margaret our Queen, 

Do ſeek ſubverſion of thy harmleſs life, 

That never didſt them wrong, nor no man wrong. 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 


And binds the wretch, and beats it when it ſtrives, 00 


(7) And as the Butcher tales away the Calf, 
Ana binds the wretch, and beats it when it ſtrays,] But 
ho can it fray, when it is bend? The Poet certainly intend- 
ed, when it ffrivesz i. e. when it W to get looſe. And 
ſo * elſewhere er. this Word. : Dr. Thirlby. 

Bearing 


* Q. Mar. So the ow eicken uk bo fre of dh 
: Madam; "to troey und wer Tuot madneſs, tb 


No; let him die, uA na 


By Nature prov'd an enemy we Bede” "ITT 

En oa 
ons to 

And do not E on quillets 3 

Be it by ginns, by ſnares, by ſubtil 

Sleeping or waking, tis no matter h 

So he be dead; for that is good deceit | 

Which mares kim firſt, ths eſt intends dete 


Mar. Thrice-noble Sufo/l, tis reſolutely ſpoke. 
ch Not reſolute, e much were done 1 


** 


> * 
11 . by 


«Go Ba © ould have hm ded, my 
Say you conſent, and cenſure well the deed, - 
And I'll Þo the ey of my Lig 2 
A 


e the del worthy d 


751 And I: And vow we thee have r- , 
RAY not greatly, who impugns our doom. 


Enter a Poft. 


P . Great lords, from Ireland am I come amain, 

To onifie that Rebels there are up, 

And put the Emgh/pmer unto the ſword : | 
Send ſuccours, lords, and ſtop the rage betime, 

Before the wound do grow incurable ; 


For ö of help. 


Heng rr FSA 


. las; ARD Un. WS - 1 
Lean „ their heads ſhall pay CCVCHRAik TT 
warrant, they” ve made peace with Bolingbroke. 


deal 


e 


X. Rich. 2 r 
tion! 

Dog | eafily won to fawn on any man! . 

SNAKE! in my.heart-blood warm'd, that fling m nt - 
> Tadaſſes, each one thrice worſe than Aa? . 
Would they make terrible hell make war 
pou. th ter ſped fouls or this offence 

cr weet love, his property, 
— Roger "reſt and moſt y hate — 
Again uncurſe their ſouls; their peace is made 8 
. and not with hands: thoſe, whom you 


fel 1 deſtroying hand, 

ve felt * Le 

And lie full low, grav'd in the hollow 

Aum. Is Buſby, Green, and th' oath oe W: Ifpire dead? 
Scroop. Yea, Hitof them at Brifol loſt their heads fa 
Aum. Where is the Duke my Father, with his Power ? 
K. Rich. No matter where 5 . 8 


Let's . Graves, of Worms, and Epitaphs, 
Make duſt our paper, and with rainy eyes 
Write ſorrow / on the boſom of the earth! ! 
Let's chuſe ee err of hog , 
| And yet not ſo r can we ueath, 
S. Save our depoſed bodies to the 
Our lands, our lives, and all are Palin brakes, 
And nothing can we call our own, bop goath 5 
And that ſmall model of the barren earth, 
Which ſerves as paſte and cover to our bones. 
: | For heav'n's fake, let us fit upon the ground, 
in, And tell ſad ſtories of the death of Kings: 1 
How ſome have been depos'd, ſome flain in war: 
Some haunted by the Ghoſts they diſpoſſeſs'd : 
Some poiſgn'd by their wives, ſome kilbd: 
All murther' d. For within the hollow Crown, 
That rounds the mortal * of a * 


Co Vo L. IV. | Keeps 


onus -Peace they have made with him, indeed, my A. 


: 


50 Lig Rremand II. : 
Death his Court; and there the Antick fits, 
Sco his State, and grinning A C1 
Allowing him a breath, a little ſoene _ 

To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks; 
gy him: with-ſelf and vain-conceit; = IF 
— if A which 1 1 our life, 

ere impregnable: » humour'd thus, 
Comes at the laſt, and with a little pin | 
Bores his caſtle-walls, and farewel 1 

Cover your heads, and mock not fleſh and blood 
With — Rev'rence : throw away reſpect, 
Tradition, form, and ceremonious duty, 
| For you have but miſtook me all this-while : 
I live on bread hke you, feel want like 
Taſte grief, need friends, like you: ſubjefed thus, | 
How can ou fay to me, I am a King? * 
. Key lord, wiſe men ne'er wail their preſent 


But — ly prevent the ways to wail: 
To fear the 3 _ preſſeth ſtrength, 


Gives, in in your w unto your foe ; 
And ſo your fillies fight aga your ſelf. 
Fear, and be ſlain; no worſe can come from fie ; 


And fight and die, is death deſtroying death: 

Where fearing, dying, pays death ſervile breath. 
Aum. My ther hath a power, enquire of him, 

| And learn to make a body of a limb. 

| K. - ch. Thou chid'l me well : proud Bolingbroke, 
I come 

| To change blows with thee, for our day of _ ; 


This ague-fit of fear is over-blown ; 

[ An eaſſe task it is to win our own. 

if Say, Scrocp, where lies our uncle with his Power ? 
1 Speak ſweetly, man, although thy looks be ſower. 
= Scroop. Men judge by the complexion of the = 
" The ſtate: and 22 of the | 
So may you, by my dull and = eye, 

My tongue hath but a heavier tale to ſay. 

I play the torturer, by ſmall and ſmall | 

To lengthen out the worſt, that mult be ſpoken. 8 

our 


f 
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„ . 
51 f 
5 
* * 


our uncle Terk is join'd with Bolingbroke, 
And all your northern caſtles yielded up, 8 
ye) all Your ſouthern gentlemen in arms 


-. Than Mat i enon 


Gd lead 83 


[7 Aumerle. 


e eee | 
What ſay you now? what comfort have we now ? 

3y heav'n, I'll hate him everlaſtingly, 

What bids me be of comfort any more. 

le, there I'll pine away: 

| ſlave, ſhall kingly woe obey : 

F. That Pow?r I have, diſcharge ; ht let . 

To ear the land, that hath ſome ho 

or I have none. Let no man f 
Fo alter this, for counſel is but vain, 

Au. My Li 

K. Rich. "He oes me double 

That wounds me with the flatt'ries | 
my Foll' wers: let them hence, away, 

chard's night to Bolingbroke's fair day. 


Bo to Flint-ca 


1. his tongue. 


„ 


[ Exennt. . 


SCENE, Bolingbroke's Camp, near Flint. 


2 ner with drum and colours, Bolingbroke, Vork, 
Northumberland, and Attendants. 


by this intelligence we learn, 


7 polin Ot 
Woling, 8 * 


Welhmen are diſpers'd; and Salitbury 


s gone to meet the King, who lately landed 

Nich ſome few private friends upon this Coaſt. 

MVertb. The news is very fair and good, my lord, 

Richard, not far from hence, hath hid his head. 

ri. It would beſeem the lord Nortbumberland, 
Lo ſay, King Richard. Ah, the heavy day, 

; hen ſuch a 2 King mould hide his bead 


8 North, Your Grace miſtakes me; only to be brief, 
Teſt 1 his Title out. 


Tori. 


4 


2 Ky Ricnanp IL 
W .> hey . been, . 
Vould you have been fo brief with him, he woul 
Have been fo brief with You, to ſhorten 068 FR 
For taking ſo the Head, the whole Head's Length. _ 
Buoliag. Miſtake not, uncle, farther than you ſhould. 
York. Take not, good couſin, farther than you ſhould, | 
| Leſt you miſtake, the heav*ns are o'er your head. 
lll  Boling. I know it, uncle, nor oppoſe my ſelf 
Wo Againſt their will. But who comes ire? #2 T 
| | Ry Enter Percy. 2 3 
Welcome, Harry; what, will not this caſtle yield? 
Percy. The caſtle royally is mann'd, my lord, 
Againſt your entrance. , _ 
. . Boling. Royally ? why, it contains no King? 
Percy. Ves, m good lord, 3 , 
It doth contain a King: King Richard lies 
Within the limits of yond lime and ftone ; © 
And with him lord Aumerle, lord Salisbury, 
Sir Stephen Scroop, beſides a clergy man 
Of holy reverence: who, I cannot learn. 
Nerth. Belike, it is the biſhop of Carliſle, 
Bolin A Noble lord, | 9 [To North, 
Go to the rude ribs of that ancient caſtle, 
Through brazen trumpet ſend the breath of Parle 
Into his ruin'd ears, and thus deliver: - 
Henry of Bolingbroke upon his knees a 
_ Doth kiſs King Richard's hand, and ſends allegiance 
And faith of heart unto his royal perſon : 
Ev'n at his feet I lay my arms and pow'r, 
Provided, that my baniſhment repeal'd, 
And lands reſtor'd again, be freely grant 
If not, Ill uſe th' advantage of my pow'r, 
And lay the ſummer's duſt with ſhow'rs of blood, 
' Rain'd from the wounds of ſlaughter'd Engli/bmen. 
The which, how far off from the mind of Bolingbroke 
It is, ſuch crimſon tempeſt ſhould bedrench | 
The freſh-green lap of fair King Richard's Land, 
My ſtooping duty tenderly ſhall ſhew. | 
© Go ſignifie as much, while here we march 


kn Hwd., dw Am AHH eo0I SS KS 


Wet ALLY A with ies 
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Upon 


th. 


pon 


5 Nie Rien AR P I. | 52 
Upon the graſſie carpet of this Plain: 
Lens mage without the noiſe of threat ning drum, 


That from this Caftle's tatter'd battlements 


Our fair 3. may be well perus d. 


Methinks, King Richard and my ſelf ſhould meet 
With no leſs terror than the elements 7 | 
Of fire and water, when their thund'ring Sock, 
At meeting, tears the cloudy cheeks of heav'n: 

Be he wy it PI! be the yielding water; E 
The rage be his, while on the earth I rain 


My waters ; on the earth, and not on him: 


March on, and mark King Richard how he looks. 


Parle without, and anſwer within; then 12 ih. 
Enter, on the walls, King Richard, the Bihop of 
Carliſle, Aumerle, Scroop and Salisbury. 


gee! ſee! King Richard doth himſelf appear, 

As doth the bluſhing diſcontented Sun, 

From out the fiery portal of the Eaſt, 

When he-perceives, the envious clouds are bent 

To dim his Glory; and to ſtain the tract | 

Of his bright paſſage to the Occident. | 
York: Vet looks he like a King: behold his eye, 

As ws, * as is the Eagle's, lightens forth | 

Controlling Majeſty ; alack, for woe, 

That any harm ſhould ftain ſo fair a ſhow !' 


— 


K. Rich. We are amaz d, and thus long have we- 


ſtood 


To watch the fearful bending of thy knee, ¶ Jo North. 


Becauſe we thought our ſelf thy lawful King ; 
And, if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
To pay their awful duty to our preſence ? 


If we be not, ſhew us the hand of God, 


That bath diſmiſs'd us from our Stewardſhip. 
For well we know, no hand of blood and bone 
Can gripe the ſacred handle df our Scepter, - 
Unleis he do prophane, fteal, or uſurp. ; 
And though you think, that all, as you have done, , 
Have torn their ſouls, by turning them from us, 

And we are barren, and bereft of friends: 
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Yet know, — My Maſter, God omnipotent, 
1 Is e clouds on our behalf 
Armies of Peſtilence; and they ſhall ſtrike 
Four children yet unborn, and unbegot, 
That lift your vaſſal hands againſt my head, 
* And threat the Glory of my precious Crown. 
Tell Bolingbroke, (for yond, methinks, he is) 
That eyery ſtride he makes upon my Land 
Is dangerous treaſon. He is come to ope _ 
The purple Teſtament of bleeding War; 
| But ere the Crown, he looks for, live in peace, (8) 
18 Ten thouſand bloody crowns of mothers ſons 
WW Shall ill become the flow'r of England's face; 
i" Change the complexion of her maid-pale peace 
To fcarlet indignation ; and bedew Ys 
Her Paſture's graſs with faithful Erg/; blood. 
" North. The King of heay'n forbid, our lord the 


Should ſo with civil and uncivil arms 

Be ruſh'd upon! no, thy thrice-noble couſin, 
Harry of Bolingbroke, doth kiſs thy hand, 
And by the honourable tomb he ſwears, - 
That ftands upon your 74 grandſire's bones, 
And by the Royalties of both your bloods, 


= () But oer the Crown, be looks for, live in Peace, | 
Tien thouſand bloody Crowns of Mather,” Sons 7 
Shall ill become the Flow'r of England's face;] Tho” 1 | 
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| have not diſturb'd the Text here, I cannot but think it liable 
WW to Suſpicion, A Crown living in Peace, as Mr. Warburton juſt- 
it ly obſery'd to me, is a very odd Phraſe. He ſuppoſes ; 
| 5 But © re the Crown, he looks for, light in Peace, 
| i. e. deſcend and ſettle upon Bolingbroke's Head in Peace, — 
| Again, 1 have a ſmall Quarrel to the third Line quoted, 
| Would the Poet ſay, That bloody Crowns ſhould disfigure 
the Fleurs that ſpring on the Ground, and bedew the Graſs 
with Blood? Surely, the two Images are too ſimilar. I have 
ſuſpected, | 
Shall ill become the Floor of England's Face; 


- 


1. e. Shall make a diſmal SpeRacle on the Surface of the King: 
dom's Earth, 


(Cure 
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by the — rigs hand of warlike Gaunt, 


* N 4 


eee g from one moſt ious beach | 


And by thy wecch andthoncer of kimclf, 
Compriſing all that may be ſworn, or ſaid, 


His Coming hither: hath no farther ſcope, 


Than for his lineal Royalties, and to beg 
Infranchiſement immediate on his knees: 
Which on thy royal party granted once, 


His glitt'ring arms he will commend to ruſt ; 


His barbediſteeds to ſtables ; and his heart 
To faithful ſervice of your Majeſty. 


This ſwears he, as he is a Prince, is juſt; 


And as I ain « Gentleman,” I credit him. 


X. Rich.” Northumberland, ſay, thus the King re- 


turns: 


His noble Couſin is right-welconie hither, 


= And all the number of his fair demands 


Shall be accompliſh'd without contradiction. 
With all the gracious utterance thou haſt, 
Speak to his gentle Hearing kind Commends. 


We do debaſe our ſelf, Couſin, do we not, [To Aum. 


To look ſo ly, and to f ſo fair? 
Shall we back Northumberland, and ſend. 
Defiance to the traitor, and ſo die? 
Hum. Foe good my lord, let's fight with . 


Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful ſwords. 


E. Rich. Oh God, oh God ! that e er this tongue of / 


mine, 
That laid the Sentence of dread Baniſhment 
On yond proud man, ſhould take it off again 
With words of Sooth ; oh, that I were as great 
As is my grief, or leſſer than my name 


Or that I could forget what I have been, 


Or not remember what I muſt be now! 
Swell'ſt thou, proud heart? I'll give thee ſcope to beat, 


| vince foes have ſcope to beat both thee and me. 


Aum. Northumberland comes back from Bolingbroke. 
K. Rich. What muſt the King do now ?. muſt he 


- ſubmit? 
C4 The 
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The King ſhall do it: muſt he be depos'd ? 
The King ſhall be contented : muſt he loſe. © + 
8 The name of King? o' God's name, let it go. 
. III give my jewels for a ſet of bead 
My gorgeous palace, for a hermitage; | 
| My gay apparel, for an alms-man's gowns _ 
My fgur'd goblets, for a diſh of woods | 
3 My ſcepter, for a palmer's walking ſtaff; 
'F My ſubjefts, for a pair of carved ſaints ; 
And my large Kingdom, for a little Grave; _ 
A itte, little Grave; — an obſcure Grave. 
Sr U be bury'd in the King's high way: (9) 
Wi _ Some way of common Tread, where Subjects feet 
e hourly trample on their Sovereign's head. 
For on my heart they tread now, whilſt I live; 
And, bury'd once, why not upon my head? — 
Aumerle, thou weep'ſt ; (my tender- hearted: couſin ! ) 
We'll make foul weather with deſpiſed tear; 
Our fighs, and, they, ſhall lodge the ſummer corn, 
And make a dearth in this revolting Land. | 
Or ſhall we play the Wantons with our woes, 
And make ſome pretty match, with ſhedding tears? 
As thus, te drop them ſtill upon one place, 
Till they have fretted us a pair of Graves 
Within the earth ; and therein laid, there lies 
Two kinſmen, digg*d their Graves with weeping eyes? 
Would not this ill do well? well, well, I fee | 
I talk but idly, and you mock at me. 1 
Moſt mighty Prince, my lord Northumberland, 
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th 


. 


(s) Or IA be buried in the King's high way; * 
Come Way of common Trade, —}] As ſpecious as this 
Reading appears, Mr. Warburton, Mr. Biſhop, and 1, all con- 
curr'd in ſuſpecting it, and in the Amendment which now poſ- 

ſeſſes the Text; 
Some way of common Tread, 


— 


7, e. a high Road. He ſubjoins immediately; 

| For en my heart they tread now, while I live; 
And we know how much it is Shakeſpeare's way to diverſify 
the Image with the ſame Word. | 


What 
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What ſays King Bolingbrote? will his Majeſty 
Give Richard | "Cs ee till Richard die? 
You make a leg, and Bo/ingbroke ſays, ay. 
North, My ſord, in the baſe court he doth attend 
To ſpeak with you, may't pleaſe you to come down, 
K. Rich. Down, down I come; like glid'ring Phaeton, . 
Wanting the manage of unruly jades. '' „ 
In the baſe court? baſe court, where Kings grow baſe, . 
To come at traitors? Calls, and do them grace. _ 
In the baſe court come down? down, court; down, King; 
For Night-owls ſhriek, where mounting Larks ſhould . 


fing. 
Bolin what ſays his M 10 42. 
8 North. Sorrow, and Grief of. Heart, 
Makes him ſpeak-fondly, like a frantick Man; 
vet is he come. 2 
Boling. Stand all apart, 

And. ſhew fair duty to his Majeſty. 
My gracious lord — Heels. 
X. Rich, Fair couſin, you debaſe your princely knee, 
o make the baſe earth proud with kiſſing it. 
e rather had, my heart might ſeel your love, 
han my unpleas'd eye ſee your courteſie. | 
Up, coufin, up; your heart is up, I know, 
Thus high at leaſt, although your knee be. low. ; 

Beling. My gracious lord, I come but for mine own. 
K. Rich. Your own is yours, and I am yours, and all. 
Boling. So far be mine, my moſt redoubted lord, 
As my true ſervice ſhall deſerve your love. 
A. Rich. Well you deſerve: they well deſerve to have, 
hat know the ſtrong'ſ and ſureſt way to get. 


- 


Uncle, give me your hand; nay, dry your eyes; 
on- ears ſhew their love, but want their remedies. 
ol. Couſin, I am too young to be your father, 


Though you are old enough to be my heir. 

hat you will have, I'll give, and willing too; 

or do we muſt, what force will have us do. 

det on towards London. Couſin, is it ſo? - 

Boling. Yea, my good lord. a 

. Rich.” Then I muſt nat ſay, a0. [ Flouriſb. Exeunt. 
Cs. SCENE: 


hat 
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sen E ecm in the Quen's Court, 


Enter Queen and two Ladies. 


CN 


Har ſport hal we deviſe here in ti 
To drive away-the heavy thought of care ? 
5 — wiharis, 


Queen. Till makeme think, the world is full of ruby, | 
And that my fortune runs againſt the bias. 
V deligh 
geen. My legs can no ure in * 
hos poor heart no pry keeps i — 
f re no ome £ * 
gre hg "ge. >> 
| Queen, Of ſorrow, or of Joy? 
Lady, Of either, Madam. 
| » Oy: Of ore A, we — 
or being altogether wanti , 
It doth — the more of . : 
Or if of grief, being altogether had, 
It adds more ſorrow to my want of joy. 
For what I have, TI need not to repeat: 
And what I want, it boots not to complain. 
Lady. Madam, I'll fing. ME 
Queen. "Tis well, that thou haſt cauſe: | 
But thou ſhould*ſ pleaſe me better, would'ſ thou weep, 
Lady. I could weep, Madam, would it do you * 
Queen. And I could weep, would weeping do me 


And never borrow any tear of thee. 
But ſtay, here come the Gardiners. 
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Let's ſtep into the ſhadow of theſe trees 
My Wretchedneſs unto a row of pins, 


E nter a Gardiner, and two Servants. 


"They'll talk of State ; for every one doth ſo, 
Agauſt a Change; woe is fore-run with woe. 
Yes and Ladies retire, 
Gard, 


2 Kresse _ 
Gard. Go, bind wn tut ee Apricocks, 


Which, like unruly children, make th + 
Stoop with oppreſſion of their prodigal edge gr 
Give ſome fu ce to the bending twigs. 
Go thou, 1 an 1 | 
Cut off the h too-faſt- growing Iprays, 
That lock too loſty in our Commonwealth: 
All muſt be even 4 =_ Mol iron 
You thus imploy” l away 
© The noiſom weeds, that ar t rf fuck 
The ſoil's fertility from wholſom 
Serv. Why ſhould we, in the compaſs of a pale, 
Keep law, and form, and due _ 2 
Shewing, as in a model, our firm 
When our Sea-walled garden, (the ke Land,) 
Is fall of weeds, her flowers choak'd up, 
Her fruit-trees all unprun'd, her h Tuin'd, 
Her knots diſorder' d, and her wholeſome herbs 
Swarming with Caterpillars ? | 
Gard. Hold thy peace 
He, that hath d chis diforderd yr fing, 
Hath now himſelf met with the Fall o £3 
The weeds, that his broad-ſpreading leaves did ſhelter,. 
(That ſeem'd, in eatin him, to hold him up;) 
Are pull'd up, root and all, by Bolingbroke ; 

I mean, the Earl of ihfpire, Buſhy, Green, 

Serv. OR; are they dead ? 
Gard. | 
And Boli agbroke d. hath ſeiz'd the waſteful King: 
What pity-is't, that he had not ſo trimm'd 
And dreſt his Land, as we this Garden dreſs, -—© 
And wound the bark, the skin, of our fruit-trees 5 
| Leſt, being over proud with ſap and blood, 

With too much riches it confound it ſelf; 
Had he done fo to great and growing men, 
They might have liv'd to bear, he to taſte 
Their fruits of duty. All ſuperfluous branches 
We lop away, that bearing boughs may live : 
Had he done ſo, himſelf had born the Crown, 
Which waſte and idle hours have quite thrown down. 
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That tell black tidings. 


King Richard, he is in the mighty hold. 


And ſome few Vanities that make him light: 2 
Doth not thy Embaſſage belong to me ? 


- Gard'ner, for telling me theſe news of woe, 


_ King R1cnand II. 
Seems What, think you thou. the, King ſhall bed. Jer 


'd? 
ard. De preſt he is already, and deposd, | Rue 


2 doubted, he will be. Letters laſt ni ght | nt 
Came to a dear friend of the Duke of York, 1 


_ a 4 am preſt to death, through want of i 


Thou Alan's likeneſs, ſet to dreſs this garden, | 

How dares thy tongue ſound this unpleaſing news 7 

What Eve, what Serpent hath ſuggeſted thee, 

To make a ſecond Fall of curſed man? 

Why doft thou ſay, King Richard is depos'd ? 

Dar ſt thou, (thou little better Thing than earth,) 

Divine his downfal ? lay, where, when, and how _ 

Cam'ſt thou by theſe ill tidings? ſpeak, thou wretch. 
Gard. Pardon me, Madam. Little. joy have I 

To breathe theſe news ; yet, what I ſay, is true; 


Of Bolingbroke ; their — both are weigb'd: A 
In your Lord's Scale is nothing but himſelf, 


But in the Balance of great Bolingbroke, 
Beſides himſelf, 30 all the Engliſh Peers, 
And with that od he weighs 0g Richard down, 
Poſt you to London, and You'll find it ſo; 
I ſpeak no more, than every one doth know. 
Queen. Nimble Miſchance, that art ſo light of foot, 


And am ] laſt, that know it? oh, thou think'ſt 
To ſerve me laſt, that I may longeſt keep 

Thy ſorrow in my breaſt. Come, ladies, go z 
To meet, at London, London's King in woe. 
What, was I born to this! that my ſad Look 
Should grace the triumph of great Bolingbroke ! 


I would, the plants, thou 't, may never grow, 
4 af g. xe. Queen and Ladies. 


Gard. poor Queen, ſo that thy ſtate might be no worſe, 
1 woe my Skill were ſubject to A Curſe. 


Here 


thy a „ 6 


de- gere did ſhe drop a tear; here, in this Place, 


by 


il ſet a I Rue, ſow'r herb 9 of grace A 
zue, ev'n for. ruth, here ſhortly ſeen,. 


n the remembrance of a. weeping, Queen. 
= x. Gard. and Ser, 


1 @ ae 
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s EN EA LONDON. 


Peter, rn Parliament, Bolingbroke, Aumerle, 


Northumberland, Percy, Fitzwater, Surrey, Biſbop 
of” Carliſle, Abbot of * Weſtminſter; Herald, " Officers, 
and Bagot: | l 


ene 


ALL Bagot forth: "now freely ſpeak thy mind, 
What we doſt know of noble GU fer s death; 
Wha.w 5 it. with the King, and who per- 
The bloody office of his timeleſs end. 
| Bagot, Then ſet before my face the. lord Humerle, 
Boling. Couſin, ſtand forth, and look upon that man. 
Zagot. My lord. Aumerle, I know your daring tongue 
eorns to unſay, what it hath once deliver d. 
n that dead time when Gia. fter's death was plotted, 
' heard you ſay, Is not my arm of length, 
That reacheth from the reſtful Engliſs Court 
As far as Calais to my uncle's head? 
\mongſt much other talk that very time, 
heard you ſay, You rather had refuſe, 
The offer o an hundred thouſand crowns, 
Than Bolingbroke return to England; adding, 
0; _ this Land would be in this your Couſin's 
cat 
Aum. Princes, and noble lords, 
W anſwer ſhall I make to this bat man ? 


62 King "R'r:cina r D II. 


Shall I ſo much diſhonour my fair ſtars, 
On equal terms to give him chaſtiſement? 
Either I muſt, or mine honour ſoil' dd 
Wich the attainder of his fland'rous lips. - 
There is my Gage, the manual ſeal of death, 
That marks thee out for hell. Thou lieft, _ 
And Tl maintain what thou haſt ſaid, is falſe, ' 

In thy heart-blood, though being all too baſe 
To ſtain the temper of my knightly ſword. = 
Boling. Bagot, forbear; thou ſhalt not take it up! 8 
Am. Excepting one, I would he were the beſt MY 
In all this pr ence that hath mov'd me ſo. | 
Nitzav. If that thy valour ſand 2 
There is my Gage, Aumerle, in gage to thine: 

that fair Sun, that ſhews me where thou ſtand'ſt, 
T heard thee ſay, and vauntingly thou ſpak'ſt it, 
That thou wert cauſe of noble G er's death. 
If thou deny'ſt it, twenty times thou lieſt; 
And I will turn thy falſhood to thy nt. - -.. 
Where it was „with my _ point. 
Aum. Thou dar'ſt not, coward, live to ſee the day. 
 Fitzww. Now, by my ſoul, I would it were this hour. 
Aum. Fitzwater, thou art damn'd to hell for this. Ti] 
Percy. Aumerle, thou lieſt; his honour is as true, An 


In this appeal, as thou art all unjuſt ; To 
And that thou art fo, there I throw my Gage Ap 
To prove it. on thee, to th” extreameſt point BE 
Of mortal breathing. Seize it, if thou dart. M⸗ 
Aum. And if I do not, miy my hands rot off, Fo 
And never brandiſh more revengeful ſte ! Str 
Over the glittering helmet of my foe ! A 
Who ſets me elſe ? by heav'n, Pll throw at all. T 
I have a thouſand ſpirits in my breaſt, | Te 
To anſwer twenty thouſand ſuch as you. Hi 
Surrey. My lord Fitzwater, I remember well Ar 
'The very time Aumerle and you did talk. Ut 
Fitzw. My lord, *tis true: you were in preſence then; 
And you can witneſs with me, this is true. hy 
Surrey. As falſe,” by heav'n, as heav'n it ſelf is true. 


Fitzw. Surrey, thou lieſt. Tr 


Surrey, 


a 


ud ſpit upon him, whilſt I ſay, he lies, 
And les — lies: there Ware bh 


| Toth' boſom-of good Abraham! Lords appealante, 
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it Lie ſhall lye ſo heavy on my ſword, © N 
That it ſhall render vengeance and rev 

Till thou the lie-giver, and that Lie, r 

n earth as quiet, as thy father's ſcull. 


Wn proof whereof, there is mine honour's pawn 3 


ngage it to the tryal, if thou dar'ſt. | 
itz, How fondly doſt thou ſpur a forward horſe ? 


Ef I dare cat, or drink, or breathe, or live 


dare meet Surrey in'a wilderneſs, 


nd of faith, 
o tie thee to my ſtrong correction. 


Jas I intend = _ in this new world, 
Aumerle is guilty of my true appeal. 
Beſides, I heard the baniſh'd Norfolk fay, 


That thou, Aumerle, didft ſend two of thy men 
To execute the noble Duke at Calais. | 

Aum. Some honeſt chriſtian truſt me with a Gage, 
That Norfolk lies: here do I throw down this, 
If he may be repeal'd, to try his honour. 

Boling. Theſe Diff*rences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till Norfo/k be repeal'd : repeal'd he ſhall be; | 
And, though mine enemy, reſtor'd again 
To all his S enjories ; when he's return d, 

Againſt Aumerle we will enforce his tryal. - 

Carl. That honourable day ſhall ne'er be ſeen. 


Many a time hath baniſh'd Norfolk fought 
d 


For Jeſa Chriſt, in glorious chriſtian fi 
Streaming the Enfign of the chriſtian Croſs, 


Againſt b Pagans, Turks, and Saracens: 


Then, toil'd with works of war, retir'd himſelf 
To daß and there at Venice gave 
His body to that pleaſant Country's earth, 


And his pure ſoul unto his captain Chriſt, 


Under whoſe Colours he had fought ſo long. 
Boling. Why, Biſhop, is Norfolk dead? 
Carl. Sure as I live, my lord. | 
Boling. Sweet peace conduct his ſoul 


%, 
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Four diff*rences ſhall all reſt under gage, 
Till we aſſign you to your days of tryal. . 


iter Tork. 


— 


1 York. Great Duke of Lancaſter, I ome * Wos; 


From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing ſoul 


Adopts thee Heir, and his high Scepter yields 
To the per of thy royal 3 : A 
Aſcend his Throne, deſcending, now from him, 


And long live Henry, of that name-the-Fourth !' 
Boling. In God's name, Fl aſcend the regal throne, 


Carl. Marry, heav*s forbid! - 
Worſt in this royal preſence may I ſpeak;. 
Vet beſt beſeeming me to ſpeak the truth. 

Would God, that any in this noble preſence - 
Were enough nable.to be upright. j 
Of noble 

Learn him forbearance from · ſo foul a wrong. 
What Subject can giye Sentence on his King? 
And who fits here, that is not Ricbard's Subject 


bh 


chard; then — would 


- 


D* 


Thieves are not judg d, but they are by to hear, 


Although. apparent guilt be ſeen in them. 

And mal 1 God's Majeſty, 

His Captain, Steward, Deputy elect, 
Anointed, crown'd, and planted many years, 
Be judg d by ſubje and inferior breath, 
And he himſelf.net preſent? oh, forbid it! 
That, in a chriſtian climate, ſouls reſin d 
Should ſhew ſo heinous, black, obſcene a deed. 
J ſpeak to Subjects, and a Subject ſpeaks, 

Stirr'd up by heav'n, thus boldly for his King. 
My lord of Hereford here, whom you call King, 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's King. 
And if you crown him, let me propheſie, 

The blood of Eng liſb ſhall manure the ground, 
And future ages groan for this foul act. 

Peace ſhall go ſleep with Turks and Infidels, 
And in this ſeat of peace, tumultuous wars 


Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind, confound. 


Diſorder, horror, fear and mutiny 


Shall 
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all here inhabit, and this Land be call ' 
The feld of Golgotha, and dead men's ſculllss. 
Dh, if you rear this houſe againſt this houſe, 

t will the wofulleſt diviſion prove, 

That ever fell upon this curſed earth. 

prevent, reſiſt it, let it not be ſoo. 

Leſt children's children cry againſt you, woe. K. P! 
North. Well have you argu'd, Sir; and for your 


| ins, | 
Of pra e we RE 1 5 
My lord of Neſiminſter, be it your s 
| keep him ſafely 7 his day of tryal. mide 
May't pleaſe you, lords, to grant the Commons? ſuit ? 
Boling. Fetch hither Richard, that in common view 
He may ſurrender : ſo we ſhall proceed 
Without ſuſpicion. 5 wes re 2 
York. I will be his condut, [ Exit. 
Bling. Lords, you that here are under our Arreſt, 
Procure your ſureties for your days of anſwer : 
Little are we beholden to your love, 
And little look*d for at your helping hands. 
Enter King Richard, and York. 
K. Rich. Alack, why am I ſent for to a King, 
Before I have ſhook off the regal thoughts # 
Wherewith I reign'd? I hardly yet have learn sds 
I' infinuate, flatter, bow, and bend my knee. 
Give ſorrow leave a-while, to tutor me 
To this ſubmiſſion. Yet I well remember 
The Favours of theſe men: were they not mine 7. 
Did they not ſometime cry, all hail ! to me? 
So Judas did to Chrift : but he, in twelve, | 
Found truth in all, but one ; I, in twelve thouſand, 
none. | 
God fave the King! — will no man fay, Amen? 
Am I both prieſt and clark ? well then, Amen. 
God fave the King, although I be not he: 
And yet, Amen, if heav'n do think him me. 
To do what ſervice, am J ſent. for hither 2. 


* 


Tori. 


* 2 5 9 
n rer _ 
Aces 3 . | 


The Reſignation of thy State and Crown. * 


Therefore no No; for J reſign to thee. 


E Rrien # xD U. 
York, To do that office of thine own good will, 
Which tired Majeſty did make thee offer 


K. Rich. Give me the Crown. — Here, couſin, { 
J 45 K 
Here, on this fide, my hand ; on that fide, thine, 
Now is this golden Crown like a deep well, 
That owes two buckets, filling one another; 
The emptier ever dancing in the air, ; 
The other down, unſeen and full of water 
Farce cket down, * of tears, am I; 1 | 
Drinking my griefs, whit you mount up on high. 
5 Boling. I thought yo hal been will 12 to we. | 
FE. Rich. My Crown, I am; but ſtill my grief u 
Vou may my Glories, and my State depoſe, 
Zut not maps, {till am 1 King of thoſe. 
Boling. Part of your cares you give me with you 


"WS. 2 


n 
- 
* 


K. Rich. Vour cares, ſet up, do not pluck my cam 


My care, is loſs of care, by old care done; 
Four care, is gain of care, by new care won. 
The cares T give, I have, though mou away; 
They tend the Crown, yet ſtill with me they ſtay. 
Boling. Are you contented to reſign the Crown? 
K. Rich. Ay, no; — no, ay ;— for I muſt Nothing be: 


Now, mark me how I will undo my ſelf; 

I give this heavy weight from off my head; 
And this unweildy Scepter from my hand; 
The pride of kingly ſway from out my heart 
With mine own tears I waſh away my Balm; 
With mine own hands I give away my Crown ; 
With mine own tongue deny my ſacred State; 
With mine own breath releaſe all dutious oaths. 
All pomp and Majeſty I do forſwear : / 
My manors, rents, revenues, I forego; 
My acts, decrees, and ſtatutes I deny: 
God pardon all oaths, that are broke to me! 


God 


King Ricnany II. 


And thou with all -pleas'd, that haſt all atchiev'd ! 
* nd ſoon lye Richard in an earthy pit ! 


Nad fend him many years of ſun- ſhine days! 
hat more remains? 8 
North. No more; but that you rede 
Theſe accuſations, and theſe grievous crimes 
mmitted by your perſon, and your followers, 


 Wcaink the State and Profit of this Land: 
20, That, by confeſſing them, the ſouls of men 


A deem that you are worthily depos'd. 


y weav' d- up follies ? Gentle Northumberland, 
f thy offences were upon record, | 

ould it not ſhame thee, in ſo fair a troop, 
To read a lecture of them? if thou would'ſt, 
There Pong — find 2 2 article, 

df 4 | ng OI a K 3 
id emeling the — — an oath, 


ay, all of you, that ſtand and look upon me, 
hilſt that my wretchedneſs doth bait my ſelf, 


Shewing an outward pity ; yet you Pilates 
Have here deliver'd me to my ſow'r Croſs, 


g be: 
und water cannot waſh away your fin. 


And yet ſalt-water blinds them not ſo much, 

But they can ſee a Sort of traitors here. 

Nay, if I turn mine eyes upon my ſelf, 

I find my ſelf a traitor with the reſt : 

For I have given here my ſoul's conſent, 

Tundeck the pompous body of a King; 

Made Glory baſe ; a Sovereign a flave ; 

Proud Majefty, a ſubje& : State, a peaſant. 
North, My lord. 


m 


God 


god keep all vows unbroke, are made to thee! 85 
lake me, that nothing have, with nothing griev'd, 


Fa 
i * 
* 


ng may ſt thou live in Richard's Seat to fit, 
od fave King Henry, whag'd Richard ſays, 


Rich. Muſt I do fo? and muſt I ravel out 


ark'd with a blot, damn'd-in the book of heav'n. 


Though ſome of you with Pilate waſh your hands, 


Nerth. My lord, diſpatch ; read o'er theſe articles. 
K. Rich. Mine eyes are full of tears : I cannot ſee: - 


K. Rich. 


3 nnen 


8 K. Rich. No lord of thine, chou havght-infu 
Nor no man's lord: 1 have no Name, no Title; 
No, not that Name was giv'n me at the Font, 

But tis uſurp'd. Alack, the heavy day, 
That I have worn fo many winters out, 
And know not now, what name to call my ſelf 1 
Oh, that I were a mockery- of _y 
Standing before the Sun of Boling roke, 
To melt my ſelf awa nr” ries water-drops i N 

Sood King, — great et not greatly go 

An if my word be ferling yet- in England, * Bolin 
Leet it command a mirror hither ſtreight,  * 
That it may ſhew me What a face Rare, „ 

Since it is bankrupt of his Majeſty. | | 
Boling. Go ſome of you, and fetch a locking Flat 
North. Read oer chis n while the glaſs di 

come. 

K. Rich. Fiend, "thin torment'& me, ere 1 come 

5 hell. 
Bolin . Urge it no more, my lord Northumberlanl 

". North. The Commons will not then be ſatisfy'd. 

E. Ries. They ſhall be ſatisfy d: I'H read enougy 

When I do ſee the very Book, indeed, 

Whers all my ſins are writ, and that's my ſelf, 


— — 2 
PFF ——ͤ 
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| 
i 
[ 


Enter One, with a: Glaſs, s FY 

Give me tha Glaſs, and therein- will I read; | Bs 
No deeper wrinkles yet? hath Sorrow ſtruck 35 
So many blows: upon this face of mine, K. 


And made no deeper wounds? oh, flatt' ring GlaleF, Bo 
Like to my Followers in proſperity, 1 4 . i 
Thou doſt beguile me. Was this face, the face 
That every day under his houſhold roof 
Did keep ten thouſand men ? was this the face, 
That, like the Sun, did make beholders wink? ur 

« Is this the face, which fac'd ſo many follies, | 
That was at laſt out-fac'd by Bolingbroke + 
A brittle n ſhineth in this face; 

| [Daſres the Su againſt. the. Grout 


> 


K oi IK 


brittle, as the glory, is the face ; 3 

r Say it is, crackt in an hundred ſhivers. 

k, filent King, the Moral of this ſport ; 

w/ * my ſorrow hath deſtroy d my face. 
Boling. The ſhadow of your an hath du 


ul 


© £43 
5 


he ſhadow of your face. 

X. Rich. Say That again. x 

he ſhadow of my ſorrow ! ha, let's ſee x * 

is Apes true, my grief lies all within ; 
external manners of laments. 

merely ſhadows to the unſeen grief, 

w "fi with filence in the tortur'd ſoul. 

here lies the ſubſtance : and I thank thee; King, — 

pr thy bounty, that not only giv'ſt 

e cauſe to wall, but teacheſt me the way 

ow to lament the cauſe. I'll beg one boon; 

nd then-be gone, and trouble you no more. 

hall J obtain it? | | 

Beling, Name it, fair Couſin. | 

X. Rich. Fair Couſin ! I 1 King: 

or when I was a King, my flatterers 

ere then but Subjects; being now a ye, 

hare a King here to my flatterer: _ 

ing ſo great, I have no need to _ 

Beling. Vet ask. 

K Rich. And ſhall I have ? 

Beling. You ſhall. 

X. Rich. Then give me leave to 80. 

Boling. Whither? 

K. Rich. Whither you will, ſo I were from your 6ghe. 

s!' WW Beling. Go Some of you, convey him to the Tower. 

K. Rich. = „good convey: Conveyers are 

you al ö 
That riſe thus nimbly by a true King's Fall. 

Boling. On Wedneſday next we ſolemnly ſet down 
Uur Coronation : lords, prepare your ſelves. 

Lo all but Abbot, Biſhop of Carliſle and Aumerle. 
Abbot. A woeful pageant have we here beheld. | 
Biſbop. The woe's to come; the children yet unborn 
aal fol ths day as ſharp to them as thorn, 


E 


round 


Aum. 


| 5 8 70 rid the Realm of this pernicious blot ? 


70 Ken 
Aum. vou holy Clergy-men, | is there no Plot 


Abet. Before I freely ſpeak my mind herein, 1 
| You ſhall not only take the Sacrament, | 

To bury mine intents, but to effect 

Whatever I ſhall happen to deviſe. 

I ſee, your brows are full of diſ content.. 
Your hearts of ſorrow; and your eyes of tears. 
Come home with me to ſupper, and I'll lay 

A Plot, ſhall ſhew us all merry day. 1 Cra 
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8 0 T | V. 
SCENE, a is Loxvon. 


Euer — 2 and Loui. 


HIS wa the King will come: this is the way i, 

To 5222 Ce/ar's ill · erected Tow'r; * | if 
To whoſe flint boſom my condemned lord 
Is doom'd a priſoner, by proud Bolingbroke. 
- Here let us reſt, if this lious earth | 
Have any Reſting for her true King's Queen. Wy 


Enter King Richard, and Guards. 


But ſoft, but ſee, or rather do not ſee, 

My fair roſe wither ; yet look up; behold, 

That you in pity may diſſolve to dew, 

And waſh him freſh again with true-love tears. = 

© thou, the model where old Trey did ſtand, d ſe 

To K. Rich. . th 

of honour, thou King Richard's tomb, | 

Fs not * Richard; thou moſt beauteous Inn, 

Why ſhould | hard-favour'd grief be. lodg'd in thee, 

When 3 is become an ale-houle Gueſt? 


K. Rich, 4 


7 : 3 
— be ax. >... 1 


_ King RICHARD SK pou: 
| Rich. Join not with rief, fair Woman, do not 
N End too! ſudden: learn, F 9 
think our former kate a happ 
Mm Which, awak*d, the truth — 
— I am ſworn brother, Sweet, - 
yk lorry | 
a 0 Fr . 
fins vlog ke. kenia — | 


holy lives muſt win a 1 3 Rt 
ich our har, 6 my Richer ddot in ay down... 
Duten. t, is my Nic in and 1 

mne intellect hath he been i in thy — 

e Lion, dying, thruſteth forth his paw, 
d wounds the earth, if nothing elſe, with rage 
be o'erpow'r rd : and wilt thou, * 

x thy correction mildly; kiſs the rod, 

| fawn on rage with baſe humility, 

hich art a Lion and a King of beaſts? 


| — if aht but 


d been till a happy King of men. ; 
od ſometime Queen, prepare thee hence for France z 
Wink, I am z and that ev'n here thou tak'ſt, 
fom my death-bd, my laſt living Leave. 
winter's tedious nights fit by the fire 


th good old — n chem tell thee Tales 

woeful ages, long 4, © "og 

| ere thou bid good Night, to quit their grief 
thou the le Pal 

d ſend the hearers weep — 15 12 beds. 

r why ? the ſenſeleſs brands will ſympathize 

ie heavy accent of thy moving tongue, 

u in compaſſion weep the fire out: 


d ſome will mourn in aſhes, ſome > coal-black, 
the depoſing of a rightful King. 


Enter Northumberland, attended. 


North. My lord, the mind of Bolingbroke is chang'd : 
u mult to Ponfret, not unto the Tower, 


ich, 


And, 


A x ? : 
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o . he 
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Rrewans H. 
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1 Madam, here is order ta' en 1 oi-you's * 
With all ſwift Ry | muſt away to France. . 
K. wm Northumberland, N ladder wherewithd 
- The moun ou Bolingbroke afcends m of . 
The time ſhall not be N age 
More than it is, ere foul fin ring head, 
Shall break into corruption; 8 
© Though he divide the Realm, and give thee Rats, | 
It is too little: helping him te ai! * 
And he ſhall think * ——_ knowft 
J plant un ul Kin t know again, 
1 ſo little — another way 
pluck him headlong from th uſurped Th 
Tie love of wicked friends converts to fear; 
T̃hat ſear to hate; and hate turns one, or both, - 
IE : To wes danger, and: deſerved death. | 
4... * North: to par, de on my head, and ere hun end! 
£ | "Take leave for you muſt part forthwith. 
K. Rich. Doubl T med Bad men, ye violate * 
Ao ſolg ers toy "twixt my crown and me: 2 
—_ 2 R e be | 
"— 1 a e $566 thus 3 made. 
df Northumberland : I, towards the North, 
= 8 W ſhiv* Lo cold and ſickneſs pines the clime : | 
= ante; from whence, "x road a 
„ he came 9 hither like fweet May ; 
= Sent back u 2 gs — 4 
HEen. myſt we be divided ? muſt we art 
Rich. Ay, hand from hand, * Love, and heat 
from heart. 


1 225 a ee Ring with mt 
North. "That were ſome Love, but little Policy. 
"Nw Then whither he goes, thither let me go. 


8 Rich. So two together weeping, make one Woe. 
Weep chou ſor me in France; I for thee here: 


Better far off; than near, be ne'er the near. 
Go, count thy way with 1 J mine with groans: 
© wag 80 * way — the longeſt mo 
; iche 


the v 
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v. Staf. 5 85 * mg gh ot Myr gc ar rg 
Cade. AY there's the META bot 1 oo z wile: 
The elder of them them being put to nurſe, _ a Rl of 


| beggar-woman ſtol'n away 1 8 ; 
Yee of his 1 ee Wen 

4 Became. a hricklayer yer whe) r bak W 20 

13 His fon am 1 3, deny. it, if you can TP 107 

Dial. Nay, tis log true, therefor FO PRI 8. 

Viaw. Sir, he made a chimn y.in my 's houſe, 
a i lh e ſt 1 l 
deny t.. 1 4 8 * N 
That. fp MITES 18 bm 1 


el it myfelf. ik Ie 
rah, 14 that his father's ſake - 
Hite een whole ime bo b to fÞ -counter 
for * 10 7 ha aàm content he ſhall: reig 3 but Tu 
hor tg Th ahem 8 e! 1 og. 


Cal. And good reaſon ; for ercby ! Eater maim'd, 25 
nd faiti to go With a ſtaff, but that in) holds it 
up. Fellow-Kings, I tell you, at that Lord 8 
zeldec OE commonwealth and made it an eunuc Lo 
* 2. he er peil French, and therefore he is 


2 © wk nd eee 
"Cade. Nay,” anſwer if you can : the "PA are 
our cents 88 to chen; Tak bat this; can he, that 


peaks w. 8 or tongue of thi NY, ben poor Je | 


ſellor o 


40. No, . and therefore nel here his head: 


5 
oans 
Rich 


% 3 


- That thoſe, kick fl ends 

Ma erk e ref? wind childrens fg” _ 
Be hang d up for examp le at their door? 3 
And you, that be the King s friends, follow me. 


"4 
oo 
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Aer 


ht 


e Br Sis, oil he Tok ? 
nts r 255 Wet! 8 
ow W, our elves or T] 
10 = Kr gentleman DIRE $a: By 


ger none, bur ba ok as g6 in clouted ſhoone, 75 "WH He 
or they are thrifty ho e men, and ſuch * ot 27 8 on By 
As would {but that the dare not) tak cor nally 
Dick.” ey xv all in order, and e ed, ws,  fup 
- Cade. | Bur then are we in order, when we ary mot on AN 
7 | HY For 


er ORR PLD 0 27 ip Babel} de Bi) pt 
pint, wherein ee aa 


& nn 


a en Nene. Cade and the . 
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4 

* 1 , 
ae 


8. Cade. Why 's s Dich, the butcher ee 
2 * 


35 2 — 5 
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lent th 
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2 ail beat a 


m . ig O hrwe and do = " & ak , 
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Enter 3 —.— a fupplication, . gr Mar 


and the Tl KEI 


But re ˖ | * | 

Here may his head lie on 2.90 wy throbing real: . 

But where's the body, that I ſhould embrace? 0 | 
ene uren ef e to the rebels 


| ſupplication?-:. +1 X. 

| 20 Til fend done holy biſhop to ate 0 
For Cod bil, ſo many fimple ſouls *7 « 

Should periſh by the ſword. And bark; 7 
Rather than bloody wr ſoul eat chem thor, 2A 
Will parly wi with Ge Cade their general. 1 


But ſtay, I'll it over once again. 
Mar. Ah, barbarous'villains! —— 

1 N ee 17 

uid en e 

on That were unworthy to behold the ſame ? 

. the e , Jack Cue e ben a c 


y 
$3. Ay, but I hope, Wee ee 
. K Hm. Howꝛ now „Madam 

Tu Lamenting ſtill, and mournin; . el 
« hal I fear me, love, if that I had. 3 * 85 
* Thou wouldeſt not have e 

e . . My i Fonts not mourn, but ti for 


rope 1. e Ne 8 1 , $28 
mm” | k. Hay, Ho How ov? Whit r PR k ths 
a uch haſte ? 


/. The rebels are in Sourhwwark; fly, my Lord: 
END Cady proclaims himſelf Lord Mortimer, 
D 2 Deſcended 


"on from the Duke of of Cle N . 
your ee whips openly, ,p, 5 
And vows to crown himſel in Pier. — 60 
4 Hi army is a ragged multitude | „ 
Ds 8 hinds and _ and merci bo 2 
Sir Humphry Sta ord and his brother's d 
. Hath given ther ber, and courage to _ | 3 
* 


YH 


5 dee, Mas 


Lhe 641 Mar. Ah! were the bear eee, 
bens: 1 Theſe Kentiſs rebels ſhould be ſoon appeas d. 
„ K. Henry, Lord Say, the traitors hate thee, 17 © ER 
5 Therefore away with us to Killingworth. | EE. 
S Say. So might your Grace's perſon be.in «ge: 
5 The ſight of me is odious in their eyes 7 
And ben this city will I an e ES 
And live alone as ſecret as I may. 2 it 3 
Eater another A A 


8 


3 Fack Cade hath „ 
The 08 fly him, and bel er S 
be raſcal people, thirſting re, ; 

* Join with che ria and 05 2 
* To ſpoil the city and your royal court. 

_ Buck. The ger not, my lord ; ap a] hore. 
| K. Henry. Come, Ne rer, God bope will ſuc· 
. Cour A ä 


2 n Sow Heel i deceasd 


1 * 


my Lord; truſt not to Kent 


* 
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R 2 


r 1 5 3 * FS 
; * - . 9 13 , 
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Buck. Truſt no body, for fear you be betray'd. Ky 
Say. The truſt I have is in mine innocence, 5 
8 | And therefore am I bold and reſolute. 55 Eau | 
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ape Hrn 


5 c E N E changes to London. 


Lord Scales upon the Saber walting. Thin enter 
"two or three citizens below. 


T TOW now? id ack Cade lain? 
II 1 Cir. No, my Lord, a 5 
bor they have won the bridge, killing all thoſe that witkn- 
In ſtand chem: the Lord Mayor craves aid of your honour 
Kom the Tower to defend the city from the rebels. 2 
© Scales. Such aid, e eee ee 
But I am troubled here with them mylel f. FE THY 
The rebels have ay d de win the Per. 
Bos get You inte 5 ed, gather head. 
jou relay £5 d yo 2 55 FEY 
Fight for your King, your country ur ves, 
And ſo farewel, "for 1 mult henes again. "Chon 


8 0 E N E changes fo Cannon Street: = 8 | 


13 42 vt. wat 4 


Eater LEY Cade and the ref, and rites ir on 
F . nap 


2 1 DON. 4 U e201 
©s 


* 


l TOW is Mortimer Lord of this city, and kits 

ſitting upon London-Stone, 1 and com- 
| mind of the city's coſt the piſſing. conduit run no- 
thing but claret wine the firſt year of our reign. And now | 
hence-forward it ſhall be treaſon for 6 hope ens gy 

10 r - 


fuc * Enter a ſoldier Py” 
"TY Sol. 75 Cad, Fack Cade! 
wn | Cade. Knock him down there. ne bi Bir. 


Nav. If this fellow be wiſe, hell never call you 
5 * Cage more; I think, he hath a very fair warning. 


Diel. My Lord, there's an army gathered together in 
| Smithfield 


Cade. Come then, let's go fight with them : but firſt 
2 ſet Londn-bridy e on fire, and if you can, burn 
the Tower too. let's away. [Exeunt omnes. 
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A EN UE Rug 1 | Smithfield, 


| . Matthew Goff N 75 1 of lip 


it 


5 8 10 * 2 1 2 it a, « N 
Cad. | have e 5 id. "it ſhall be FLY 
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£24 prize, a prize! - 
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or Rae 
France 6 by s 7e 
3 ace of Lord Mertimer,. that I am the beſam thi 


the court clean of ſuch filth as thou art: tho 
. Joſt mak only carp. peak of che Ba 


— 
Be. þ £ 
* N *, Re * 1 3 
» * 4 


* 


in ereftivg 5 a Dam | wank 8 nn 
29 her e books hut th ſon and he 
tally, thou t0:/be-us'd 5 and contrary 


0 to the King, h N 1 gnity, thou haſt built a 

pore wt. Cady de pre * face that thou haſt 
men about 22 f talk af a Non and A Herb, p 
and fuch die Wonde, as no chriſtian ear can en- 


— 4 hear. e appointed juſtices of the peace 

to call poor men before them, about matters they were 
/ able 10 anſwer..;1; Moreover, thou baſt put them in 

priſon; and becauſe they could not read, thou haſt 1 a 

them i when, indeed, only for-that auſe adey hays een 

moſt worthy * le. T doſt ride on a foot-cloth, doſt 

* TNA och eK Sabin $60.4 67 

bat of that A bogey: 111 

1 „en thy horſe wear a 5 

ca tr eee | 

" Dick. A PORT By: in. me 


Sey. Nathing, f 8 
Cade. Away wich him, away with. him, he — ä 
Say. Hear me but ſpeak, ee g-nagy 
. Werne n 2] 
Is term d the civiPſt place of this ile; b 
— waxy — becauſe full of riches, 4675 
uch es me ho thou art 2 "C3 
| ld pox Aut not Nera * 3 
Net, to recover them, ie wy life:- 
uſtice, with favour have I always done 
yers and tears have moy*d me, . gifts cools never 
When have 1 aught exatted/at your hand? 
Kent do maintain, the — the realm and you, 
Pan beſtoy d on learned elerk : 
my boo k prater: d me to the King: e 
And vin, ignorance is the curſe of Gi | 
le ng hee yt ar, 


TOA LOS. 


— — a 
- ⁰ eee ate er re rrp nn nn .... OOO 
24 p * ; 
— ö 


Hath made me full of ſickneſs and diſeaſes. 


O, let. me live 


for his life. Away with him, he has a Familiar under 


$ — ary of 
Perg you be poſh v'liſh ſpirite,. © 8 


Ve cannot but forbear to murther me: Len, th U. He 


"Cade. Tut, eee 16 the 100 the 


Jay. Great mien have reaching hands; oft have I Tc bis 


'Fhole that I never ſaw, end irack them dead. a 

a Oro what, to come belle Fs 
Nin 

Say. Theſe checks ane pale with watching for you as | 


Cen, Give? him na box oth? car, and that will make tak 


PP, 3 * 7 N ( 


uſes . {4 


TH 


"ay Long 2 to A r. mens C 
Cade. Ve ſhall have a hempen en, then, and the 


help of a hatchet, i era * 
Dick. Why doſt thou quiver, hae? eo Feb 19 Be ther 
Say. The palſie, and not fear, provokes me. MP"! 
Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who ſhould ſay, mur of i 
even with you. T'll ſee, if his head willftand of 1 
a pole or n0: take him-away,' and behead him. ö inſte 
Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended: moſt * ever 
Aae I affected wealth or honour? ſp e. 
Are my cheſts fill'd up with extorted gold 
Is my apparel ſumptuous to behold ? // 1 


W hom have I injur'd, that ye ſeek my death? 
Theſe hands are free from guiltleſs blood ſhedding z 


This breaſt from harb' ring foul deceitful e wks 


Cade. I feel remorſe in ye felf with his Forde but yi 
bridle it ; he ſhall die, an it be but for pleading ſo well 


his tongue, he ſpeaks not o God's name. Go, take hin 


away, I ſay, and ſtrike off his head preſently ; and then 
break into his ſon-in-law's houſe, Sir Fames Cromer, and 


frike off his head, and bring them Both upon mo pole Ml » 
hither, + Kno 
All. Tt ſhall by Jews; 26 Unte 


Ba Abs Contr me, if hen oo make poor ro 05 


Fl 


| King HE N RV VI. 


God ſhould be ſo obdurate as/your ſelves, 
| How would it fare with your departed fouls? 
And therefore yet relent, 1 ſave my life, - 
Cade. Away with him, and do as I contmnd- ye: 
the proudeſt Peer of the Realm ſhall not wear a head on 
his houldets, unleſs he pay me tribute; there ſhall not 
a maid be married, but ſhe ſhall pay me her maiden- 
head ere they have itz men ſhall hold of me in Capite. 


U * 
21 


as heart can wiſh, or tongue can tell. 


Dick. My lord, when ſhall we v club. and | 


ale take up commodities upon our bills? 
Cade. 8 ane 
* ane with the 13 


PPP era Allo amd- 
ther; for they lov'd well when they were _ — 


part them again, leſt they conſult about the gi * Nn | 
poll 


11, of ſome more towns in France. Soldiers, defert the 

ef the City until night; for with theſe borne — us, 

| inſtead of maces, wi wolride through the ſtreets, and at 
every corner, have them n kiſs. Away. [Exeunt. 


8 C E N E changes to Southwark. 


Ane, and Retreat. Enter again Cade, and all bit 


5 Fi mer e Se: Magn „ Corner, kill 
and knock down 5 throw th cal into Thames. 


Cade. 


Jo's WW 14 Parley . 
well N what noiſe is this I hear? 25 
nder ¶ Dare any be ſo bold to ſound retreat or parley, 

him When I command them kill? 


and Enter Buckingham and oli Clifford, ee 


pole Pert. Ay, here they be that dare and will diſturb thee: 
Know, . Cade, we come Ambaſſadors from the King 

Unto the. Commons, whom thou haſt miſ· led 3 

mr | D 5 And 


And we charge and command, that their wives be as free” 


* — 5 4 
8 a 
ys F 


82 Abe Sehn Part of 


Ard hey delete 10 them —2 
i t w e eim 
| BO . 


 Chf. What ſay ye, Ne wow. 
And yield to merey, whilſt tis offer” d n, 


Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths? : 
e eee 
. u eap, and ay, 4 
Who ditch him, and honours not his father, 
2 the fifth, ; that made all France to 
Shake he his weapon at us, and paſs by. 
Al. God fave the King ! God T favs the Ling 
Cade. What Buckingham and Cii ford, are ye Io brave! 
and you, baſe peaſants, do ye believe em? will you nech 
be hang'd with your pardons about your necks ? hath ny 
{word therefore broke through London gates, that yu 
ſhould leave me at the Bite · bart in Soathwark? I thought 
vou would eee have given out theſe arms, till You la 


PLpo©_G0oW;ro=», » AO 


A 
xecovered yo reedom : but you are all recream Sb 
and peas ha and dei ght to live in ſlavery to the Nobiliy, 
Let them break backs with burthens, take you Fe 
beate over your had raviſh your wives and daughteW Ti 

before your faces. For me, P. will make . for o. 

and ſo God's curſe light u upon you all! 110 i 
All. We'll follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. % 
Cliff. Is Cade the fon of Henry tlie fifth, $, 
That thus you do exclaim, you'll go with him? 
Will he condu& you through the heart-of France, x 
And make the meaneſt of you Earls and Dukes? : 
Alas, he bath no home, no place to-fly to-: 4 
or know 5 he hoy to live, but by the poll | Ne 
nleſs by s of your friends and us. Bu 
Wereꝰt not a . that, whilſt you live at jar, W 
— The fearful French, whom you late vanquiſhed, | yo 
Should make a fart o'er ſeas, and vanquiſh you ? "y 
Methinks, already in this civil broil . 
1 ſee them lording it in Zonden ſtreets, © *; 1 


| Crying, Villageois! unto all they meet. 4 
Deter, ten thouſand baſe-born Cades miſcarry ; 
Than-you ſhould ſtoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
To France, to France, and get what you have loſt; 


d7+ ” 


King He NRryY vi. Hz 


Spare "Rig land; for it is your native 'Coalt, © 17 5 
Henry hath mony, you are ſtrong and 15 of 
God ons our fide, doubt not of victory 
OR" A Chifert 1 a Clifera ! well follow the King 
and Clifford. 
Cade. Was ever feather ſoli phtly blown to and fr, a 
this multitude? the name of 9 5 fifth hales 8 
to an hundred miſchiefs, and ink es them leave med 
late. I ſee them lay ey Joke together to ſurprize . 
_ ſword make way for me, for here is no ſtaying z.in 
ight of the deviſs and hell, have through the very 
0 ſ of you; and heavens and honour be witneſs, that 
no want of refolution in 3 but only my followers baſe 
and ignominious treaſons make me betake me to my 
heels. | [Exit. 
Buck. What, Is he fled ſome, and follow hin. 
And he, that s his eke the N 
Shall have a rhoufand crowns for his reward. 
Follow me, ſoldiers ; 5 we'll deviſe a mean _ 
To reconcile you . All unto the King. . amn 


SCENE, the Palace at 7 1 


gene trumpets. Enter King 
OT and AS, on 770 | e 


'4 1 MIS wn Kg that joy an earthly 


And could command no more content than I 
No ſooner was I crept out of my cradle, 

But I was made a at nine months old: 
Was never Subject long'd to be a King, 

As I do long and wiſh to be a Subject. 3 
nter Buckingham and Clifford. | 
Buck, Health, and glad tidings to your Majeſty F 
K. Henry. Why, Buckingham, is the traitor Cads ſut- 


riz'd?. 


Oris he t retir'd to make him frong 
Engr multitudes with batters about thiir necks. 


ch 


— ——— 


' * We Second Part of 
Af umbiy thus wit th hls on their necks 
To rt my vows 
Soldiers, this day have you A W ar IN 
And ſhew'd how well n _ your 
Continue ſtill in this ſo n ans 
And Henry, though he unfortunate, 4 5 


And fo with thanks, and Pardon to you ng 


Of Gallow-g 


He's fled, m py lord, n 
Ex highneſs doom of life or death. 
E. 2 Ihen, heavy n, ſet N thy ela gas 


Teen 


Aſſure your ſelves, will never be unkind: 


I do diſmiſs you to your ſeveral countries. 
All. God . Gol fare he King? 
Enter Meſſenger. ut Gong. 
"Mr Pleaſe i it your Grace to be advertiſed, 
The e of Net is newly come from Tal. 
And with a puiſſant and mi hty pow'r . 
es.and Rout Kernes, 
Is marching kitherward 3 in proud array: 
And ſtill proclaimeth, as he comes along, ./ 
His Arms are only to remove from thee 


The Duke of Somerſet, whom he terms a traitor. 


K. Henry. — IEP Witt Cade nnd 7 
Like to a ſhip, that, having *ſca pd a tempeſt, ; 

Is ſtraitway calm'd and — Neg with a pirate. (11) 
But now is Cade driv'n back, his men * 

And now is 7or& in arms to ſecond him. | 


(r 1) Is Sms claimed; * boarded with pra; J I doubt 
not but my Readers will agree, that I have reſtor d to the Text 
its true Reading. After the violent Working of a- Tempeſt, 
the Sea is, for the moſt part, totally becaim'd. Belides, 
wich Alluſion to the King's Aﬀairs, the Tempeſt of Cade's Re- 
bellion was juſt blown over; the State was in a Calm, by that 
Inſurrection being quieted : and immediately York, like an u- 
Aurping Pirate, comes to ſeize the Veſſel of Government, And 
again, which heightens the Juſtneſs of the Metaphor, a calm is 
the moſt uſual Occaſion of Veſſels being taken wo — which, 
by the Uſe of theit Sails, they might otherwiſe as 

pray 


Yark 


King Hand ve VI. 


Buckingham, go and meet with him, 
1 what's the reaſon of theſe arms: 
Tell him, 77 ſend . man he tte Temas 
And, Somerſet, we will commit den 
i EM, 
Il yield 9 REF ' prin will wilingh, FE Em If 6 5 %a 
Or unto death E ö 8 
K. Henry. 2 2 any caſe be — — _ in terme, 
For he is-fierce. and cannot brook hard la Ee 
0 to — 


Buck. I will, my lord; and doubt not ſo : 
K. Henry, Come, wife, let's in, and lear to govern 


As all things ſhall redound unto your Good. -. 
better; 


For * may England curſe my wretched Reign. tre. 
SCENE, a Garden in Lon 
Femin; - + © a gk 


, ? 


IE on ambitions; be on my alf, 8 
ſword, and yet am ready to famith. Theſe 
„Ener od be a ant i 
peep out, for all the country is laid for me: but now 
am I fo hungry „char if Im t have a leaſe of my life 
for a — 4 years, I could ſtay no longer. Where- 
fore on a Btick-wall — this garden to ſee 
if can eat graſs, or pick a ſallet another while, which is 
not amiſs to cool a man's ſtomach this hot weather; and, 
I think, this word ſallet was born to do me good; for 
many à time, but for W my brain-pan had been cleft 
with a brown bill; and many a time when I have been 
dry, and bravely marchin = hath ſery'd me inſtead of a 
quart-pot to drink in; a 5 eve the wen let mak. Grvs 
we to feed on. Wo Y 


"Fives: Tem. ad. 1 39 


Aber Load! who would live mile 
And may enjoy ſuch quiet Walks as theſe? © 


This ſmall 4 Urne, 
Contenteth me, and's worth a monarch y. 
A waining 5 | 


0 


. ee, 
Sufficeth, That! weren | 
And ſends the poor well pteaſcd from my gate. 
Cad. Here's Lee id bf ihe dat cb © a net 

a ſtray, for entring his 0 withont leave. 4 
villain, thou wilt betray. me à thouſand croy 
of the King by carrying my head Se bat FI mb And 
oy eat iron like an oſtrid ba 8 fallow = ſword lik | 

4 ere thou and 'I 5 
| * Why, rude compani oY res 

I know thee'netz why then en mont T betray | 
Ist not enough to break into my garden, | . 
And, like a thief, to come to rob m 
Climbing my \ walls in ſpight of me owner, 
But thou wilt brave me with theſe fawey terms? 
.. Cade. Brave thee? by the beſt en , 
broach d, and beard thee too. Look on me well, I ha Die 
cat no meat theſe five days, yet come thou and thy fn Ae 
men, and if I do not leave you. as dead as à door nail, 
pray; God, I ma y hever eat graſs more 
1. Nor, Faire b i whe Fg ak 
That Ae vander len an Eſquire of Kent, © © 
Took odds to combat a poor famiſh'd man. 

:Oppole thy ftedfaſt gazing eyes to mine, Le: 
See, if chou rand us Hes mhe with thy looks: 

Set limb to limb, and thou art far the leſſer: 

:Thy band is but a fing 2 8 


-My. foot ſhall fight with all the ſtreng thou hat; 
And if mine arm be heaved:in the | 


Thy grave is digg d alrea in the earth: 
NA ky oy 


Wee 9: (mac anſwers . 
Let this my ſword report ſpeech forbears. 

. Cade. By my valour, the moſt complete champion 
that ever I heard. Steel, if thou turn thine edge, or 
3 not out. * m—___ Clown in chines of * 
beſeech Fove on my knee; 
thou may'ſt be turned into hobnails. ( Here they . 
O I am ſlain! famine, and no other, hath ſiain me; le 
ten n thouland eri came againſt me, and give me _—_ 


wr 


"King Han KV VI. 


a geh I have loſt,. and I'd defy them all. Wi 
„and be henceforth a burying · place to all that do 


is fled. 

Iden. let Cade that have Nada, that monſtrous wagen 
r I will hallow thee for this thy deed; 

thee o'er my tomb, when I am dead. 

e A this blood wiped from thy point, 5 
WBat thou ſhalt wear it as a herald's ccatt. 
T” emblaze the honour which thy maſter got. 

Cade. 1den, farewel, and be =, of thy victory: tell 
Kent from me, ſhe hath loſt herbeſt. man ; and exhort all 
the world to be cowards; for I, that t 
am vanquiſhed. by famine, not by valour. [51 

Iden. 1 much thou wrong ſt me, heaven, be my 
Diedamned wretch,. the Curſe of her that bare thee : 
And as I thruſt thy body in with my ſword, 
80 with I, I mig t thruſt thy Bal to hell. 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill, which ſhall be Sy ive, 5 
And there cut of thy moſt ungracious head, 
Which I will bear in triumph to the King, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 


1 
; 
% * 


Feel! in a this houſe ; _ becauſe the * ſoul of Ca | 


% 
323 Ee oo 


"SCENE, in the fields » near. 7 London. ain 


LH 1. 13 441 51 13 — 8 "=. 
ore 


| with ram m 


Son of 1 

dat J 

Enter York, and bis army 1 h, | 
ill ! 
1 colours. - Men at engl: B 
12 Jy 585 0 2 * 4 4 3 ein 4 ; 4 s v #45. L + Ti 2 : q * 
121 i * K 9 , > 7 3&.55.3 5 : 2 N A 4 x #4 — | | 
In $1666.52 tus V0 Wa die att ..-" yn 


FO ROM Hale thus comes dad Ng The. 

T And pluck the Crown from feeble Henyy's head. | 

Ning. bells, aloud ; burn, bonſires, Clear and dedit 

bright, „ 

To entertain great Eng lands lawful King! FR wt i 
Ah Majeſty ! who would not buy thee dear? 


Let them obey, that know not how to rule. l 
This hand was made to handle nou EY m7 
I cannot give due action to my Ban 2 Br 
Except a ſword, or ſcepter, ballance i it | to 
A ſcepter ſhalt it have, have I a ſoul, s Id; 


On which I'll fols the Flower-de-luce of Baal. 11 
- Enter Buckingham. 


4 Whom have we here? Buckingham to diſturb me? As 
The King hath ſent him, ſure: I muſt diſſemble. 
Buck. Fark, if thou meaneſt well, I greet thee well. 
York. Humphry of. Buckingham, I 08 thy greeting, 
Art thou a meſſenger, or come of pleaſure ? 
Buck. A meſſenger from Henry our dread Liege, 
To know the reaſon of theſe Arms in Peace? 
Or 2 thou, being a Subject as I am, 
Againſt thy oath and true allegiance ſworn, | 
Should*ſt raiſe ſo great a power without his leave ? Ent 
Or dare to bring thy force ſo near the Court? 


BY NL. 


1.7 


Ng, 


E 


0 


2 8 N wo 
Ty : * £ 1 0 * hy ] 6s \ 


1rd. Cake Fat my e 
11 I could hew up rocks ant High wich re 
at theſe abject ter 3 


nd now, like ax — > et 

hn ſheep or onen could I ſpend 1 u y. 2 
am far N ks — Rove en id 
ore like a more kingly i in 

dat I muſt e fair weather yet bs,” BY 


ill Henry be more weak-and 1 more ſtrong. 4 
U Buckingham / I: pr'ythee, pardon me 1 
That I have giv'n no 8 all chis while; 


mind _ Ars yrs with deep Bat 
| 16 cauſe, * Have bro euere den, 
5 to remove proud Somerſe 1 the King, - 
dedi is to his Grace 3 . 70 0 
Brel. That is too much 2 one 1 
but if thy arms be to no other end, 
be King hath yielded unto thy demand: L * iſ 
he Duke of Somerſet is in the Tober. 
York. Upon thine” Honour is he pers). OBA 
Buck. - Upon mine Honour, he is 193% A 
hinghami,; 130 Aae my Power 


mo —— * Buc * 2 

Yi ers, thank you 5 dilpede your felvess2: ! 

Meet me to:morrow in St. George's gel ql ee 

on ſhall have Pay and every ching you wiſh. 

And let my Sovereign, virtuous Henry, mY * bf. 

Command my eldeſt ſon; nay, all my ſons, PZ 

5 * my: fealty and: 14 9 129 25A 
them All as. willing ve; 

Lands, goods, horſe, 52 thing N have 

E his to uſe; 40 Somerſet may die- 832 

Buck. York, I commend this kind Abit, 

We twain II 90 into his Highneſs" tent. LF. 


15 CE N E changes to the King's Pavilion, ; 


Inter King Henry, and Attendants. Recenter Bucking: 
ham, and York, attended. > ei 

X. ung, B doth Vor intend no Harm to us, 

That thus he marcheth with thee arm in 

arm? York. 


_ he Sevond oo 


York N eden and bang . 
ul doth. preſent.. himſelf unto your lig 


I. Hoary. ay 4 in e 
Fa To heave the traitor. Somerſet from — 

ie f e onions Rebel, gad: 
__ 9. I heard d ee „ 15 + 


"I Fit Ide 6g Cat's Bl, 


I Lamm. If e and of ſo mean condition, 
May pak into the preſence preſence: of a Kivg,...... | 
preſent your Grace a traitor's bead, ö 
| The * of Cade, whom I in Combat ſle ). 
K. Henry: The bead of Cadet e box 
2541 art thou; aal AR 
5 2 ks me view his vilge being Jad; $44. 03 1 
t, living, ; wrought exceeding trou 6. 
Tell me, my friend ; art thou the man, that flew hit 
Juen. I was, an't like your Majeſty ; 
K. Henry. Howart thoucalld? and what thy degree 
Iden. Alexander Iden, that's my name, 
poor Eſquire af Rent, that loves the Ling. 


| j 


We ee e fs 
And will, that thou! —— — 
Len. May Id live to merit ſuch/a deen. | 


3 And never live ye eee Lier! 1 59 No 
bf ARY 7 If t 
Gee, bil her hide him q Ly ben de Bare. 0 
| Q. Mar. For thouſand Loris he ſhall not hide _ ho the 
Zut boldly ſtand and frant him to bis face. 


Dori. How now? is Somer ſet at liberty ? | 
Then, Tord, unlooſe thy long impriſon'd thoughts, 
And let thy tongue be 8 with thy 11. 

Shall 1 endure the ſight of Samerſet? 
Falls King} why hall Wake bath w 


By 
me, 
0 | Knowing 


* Ha xe ry, VI. 


owin wil I can brook abuſe ? 1 1 
ing did I call ee no, thou art no King 
xt fit to govern and rule multitudes, - 
rich durſt not, no, nor canſt not rule a traitor. 
at head of thine doth not become a Crown: | 
hy hand is made to graſp a palmer's ſtaff, | | 
xd not to grace an ae fer rincely ſcepter. | 
old muſt round engirt theſe brows of mine, © 
5 ſmile and frown (like to Achilles ſpear) 
ke with the changd SY ot ates 2 | 
ere is a hand to Hold a ſcepter u. 
nd with the ſame to act controlling N 3 Ti 
ive place by heaven, thou ſhalt rule no more 
Yer him; "whom heav'n create for thy rule. 
dem. O monſtrous traitor! I arreſt 5 Feri, 
pf capital treaſon the King and Crown; bob” 
Obey, audacious t r 
Verb. Sirrah, call in my Sons to be my bail; fs 
* ould'ſt have me knee! ? Firſt, e had 
If they can brook. I bow a knee to man. 
| kan, ere they will let me go to Ward, 
CM pawn 8 es for my e 
1. er Clifford, bi n 
A8 if that the baſtard boys of Tori 
the Surety bor thee ae father.” X 
1 O blood on tted Neapolitan, . 
Out-caft of Naples, Far land's bloody y feourgo! | 
The Sons of Tori, thy y ale in their 
Stall be their father's bail, and bale to thoſe Ka 


(12) meal have me kneel ? Firſt lt me atk, of theſe, 
If they can brook I how a knee to man. 

Sirrah, call in my Sons to be my bail. ry theſe Lines have ke: | 
to ſtood, I think the Senſe perplex d and obſcure. I have 
rentur'd to tranſpoſe them, 'and make a flight Alteration, by 
the Advice of my ingenious Friend Mr. Warburten, 

(13) Shall be their Father, Bail, and Bane to thoſe,] Confider- 
ing, how our Author loves to play on Words fimiler in their 
Sond, but oppoſite in their Signification, I make no Doubt but 
I have here reſtor'd his genuine Reading. Bale, (from whence 
our common e ab: AY warner £24 f 

; __ &, 
wing. FW | | That 


1 
1 : 
4 
* x 
WW {1 


— — 


—— 


boe, — I'll warrand, gen 0 


Nay, do not fright us with an angry look : 


* Feng and Warwick come to me. 


II chou dar 'ſt bring them to the baiting-place. end 


92 1 Send Part of 
That for my ſurety will refuſe the 2 


Enter Edward and Richard. 


Enter Clifford. 


Q. Mar. And . comes Clifford, to 435 their h 

Clif Health and all Happineſs to my lord the King | 

York. = thank thee, Chferds fay, POS: news wil 
ee 7! R 


We are thy Sovereign, Cl:ford, kneel «AF | 

For thy miſtaking 44 we pardon thee. | 
Clif. This is 75 King, York, 1 { do not miſtake; | 

But thou miſtak'ſt me much, to think I do; 


To Bedlam with him, is the man mad? Ws 
K. Henry. Ay, Clifford, a Bedlam and ambitious h 
mour 


Makes him e himſelf inſt ky Kin 

Ciif.. He i uy Nl, let api to the - 
And 8. away that factious pate of his. 

He is NN but will not Ney: 

His ſons, he ſays, ſhall give their words for him. 

York. Will you not, ſons? _ ; 

E. Plan. Ay, noble father, if our wands will ſerve 

R. wat. if words will not, then our weapon 

ch Why, what a brood of traitors haye we here! 

York. Look in „and call thy image ſo. 
Jam thy King, 1 thou 2 falſe· heart traitor ; 
Call hither to the ſtake my two brave bears, 
That with the very ſhaking of their chains K 
They may Ani theſe fell. lurking curs; 


Euter the E arl of Warwick and Salisbury. 


c vb Are theſe thy bears? we'll bait thy bears to death, 
- Alu" manacle'the bearward in their chains, 


* 
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Plan. Okt haye I gen a hot o'er-weening ur ; 
7 aback and bite; becauſe he was with-held ; 

o, being ſuffer d with the bear's fell-paw, 

| iþ clapt his tail betwixt his legs and ery'd: 2. 

d ſuch a piece of ſervice will you do, 8 
you oppoſe your ſelves to match lord Warwick. - 
VJ Hence, heap of wrath, foul indigeſted . : 
crooked in thy manners, as thy ſhape. iz 1 
Work. Nay, we ſliall heat you 2 anon. 
Ch. n heed, leſt by gs heat you burn your 

elves. '. 
K. Henry. Why, Warwich hath thy ne forgot to 


bow? © 


* 


* — 
” OT 5 - 


£7 


d Salisbury, a to thy Ale hair, 


ye. 
40086 


re! 


E 


cath, 


lat 


hou mad miſ-leader of ty brain-fick ſon, 
hat, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruſſian, 
nd ſeek for forrow with thy ſpeRacles? | | 


Wb, where is faith? oh, where is loyalty ? 


i be baniſh'd from the froſty head, 

here ſhall it find a harbour in the earth ? 

lt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 

Ind ſhame thine honourable age with blood ? 

Vhy, art thou old, and want'ſt experience? 

Ir wherefore doſt abuſe it, if thou haſt it? 

or ſhame, in duty bend thy knee to me, 

hat bows unto the grave with mickle a 5 
Sal. My lord, I have conſider'd with my t — 


The Title of this moſt renowned Duke; 


Ind in my conſcience do repute his Grace 


The rightful heir to Exgland's royal Seat. 


K. Henry. Haſt thou not ſworn allegiance unto me ? 
Lal. J have. 
K. Henry. Canſt thou diſpenſe with heay'n for ſuch 
an oath? 
bal. It is great fin to fear unto a fin ; 
but greater fin to keep a finful oath : 
ho can be bound by any ſolemn vow 


To do a murd'rous deed; to rob a man, 


o force a ſpotleſs virgin's chaſtity, = 
o reave the SOS 90 * ane 4 


e 


But that he was, bound by a ſolemn oa 


And that I'll write upon >, 
Might 1 but, know. hes thy thy th oc e's 7 


That keeps his leaves in ſpight of 45 form.) 


And tread it under foot with all contempt 


For you ſhall ſup with Jeſu Chriſt to night. 


And bave n no. es e her Nags _ 


Q. Mar. A ſabtle traitor needs no ſo þ 

K. Henry Call Bucki ngham, n 

York, "Call 8 and all the friends thou hal, 
I am reſoly'd for death fx dignit 7. | 

Old Ci. The firſt 1 ee; i 

3er ge. 

mur. You were bel go bed and a 
To keep thee from the 3 of the field. 

Old Clif. I am reſolv'd to bear a greater ſtorm 
Than any thou canſt coy up to R:: | Ki 


War. Now by my father's Badge, old N. = 
The rampant bear chain'd to the rugged "NA 

This day L'Il wear aloft my Burg offs 3 
(As on a mountain top the cedar | 


Ev'n to affright thee, with the view thereof... 
Oli Clif. And from thy Burgonet I'll rend 400 beu, 


Deſpight the bear- ward, that protects the me 
F. Gh * And ſo. to Arms, 19 00 noble Pg 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

R. Plan. Fie, charity for ſhame, ſpeak not in ſpighh 


7. c Foul fignatick that's more than thou cal 


K. Plan. If notin big N ſurely ſup in hell. 
2 [Exeunt, fevrralhM 7 


SCENE chngr 10 Fl of Baut at ey 
Albans. | 


PF . Ran Warwick. 06; of 
\LIFFORD of Cumberland, tis Warwick call 
And if thou doſt not hide thee from the ben, 
{Now when the angry trumpet ſounds alarum, Ad 


War. lf 
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mens cries do fill the empty am,) 1 0 14 
| — * dad forch and Fight with e: 00 2007 
40 — lord, r 802 1! 
ruick is hoarſs 


with calling thee w ann. 5 122 
Enter York. 2 ** A y 44 p 
y iv LEE 4 


War. tas now, my noble lord? what all er: 
York. The deadly-handed, Clifford flew my Steed: 
ut match to match I have Encountred kim, i: ag 
\nd made a prey for carrion kites and crows on 


yn of the bohny beaſt he lov'd fo "Wh. 
n 10 Bady, Clifford. 


Var. Of one or both of us the time PRI . 
Tord. CON. . arwick ; "ſeek thee Gur ſome other 
c 
or I my. ſelf muſt Hunt this deer to geht. 
Ver. Ted, nobly, Dt; 5 tis for a Crown, thou 
4 Ceed, W Arlet to day, er siam 091 
It grieves my ſoul to leave thee unalfalſd. 1 Xit. „War. 
Cie What By; thou. in me, Pork A why doft thou 
pauſe ? 
York. With thy brave Beating ſhould 1 be i in tore, 
But that thou art ſb faſt mine ene 
Clif. Nor ſhould thy Prowels 1 pals al eſteem, 
But that tis ſhewn ighobly, and in-treaſon,” ' 
Tork. So let it help ME how againſt thy abr, | 
AsI in Juſtice and true Right expreſs ie” Sa 
Clif. My ſoul and body on the action both! A 
Let. A dreadful lay, addreſß. chee inftantly. [Fighr. 
Clif. La fin couronne les euvres. © Vier. 
r . war hath given thee peace, for thou art 
fate wich his foul, heav'n, if it be lo Oy ol F. - Lit. 
9b) ge. Eater Jung | Clifford. mm WP 
©. Clif. Shame and confuſion ! all is on the rout : 
al; Fear frames diſorder ;; and diſorder, wounds, .. .... © 
Where it ſhould g any O war! thou ſon of hell, 
Whom angry heay'ns do make their miniſter, Nude 
ow 


Crd 


as The Second Part of. 


| Throw i in the. frozen: boſoms of our Ger ene 
Hot coals of vengeance; | Let no ſol fie. TH 
He, that is truly dedicate to war,” bi mods; 

Hath no elf love; For he, that loves himſelf, 21 
Hath not eſſentially, but b circumſtance, 

The e of valour.- O let the vile world end, 


See his dead f 
And the p remiſed flames of the Il ay 5 wy Y 


OY 41 


Knit earth and heaw'n together! un 
Now let the general trumpet blow his ba, 
Particularities and petty ſounldds © 
To ceaſe! Waſt thou ordained, O dear => 
To loſe thy youth in peac and to atchiere 

The ſilver livery of advi 

And in thy reverence, and he AY thus 
To die in ruffian battle? Even at this light / 

My heart. is turn d to ſtone; and while tis mine, 
It ſhall be ſtony. Tori not our old men ſpares: . 
No more will I their babes: Tears virginal | * 
Shall be to me even as the dew to fire; 
And Beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims, © © 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth I will not have to do with r. 

Meet I an Infant of the Houſe. of Tock, * : 
Into as many. gabbits will I cut it. 
As wild Meden young 1 did. Ga 


F « 
C1 


In cruelty, will 1 ſeek oy I fame. C 
Come, 1500 new ruin of e IW 
As did neas old Anc 2 bear, 75 ar 
So I bear thee upon my manly ſhoulders; 4 el 
But then neas bare a living load, . w 
Nothing ſo heavy as theſe woes of mine. EIT * 
[Exit, bearing of hi his Father, Nl 

Enter Richard Plantagenet and Somerſet, to Abi. The 
R. Plan. So, N thou there: I [Somerſet 15 Aru. Mia 

F or underneath. an i ale-houſe? paltry Sin, . ot whic 
7 = 

14) For — an | Alehew „ 8. | . 
1 24 in St. Albans; At pan A2 . 5 
e the Wizard fenen in Tx Dub. WE Ag f 
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The Caſtle in St. Albans, Somerſet . 
ath made the Wizard famous in his death; 
Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful fill 
reſts pray for enemies, but Princes kill. | 
[Exit Richard Plantagenet. 


| 1 Fight. Excurſions. Enter King Henry, Queen Margaret, 


and others. | 
Q. Mar. Away, my lord, you are flow; for ſhame, 
away. | 
K. Henry. Can we out- run the heav'ns! good Marg'rer, 
ſtay. 
| Q. Mar. What are you made of? you'll not fight, nor 
fly - g 


Now is it manhood, wiſdom and defence, 
ITo give the enemy way, and to ſecure us 
By what we can, which can no more but fly. 
[ Alarum afar off. 
If you be ta'en, we then ſhould ſee the bottom ; 
Df all our fortunes ; but if we haply ſcape, 
[As well we may, if not through your neglect,) 
We ſhall to London get, where you are loy'd ; 
und where this breach, now in our fortunes made, 
May readily be ſtopt. 


Enter Clifford, 


CM. Bat that my heart's on future miſchief ſet, 
would ſpeak blaſphemy, ere bid you fly; | 
But fly you muſt : incurable diſcomſit 
deigns in the hearts of all our preſent parts. 
Away, for your relief; and we will lire 

o ſee their day, and them our fortune give. 
Away, my lord, away ! [ Exeunt. 
The Death of Semerſet here accompliſhes that equivocal pre- 
dition given by Fordan, the Witch, concerning this Duke; 


which we met with at the Cloſe of the Firſt Ad of this Play: 
Let him ſhun Caſtles 


Cafer ſhall he be upon the ſandy Plains, 
Than where Caftles, mounted, ſtand. | 
v e. the Repreſentation of a Caff/e, mounted for a Sign. 
Tic WM Vo. V. | E 


Tbe 


Alarum- 


98 The Second Part of 


Marum, Retreat. Enter York, Richard P 
Warwick, and Soldiers, with Drum and Colour, 
York. Of Salisbury, who can report of him: 
That winter lion, who in rage forgets 
Aged contuſions and all bruſh of time: 
And, like a Gallant in the brow of youth, 
Repairs him with occaſion. This happy day 
Is not itſelf, nor have we won one foot, 
If Saliabury be loſt. | 
K. Plan. My noble father, 
Three times to day I holp him to his horſe, 
Three times beſtrid him; thrice 1 led him off, | 
Perſuaded him from any further at: J 
But ftill, where danger was, fill there I met him; 
And, like rich Hangings in an homely houſe, 
So was his Will in his old feeble body. 
But noble as he is, look, where he comes. 


Sal. Now, by my ſword, well haſt thou fought to day; 
By th' Maſs, ſo did we all. I thank you, Richard. 
God knows, how long it is I have to live; - | 
And it hath pleas'd him, that three times to day 
You have defended me from imminent death. | 

Well, lords, we have not got That which we have; 
»Tis not enough oat are this time fled, 
Being oppoſites o repairing nature. 
| e e e e f 
For, as I hear, the King is fled to Londen, 

To call a preſent Court of Parliament. 

Let us purſue him, ere the Writs go forth. 

What ſays lord Warwick, ſhall we after them? 
Par. After them! nay, before them, if we can. 
Now by my hand, lords, twas a glorious day. | 
St. Albar's battel, won by famous 7-4, 

Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. 

Sound drum and trumpets, and to Londen all, 

And more ſach days as theſe to us befall ! [Exeant, 
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With the DEATH of the 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


KING Henry vl. | 5 


Edward, Son to the nd Princes of Wal 
Doly of Stantefor. King, and Prince of Wales. 


Earl of Northumberland, 

Earl of Oxford, „ of 1 Ne. 
Earl of Exeter, PFD of King Henty's-fide. 
Earl of Weſtmorland, | 

Lord Clifford, 


| Earl of Richmond, a Touth, afterwards Kg 
Richard, Dale of Tork. i 2 e FL 

Edward, Eldeſ ges to the Duke of York, afterwards King I 
ward IV. 

_ George, Duke of vi. ſecond Son to the Duke of York, 

Richard, Duke of Glouceſter, third Son to the Duke of York, 4: 

1 2 — 2 III. 4 
mund, Ear! of Rut and, oungeſt Son to the D 

Duke of Norfolk, mm nk 1 Fo 

Marquifs of Montague, | 

Earl of Warwick, 2 

Earl of Salisbury, of the Duke of York's Party. 

Earl of Pembroke, 3 

Lord Haſtings, | 

Lord Stafford, 

: 2 — — — I Uncles to the Duke of York, 

Sir William Stanley, afterwards Earl of Derby, _ 

Lord Rivers, Brother to the Lady Gray. 

Sir John Montgomety. 

Lieutenant of the Tower. 

Mayor of Coventry. 

Mayer and Aldermen. of York. BY 

Somerville. - e 

Humphry and Sinklo, two Huntſmen. 

Lewis, Ning of France. 

Bourbon, Admiral of France. 

Queen Margaret. 

Bona, Siſter to the French King. 

Lady Gray, Widow of Sir John Gray, Ziad; Queen 16 Ed: 
ward IV. 


Soldiers. and other Attendants on King Henry, and Kin 
. Edward. 


In Part of the Third Act, the SCENE is laid it 
France ; — all the ref of the Play, i in England, 
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The TIA Pant of (1) 


King H ENV RT VI. 


„ e e e 
SCENE, London. 


flarum. Enter Duke of York, Edward, Richard, 
Norfolk, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers. 


»Y+ 
1 * 


* rg WARWICK. 


Wonder, how the King eſcap'd our hands 
r.. While we purſu'd the horſemen of 
; the north, EY 
He {lily ſtole away and left his men: 
W hereat the great lord of Northumberland, 
W hoſe warlike ears could never brook re- 
treat, 


Chear'd up the drooping army; and himſelf, 


TTY .47 7" 1] \ 
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(1) The Third Part of R,; Henry VI.] The Action of this 
Tay (which was at ficſt printed under this Title, The true Tragedy 
ef Richard Duke of Tork, and the good K, Henry VIth: or, the 
bend Part of the Contention of York and Lancaſter) opens juſt 
aker the firſt Battle at St, Albans, wherein the Tork Faction 
curied the day; and cloſes with the Murther of King Henry VI. 
and the Birth of Prince Edward, afterwards King Edward Ve. 
$0 that this Hiſtory takes in the Space of ſull ſixteen Years. 

Do E 3 | Lord 
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That this is true, father, behold his blood. " 
Mont. And, brother, here's the Earl of Wiliſbin 


This is the Palace of that fearful Kinks 


By words or blows here let us win our Right. 


Unleſs Plantagenet, Duke of York, be King; 


Lord Chfford, and lord Staffs, all breaſt | 

d our main e's front; and, breaking in 
Wen by the ſwords of common ſoldiers ſlain. 
ds father, Duke of Buckinghan, - 


Edw. Lord Staffor 
Is either ſlain or wounded dang'rouſly.. 
I cleft his beaver with a down-right blow : 


blood; | 
Whom I encounter'd, as the battles join'd; 
Rich. Speak thou for me, and tell them what I did.— 
[Throwing down the Duke of Somerſet's Head, 
York. Richard hath beſt deſerv'd of all my Sons: 
Is his Grace dead, my lord of Somerſet ? | 
Norf. Such Hope have all the Line of 1 of Gaunt! 
Rich. Thus do J hope to ſhake King Henry's head. 
War. And ſo do I. Victorious Prince of York, 
Before I ſee thee ſeated in that Throne, | 
Which now the Houſe of Lancaſſer uſurps, 
J vow by heay'n, theſe eyes ſhall never cloſe, 


And this the regal Seat; poſſeſs it, ort; 
For this is thine, and not King Henry's heirs'. 
York. Aſſiſt me then, ſweet Warwick, and I will; 
For hither we have broken in by force. 
Norf. We'll all aſſiſt you; he, that flies, ſhall die. 
York. Thanks, gentle Norfolk ; ſtay by me, my lord; 
And, ſoldiers, ſtay and lodge by me this night. 
- : [ They go 1. 
War. And when the King comes, offer him no violence; 
Unleſs he ſeek to thruſt you out by force. 
| York. The Queen this day here holds her Parliamen!, 
Bat little thinks, we ſhall be'of her Council ; 


' Rich. Arm'd as we are, let's ſtay within this houſe 
Var. The bloody Parliament ſhall this be call'd, 


And baſhful Henry depos'd ; whoſe cowardiſe 
Hath made us By-words to our enemies. 


N 1 15 
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York: leave me not; my lords, be reſolute; * 
I mean to take poſſeſſion of my Right. | 
War. Neither the King, nor he that loves him beſt, 
he proudeſt he that holds up Larcafler, - | 
Dares ſtir a wing, if Warwick ſhake his bells. 


I'll plant P/antagenet ; root him up, who dare: 
Reſolve thee, Richard; claim the Engl Crown. 


ale King Henry, Clifford, Northumberland, Weſt- 
morland, Exeter, and others. 


d- K. Henry. My lords, look where the ſturdy Rebel fits, 
ad, Even in the chair of State; belike, he means 
(Back'd by the Power of Warwick, that falſe Peer,) 
Taſpire unto the Crown, and reign as King. 
Far of Northumberland, he ſlew thy father; 
d. And thine, lord C/ford; and you vow'd revenge 
On him, his-ſons, his fav'rites, and his friends. 
North. If I be not, heav'ns be reveng d on me! 
Chf. The thereof makes Clifford mourn in ſteel. 
ef. What, ſhall we ſuffer this? let's pluck him down; 
My heart for anger burns, I cannot brook it. | 
K. Henry. Be patient, gentle Earl of Weſtmorland. 
005 Patience is for poltroons, and ſuch is he: 
He durſt not fit there, had your father liv'd. 
My gracious lord, here in the Parliament 
Let us aſſail the Family of York. | 
North. Well haſt thou ſpoken, Couſin, be it ſo. 
K. Henry. Ah! know you not, the City favours them, 
And they have troops of ſoldiers at their beck ? 
Exe. But when the Duke is lain, they'll quickly fly. 
K. ler Far be the thought of this from Henry's 
—_— 1 
To make a Shambles of the Parliament-houſe. 
Couſin of Exeter, frowns, words and threats, 
Shall be the war that Henry means to uſe. 
7 hou fattious Duke of York, deſcend my Throne; 
| [To the Duke. 
And kneel for grace and mercy at my feet: 
lam thy Sovereign. 
Pork, Thou'rt deceiv'd, I'm thine. 
E 4 | Exe. 


*, 


irt 
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Exe. For ſhame come down: he made thee Duke ot 

„ 1 bg 

York. Twas my inheritance, as the Kingdom is. 

Exe. Thy father was a traitor to the crown. 

War. Exeter, thou art a traitor to the crown, 

In following this uſurping Henry. | 

Clif. Whom ſhould he follow, but his natural King 

War. True, ay any ; and that's Richard Duke of 7, 

K. Henry. And thall I ſtand, and thou fit in my Throne! 

York.” It muſt and ſhall be ſo, content thy ſelf. 
Mar. Be Duke of Lancaſter, let him be King. 

Nef. He is both King, and Duke of Lancaſter; 
And that the lord of Weftmorland ſhall maintain. 

War. And Warwick ſhall diſprove it. You. forget, 
That we are thoſe, which chas'd you from the field, 
And flew your fathers, and with Colours ſpread 
March'd through the city to the Palace-gates. 

North. No, Warwick, I remember it to my grief. 
And, by his ſoul, thou and thy Houſe ſhall rue it. 
Met. Plantagenet, of thee and theſe thy ſons, 

Thy kinſmen and thy friends, I'll have more lives, 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. 
Ci,. Urge it no more; leſt that, inſtead of words, 

I ſend thee, Warawick, ſuch a meſſenger, 
As ſhall revenge his death before I ſtir. 
War. Poor Cl:ford ! how I ſcorn his worthleſs threats, 


If not, our ſwords ſhall plead it in the field. | 
K. Henry. What Title haſt thou, traitor, to the crown! 
- 'Thy father was, as thou art, Duke of 7ork ; 
Thy grandfather Roger Mortimer, Earl of March. 
I am the fon of Henry the Fifth, 
27 Who made the Dauphin and the French to ſtoop, 
And ſeiz'd upon their towns. and provinces. 
War. Talk not of France, ſith thou haſt loſt it all. 
K. Henry. The lord Protector loſt it, and not I; 
When I was crown'd, I was but nine months old. [loſe: 
Rich. You are old 3 now, and yet, methinks, you 
Father, tear the Crown from the Uſurper's head. 
Edw. Sweet father, do ſo ; ſet it on your head. 


Mont. 


York. Will you, we ſhew our Title to the Crown? 


Mont. Good brother, as thou loy'ſt and honour'ſt arms, 
Let's fight it out, and not ſtand cavilling thus. Neal, 
Rich. Sound drums and trumpets, and the King will 


| York. Sons, peace. : ; 
K. Henry. Peace thou, and give King Henry leave to 
| ſpeak. 

War. Plawtoghnct ſhall ſpeak firſt ; hear him, lords, 
And be you filent and attentive too; 8 
For he, that interrupts him, ſhall not live. ¶ Throne, 

K. Henry. Think'ſt thou, that I will leave my kingly 
Wherein my grandſire and my father fat ? 13 
No: firſt ſhall war unpeople this my realm; 
Ay, and their Colours, often borne in France, 
And now in England to our heart's great ſorrow, 
Shall be my winding ſheet : why faint you, lords? 
My Title's good, and better far than his. 
| War. But prove it, Henry, and thou ſhalt be King. 
K. Henry. Henry the Fourth by conqueſt got the crown. 
York. Twas by Rebellion againſt his King. 
K. Henry. I know not what to ſay, my Title's weak: 
ell me, may not a King adopt an heir ? | 
York. What then ? | 

K. Henry. And if he may, then am I lawful King: 
For Richard, in the view of many lords, 
elign'd the Crown to Henry the Fourth; 

hoſe heir my father was, and I am his, PN. 
Vork. He roſe againſt him, being his Sovereign, | | 
und made him to reſign his Crown perforce. | 
War. Suppoſe, my lords, he did it unconſtrain'd, | 
hink you, *twere prejudicial to his Crown ? 

Exe. No, for he could not fo reſign his Crown, 

but that the next heir ſhould ſucceed and reign. 
K Henry. Art thou againſt us, Duke of Exeter? 
Exe. His is the Right, and therefore pardon me. 
York. Why whiſper you, my lords, and anſwer not? 
Exe. My conſcience tells me, he is lawful King. 

K. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn to him. 

North. Plantagenet, for all the Claim thou lay'ſt, 
Think not, that Henry * be ſo depos d. 

| 5 | 


Il. 
[loſe: 
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Far. Depos'd he ſhall be, in deſpight of thee, 
North. Thou art deceiv'd : tis not thy ſouthern Power 


Of Eger, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Rut, 
Which makes thee thus preſumptuous and proud, 


Can ſet the Duke up in deſpight of me. ey 
Clif. King Henry, be thy Title right or wrong, B. 
| Lord Clifford vows to fight in thy defence; | II 
L May that ground gape, and ſwallow me alive, Ci 
Where I ſhall kneel to him, that ſlew my father! Te 
K. Henry. Oh Clifford, how thy words revive my Te 
heart N . Ne 
York. Henry of Lancaſter, reſign thy Crown: To 
What mutter you, or what conſpire you, lords? 1 
War. Do right unto this princely Duke of York, 

Or I will fill this Houſe with armed men; 
And, o'er the Chair of State, where now he ſits, ] 


Write up his title with uſurping blood. | 
K* lamps æuith his foot, and the ſoldiers ſhtw them ſel vu. 1 
. Henry. My lord of Warwick, hear me but o 4 
word; | | | 
Let me but reign in Quiet, 'while I live. 7 
Tor. Confirm the Crown to me and to mine heirs, } 
And thou ſhalt reign in quiet while thou liv'ſt. 1 
K. Henry. Tam content: Richard Plantagenet, A 
Enjoy the Kingdom after my deceaſe. | f 
Clif. What wrong is this unto the Prince your ſon? 
War. What good is this to England and himſelf? 
Weft. Baſe, fearful and deſpairing Henry ! 


Clif. How haſt thou injur'd both thy ſelf and us! E 

Weft. 1 cannot ſtay to hear theſe articles. 
North. Nor I. © III. 
Clif. Come, Couſin, let us tell the Queen theſe nem K 
Weſt. Farewel, faint-hearted and degen' rate King, W 2 
In whoſe cold blood no ſpark of honour bides. K 
North. Be thou a prey unto the Houſe of York; 2 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! Ah, 
Clif. In dreadful war may'ſt thou be overcome, MW And 
Or live in peace abandon'd and deſpis d! ein 
| | Exeaunt Nor. Clif. Well = 


War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard them 75 


I 
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27 1 ſeek revenge, and therefore uin n not yield. 
ver rage” Ah, Exeter ; 
hy ſhould you 1910 my lord? 
4 Hay Not for my ſelf, lord VWaræuicl, but mp ſon ? 
| Whom I annaturally Il diſinherit. 
But be it, as it may; I here entaile ; 
The Crown to thee, and to thine heirs for ever ; 
Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 
To ceaſe this Civil War; and, whilſt I live, 
m To honour me as thy King and Sovereign : 
Neither by ps; nor hoſtility 
To ſeek to put me down, and reign thy ſelf. 
York. This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 
War. N live King Henry! Plantagentt, embrace 


K. 14 And long live thou, and theſe thy forward 
ons 
bon, Vork. Now York and Lancaſter are reconciPd. 
t one E xe, Accurſt be he, that ſeeks to make them foes ! 
Senner. Here they come down, 
Tork. Farewel, my gracious lord, ['ll to my Caſtle. 
s, War. And I'll keep London with my ſoldiers. 
Norf. And I to Norfolk with my followers. | 
Mont. And I unto the fea, from whence I came. 
7 xeunt York, Warwick, Norfolk and Montague. 
Henry. And I with grief and ſorrow to the Court. 


Enter the Queen, and the Prince of Wales. 


Exe. Here comes the Queen, whoſe looks bewray her 
anger : 

IM teal away. 

K. Henry. So, Exeter, will I. [ Going. 

Queen. ay, go not from me; I will follow thee— * 

K. Henry. Be patient, gentle Queen, and I will ſtay. 

Queen. Who can be patient in ſuch extteams ? 
R Ah, wretched man! would I had dy'd a maid, 
jg, And never ſeen thee, never borne thee ſon, 
Seeing thou haſt prov'd ſo unnatural a father. 
Hath he deſerv'd to loſe his birth- right thus ? 
Hadſt thou but loy'd him half ſo well as I, 
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Or felt that pain which I did for him once, 
Or nouriſht him, as I did with my blood; 
Thou wouldft have left thy deareſt heart-blood there, 
Rather than made that ſavage Duke thine heir, 
And diſinherited thine only fon. 1 
Prince. Father, you cannot difinherit me: 
If you be King, why ſhould not I ſucceed? 
K. Hwy, Pardon me, Marg'ret ; pardon me, ſweet 
on; W 
The Earl of Varavicł and the Duke enforc'd me. 
Queen. Enforc'd thee? art thou King, and wilt be 
| forc'd ? . | | 
J ſhame to hear thee ſpeak ; ah, tim'rous wretch ! 
Thou haft undone thy ſelf, thy ſon, and me; 
And given unto the Houſe of 7974 ſuch head, 
As thou ſhalt reign but by their ſufferance. 
To entail him and's heirs unto the Crown, 
What is it but to make thy Sepulchre, | 
And creep into it far before thy time? 
Maravick is Chancellor, and the lord of Calais; SC 
Stern Faulcenbridge commands the narrow Seas; 
The Duke is made Protector of the Realm ; 
And yet ſhalt thou be ſafe? ſuch ſafety finds 


The trembling lamb, invironed with wolves, Pic 
Had I been there, which am a filly woman, 

The foldiers ſhould have toſs'd me on their pikes; f 
Before I would have granted to that Act. | 7 


But thou preferr'ſt thy life before thine honour : 
And, ſeeing thou doſt, I here divorce my ſelf 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed; ? 


Until that Act of Parliament be repealed, Wh 
Whereby my ſon is diſinherited. 7 
The northern lords, that have forſworn thy Colours, 7 
Will follow mine, if once they ſee them ſpread: I. 
And ſpread they ſhall be, to thy foul diſgrace, 

And utter ruin of the Houſe of Tork. 5 (2 
Thus I do leave thee; come, Son, let's away; firſt, 
Our army's ready ; come, we'll after them. fore 


K Henry. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me ſpeak. JW for 
Queen. Thou haſt ſpoke too much already; get thee I Pute 


K. Henn. 


gone. | 


— — 
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K. Henry. Gentle ſon Edward, thou wilt ſtay with 
me? ; | | 

Queen. Ay, to be murther'd by his enemies. — 

Prince. When J return with victory from the field, 

I ſee your Grace; till then I'll follow her. 

Queen. Come, ſon, away; we may not linger thus. 

[Exeunt Queen and Prince. 

K. Henry. Poor Queen, how love to me and to her ſon 

ath made her break out into terms of rage! 

Reveng'd may ſhe be on that hateful Duke, 

hoſe haughty ſpirit, winged with defire, 

ill coſt my crown ; and, like an empty eagle, 

ire on the fleſh of me and of my fon! n! 

he loſs of thoſe three lords torments my heart ; 

Ill write unto them, and intreat them fair; 

Come, Couſin, you ſhall be the meſſenger. 
Exe. And, as I hope, ſhall reconcile them all. 
| LE c unt. 


weet 


t be 


o 


SCENE changes to Sandal-Caftle, near Wake- 
eld, in Yorkſhire. | 


Enter Richard, Edward, and Montague. 
ROTHER, though I be youngeſt, give me 


leave. 
Edw. No, I can better play the orator. 
Mont. But I have reaſons ſtrong and forcible. 


| Enter the Duke of York. 


York. Why how now, ſons and brother, at a ſtrife ? 
What is your quarrel ? how began it firſt ? 
Edw. No quarrel, but a ſweet contention. (2) 
3 York, About what? 
Rich. About that, which concerns your Grace and us; 


Rich. 


(2) No Quarrel, but a {light Contention.} Thus the Players, 
firſt, in their Edition; who did not underſtand, I preſume, the 
force of the Epithet in the old Quarte, which 1 have re- 

ak. ford; ſweet Contention, i. e. the Argument of theic Diſ- 


thee bute was upon a grateful Topick; the Queſtion of their Fatker's 
immediate Right to the Crown, 


The 


=”. 


The Crown of England, father; which is yours. nile 
Tor. Mine, boy? not till King Henry be dead. dat tf 
Rich. Your Right depends not on his life or death, Ind! 
Edu. Now you are heir, therefore enjoy it now: Nor 
Buy giving th' Houſe of Lancaſter leave to breathe, 

S It will out-run you, father, in the end. + 1 
* Dei. I took an oath that he ſhould quietly reign. 
| Edu. But for a Kingdom any oath may be broken: 
I'd break a thouſand oaths to reign one year. 

_ No; God forbid, your Grace ſhould be unte 
h worn. erat W429 _—_ : 
York. J ſhall be, if I claim by open war. 
Rich. I'll prove the contrary, if you'll hear me ſpeak, 
York. Thou can'ſt not, fon ; it is impoſlible, 
Rich. An oath is of no moment, being not took Ed 


140 


3 


r 


} — Tama —_— — 


Before a true and lawful magiſtrate 5 My 
That hath authority o'er him, that ſwears. | Le 
Henry had none; but did uſurp the place. W 
Then, ſeeing twas he that made you to depoſe, = 
Your oath, my lord, is vain and frivolous ; Al 


Therefore, to arms: and, father, do but think 
How ſweet a thing it is to wear a Crown 
Within whoſe circuit is £ /y/frum, 
And all that Poets feign of bliſs and joy. 
Why do we linger thus? I cannot reſt, 
- Until the white Roſe, that I wear, be dy'd 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henrys heart. 
Dor. Richard, enough: I will be King, or die. 
Brother, thou ſhalt to London preſently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprize. © - 
Thou, Richard, ſhalt to th* Duke of Norfolk go, 
And tell him privily of our intent. 
| You, Edward, ſhall unto my lord Cobham, 
With whom the Kentiſpmen will willingly riſe. 
In them I truſt ; for they are ſoldiers, 
Wealthy and courteous, liberal, full of ſpirit. (3) 1 


1 


(3) Witty, courteous, liberal, full of Spirit.) What a bleſſed 
harmonious Line have the Editors given us, and what a po 


Intend here to 
She is hard by, with twenty thouſand men; 


My brother N 


n Hewny VI. nn 

Vile you are chus employ'd, what reſteth more 

Se er N an 

nd yet the King not privy to my drift, | 

or Ly of the houſe of Lancaſter. 

But ſtay, what news ? why com'ſt thou in ſuch poſt ? 
55 8 264 


- 


— 


ind therefore fortiſie your Hold, my lord. 
York. Ay. —with my ſword. What! think'ſt thou, 
Edward and Richard, 785 ſhall ſtay with me; | 
Il poſt to London. 
Let noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reſt, 
Whom we have left Protectors of the King, 
With powerful policy ſtrengthen themſelves, - 


And truſt not ſimple Henry nor his oaths. 


Mont. Brother, I go; I'll win them, fear it bor. 
And thus moſt humbly I do take my leave. | 
5 5 sit Montague, 
Enter Sir John Mortimer, and Sir Hugh Mortimer. 
Vorl. Sir Jobs and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine uncles, 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. 3 


The army of the Queen means to beſiege us. 


Sir 2 She ſhall not need, we'll meet her in the 


miſing Epithet, in Terl's behalf, from the Kentiſbmen being 
ſo witty ? 1 can't be ſo partial, however, to my own County, 
as to let this Compliment paſs. I make no Doubt to read 

— For they are Soldiers, | 
Wealthy, and courteens, liberal, full of Spirit. | 
Now theſe 5 Characteriſticks anſwer to Lord Say's Deſcription 
of them in the preceding Play. | 

Kent, in the Commentaries Cæſar writ; 

1s term'd the civil'ſt Place in all this iſte; 

The people liberal, valiant, active, wealthy. 


York n 


Many a battel have I won in Trance, | 
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51 What, with five thouſand men? : 
Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a You! 
A woman's General; what ſhould we fear? 
[4 March afar 

Edw. I hear their drums; let's ſet our men in order, 
And iflue forth and bid them battle ftrait. 
York. Five men to twenty ! ONE'S the odds be vat 

I doubt not, Uncle, of our victory. 


„ Th : 
Way 3 have the ag ſucceſs? _ 
1 Exem, 


| 8 CE N E a Field of Battle ER Sandal-Coft 
| 2 and Wakefield. 8 


Enter Rutland and * Tutor. 


H. whether ſhall I fly, to ſep hole hands! 
Ah, Tutor, look, where 1 Clifford 
R 


Aa 


nter Clifford, and Soldiers. 


cn if. Chaplain; away! thy prieſthood faves thy life; 
As for the Brat of this accurſed Duke, _ 
| Whoſe father ſtew my father, he ſhall die. 
Tutor. And I, my lord, will bear him company. 
C. Soldiers, away, and drag him hence perforce. 
Tutor. Ah! Clifford, murther not this innocent child, 
1 be ha both of God and man. 
[Exit, drag d of 
C. How now ? is he dead lads or, is it fear 
That makes him cloſe his eyes? Pl open them. 
Rut. So looks the pent-up Lion o'er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws z 
And ſo he walks inſulting o'er his prey, 
And ſo he comes to rend his limbs aſunder. 
Ah gentle CIi ford, kill me with thy ſword, 
And not with ſuch a cruel threatning look. 
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et Clifford, hear me ſpeak before I die: | 
am too mean a Subject of thy wrath, ,, ( 
thou reveng d on men, and let me live. 13 
ee ſpeak ſt, poor boy: my father's 
ath ſtopt the where thy words ſhould enter, 
Rut. Fhen oy father's blood open't again: 

e is a man, and, Clifford, coape with him. 

Clif. Had I thy brethren here, their lives and thine 
Vere not Revenge ſufficient for me: : 

o, if I digg'd up thy forefathers graves, 

ind hung their rotten coffins up in chains, 

t could not flake mine ire, nor eaſe my heart. 
The fight of any of the Houſe of Tori 

za a Fury to torment my ſoul : 

\nd till T root out their accurſed Line, 

Ind leave not one alive, I live in hell. 
herefore— | | 
Rut. O let me pray, before I take my death: 

0 thee I pray ſweet Clifford, pity me. 

Clif. Such pity, as my rapier's point affords. 

Rut. I never did thee harm; why wilt thou ſlay me? 
Clif. Thy father hath. : 

Rut. But twas, ere I was born. 

hou haſt one ſon, for his ſak@pity me; 

Leſt in revenge thereof, (ſith God is juſt) 

e be as miſerably ſlain as I. 


e. Wh, let me live in priſon all my days, 
uld, aud when I give occaſion of offence, 


hen let me die, for now thou haſt no cauſe. 

CH. No cauſe! | | 

Thy father flew my father, therefore die. 
| [ Clif. Habs him. 

Rut. Dii faciant, laudis ſumma fit ifla tux! | Dies. 

Clif. Plantagenet, I come, Plantagenet! 

And this thy ſon's blood cleaving to my blade 

wall ruſt upon my weapon, till thy blood. 

Congeal'd with this, do make me wipe off both. [ Exit. 


vet Þ Av 
Alarum- 


— 
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Alarum. Enter Richard 'Duke of York. 

York. The Army of the Queen hath got the field: 
My Uncles both are ſlain in reſeui me, | 
And all my' Followers to the + Ho FR 
Turn Back, and fly like ſhips before the wind, | 
Or lambs purſu d by hunger ſtarved wolves. 

My Sons, God knows, what hath bechanced them: 
But this I know, they have demean'd themſelves | 
Like men born'to Renown, by life or death. 
'Three times did Richard make a lane to me, 
And thrice cry'd, Courage, father! fight it out: 
And full as oft came Edward to my fide, 
With purple falchion painted to the hilt 
In blood of thoſe, that had encounter d him: 
Ang when 21 hardieſt warriors did 7 1 6 

ichard cry d, Charge! and give no f ground; 
And cry'd, a Crown, or ths n-glvrious tomb, 
A Scepter or an earthly Sepulchre. | 
With this we charg'd again; but out! alas, 
We bodg'd again; as I have ſeen a Swan 
With bootleſs labour fwim againſt the tide, | 
And ſpend her ſtrength with over-matching waves. 
| . Il. fort alarum with, 
Ah! hark, the fatal followers do purſue, Q.. 
And J am faint and canno#fly their fury, 
And were I ſtrong, I would not ſhun their fury. 
The ſands are number'd, that make up my life ; 

Here muſt I ſtay, and here my life muſt end. 


Enter the Queen, Clifford, Northumberland, the Prin 
1 | of Wales, and Soldiers. 
Come, bloody Clifford, rough Northumberland, 
I dare your quenchleſs fury to more Rage: 
I am your Butt, and I abide your Shot. 

North. Yield to our Mercy, own Plantagenet, 

Clif. Ay, to ſuch Mercy as his ruthleſs arm 

With downright payment ſhew'd unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his Car, 
And made an evening at the noon-tide prick. | 
York, My aſhes, as the Phoenix, may bring __ * 


89 
* 


— 
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bind that will revenge upon you all-: 

. in that Hope 1 throw mine eyes to heav'n | 

coming Whate'er you can afflict me with. _ 

by come you Aer fear? 
CM So cowards w can ily no Ger 

— oe the Falcon's piercing talonsz | 

\deſp'rate es, all hopeleſs of their lives, 

treathe out . gainſt the officers. 

liert. Oh Clifford, but bethink thee once again, 

id in thy thought o'er-run my former time; 

and, if thou canſt for bluſhing, view this face, 

Ind bite thy tengue that him with cowardiſe, 

hoſe frown. hat made thee faint, and fly ere this. 

Clif. I will not bandy with thee word for word, 

ut buckle with thee blows twice two ſor one. 

. Hold, valiant Cliford ; for a thouſand cauſes 

would prolong a while the traitor's life : 

yrath malces' him deaf; ſpeak thou, Northumberland. 
North. Hold, Clifford; do not honour him ſo much, 

o prick thy finger, though to wound his heart. 

What valour were it, when a cur doth grin, 

or one to thruſt his hand between his teeth, 

ben he might ſpurn him with his foot away ? 

| is war's prize do take all vantages; 

Ind ten to one is no impeach. of valour. 

Clif. Ay, ay, ſo ſtrives the woodcock with the gin. 

North. So doth the cony ſtruggle in the net. 

u the Struggle York is taken Priſoner. 

| Park. So triumph thieves upon their conquer'd booty 

do true men inmp with robbers ſo O er- matcht. 

North. Whas would your: Grace have done unto him 
now 

Queen. Brave warriors, Clifford and Northumberland, 

Come make him ſand upon this mole-hill here; 3 

That raught at mountains with out-ſtretched arms, 

let parted but the ſhadow with his hand. b 
hat! was it you, that would be England's King? 

Was't you, that revell'd in our Parliament, | 

Mad made a preachment of your high Deſcent? . 

Where are your meſs of fons to back you now, 


bin, 
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And if thine eyes can water for his death, 
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The wanton Edward, and the luſty George? 
And where's that valiant crook-back'd Prodigy, 

Dicky your boy, that with his grambling voice 
Was wont to cheer his Dad in mutinies?  _ 
Or, with the reſt, where is your darling Rutland? 
Look, Vert; I ſtain'd this napkin with the blood, 
That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 
Made iſſue from the boſom of the boy : 


F give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. - 
Alas! poor York; but that I hate thee deadly, 

J ſhould lament thy miſerable ſtate. | 
I pr'ythee, grieve, to make me merry, York. 
What, hath thy fiery heart ſo parcht thine Entrails, 
That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death? -— 
Why art thou patient, man? thou ſhould'ſt be mad; 
And II, to make thee mad, do mock thee thus 
Stamp, rave and fret, that I may fing and dance, 
+ Thou would'ſt be fee'd, I ſee, to make me ſport : 

_ York cannot ſpeak, unleſs he wear a Crown. 

A Crown for York——and, lords, bow low to him: 
Hold you his hands, whilſt I do ſet it on. 

| Putting a Paper Crown on his head. 
Ay, marry, Sir, now looks he like a King: 
- Ay, this is he, that took King Henry's chair; 
And this is he, was his adopted heir. 
But how is it, that great P/antagenet 
Is crown'd fo ſoon, and broke his ſolemn oath ? 
As I bethink me, you ſhould not be King 

Till our King Henry had ſhook hands with death. 
And will you pale your head in Henry's Glory, 


And rob his Temples of the Diadem, | Th 
Now in his life, againſt your holy oath ? Bid: 
Oh, tis a fault too too unpardonable : We 
Off with the Crown; and with the Crown, his head; Who 
And whilſt we breathe, take time to do him dead. An 
Cf. That is my office, for my father's ſake. Th 
| Nee Nay, ſtay, let's hear the Oraiſons he makes. An 
rk. She - wolf of France, but worſe than wolves of 1 


| Whole 


zoſe tongue more poiſon 
ow ill beleeming is it in thy ſex _ 
o triumph, like an Amazonian trull, 
n their woes, whom fortune captivates ? 
bat that thy face is, vizor-like, unchangeing, 
lade impudent with uſe of evil deeds, 
would aſſay, proud Queen, to make thee bluſh. 
[o tell thee whence thou cam'ſt, of whom deriv'd, 
Were ſhame enough to ſhame thee, wert thou not 
Thy father bears the type of King of Naples, 
df both the Sicili and Feru/alem, | 
Vet not ſo wealthy as an Engliſb yeoman. 
ath that poor monarch taught thee to inſult ? 
It needs not, nor it boots thee not, proud Queen, 
Unleſs the adage muſt be verify d, 
That beggars, mounted, run their horſe to death.“ 
Tis beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 
But, God, he knows, thy ſhare thereof is ſmall. 
Tis virtue, that doth make them moſt admir'd ; 
he contrary doth make thee wonder'd at. | 
Tis government, that makes them ſeem divine; 
he want thereof makes thee abominable. 
hou art as oppoſite to every good, 
4s the Antipodes are unto us, 
Or as the ſouth to the Septentrion. 
Oh, tyger's heart wrapt in a woman's hide! 
How could'ſt thou drain the life-blood of the child, 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 
And yet be ſeen to wear a woman's face ? 
Women are ſoft, mild, pitiful and flexible ; | 
Thou ſtern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorſeleſs. 
halt thou me rage ? why, now thou haſt thy wiſh. 
Would'ſt have me weep ? why, now thou haſt thy will. 
„ bor raging wind blows up inceſſant ſhow'rs, 
And when the rage allays, the rain begins. 
Theſe tears are my ſweet Ratland's obſequies; 
„Ad ev'ry drop cries vengeance for his death, 
s of W'Gainſt thee, fell C/i;ford; and thee, falſe French woman: 
North. Beſhrew me, but his paſſions move me ſo; 


e more poiſons than the adder's tooth! 


l; 


bead, 


hoſe That 
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| The hungry Canibals would not have touch d, 
But you are more 8 more * 


See, ruthleſs Queen, a A 80 s tears: 


| And in thy need ſuch comfort come to thee, | 
As now II reap at thy too cruel hand! 


Hs . n the wrong he did us all, 


Reading we deriy'd from the 2d Folio Edition. The old ua 


the Words is forc'd, to admit of this Conſtruction: and, j 
have reſtor d the Text, 1 think, retrieves the Poet's Thought 


jean I check mine eyes from tears, 
t face of his 


Dori. T 


Would not have ftain'd the roſes juic d with blood : 0 


Oh ten times more, than cania. 
This cloth thou dip dſt in bat of ry Ter boy, 
And I with tears n 

thou the nap boaſt of tus; 
A if bon wi dg be e 88 
Upon my ſoul, the hearers will ” 
Yea, even my foes will ſhed faſt-falling tears, 
And fay, i Alas, it was a piteous deed {—— 
There, and, with the crown my curk, 


Hard- hearted Ciffer d, take me from che world, 
My ſoul to heav n, my blood upon your heads. 
Werth. Had he $14 ſlau e- to Win, my kin, 
I ſhould not for my life Is with 
To ſee how — ſorrow gri = ga 
Queen. What werd my Lord Nerthumbrlai | 


W yy thy melting tears. 
GW Would not have ſtain d the Roſes juſt with Blood. 


and the 1K Folio Impreſſion exhibit the Paſſage thus. 
* That Face of his the hungry Canibals 

Would not have tench*d, would net have ſtain d with Blu, 

But how are we to underſtand, Staining the Roſes juſt with Blu 

Can the Poet mean, that the Canibals would not have ji 

ſtain d the Roſes in his Cheeks with Blood? The Poſition 


ſeems a very idle Expletive. The Conjectute, with which 
. Would not have ftain'd the Roſes juic'd with Blood. | 
i. e. would not have ſpilt that Blood, whoſe Juices one ti 
his young Cheeks, bright : as the Veumilion Dye in Roſes. W 


Ch 
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Clif. Here's for my oath, here's for my father's death. 
uren. And here's to right our gentle-hearted King. ; 


wk, Open the gate of mercy, gracious God! 


W ſy ſoul flies through theſe wounds, to ſeek out thee. 


9ueen. Off with his head and ſet it on Turi gates; 
York may overlook the town of Tork.  [Excunt. 


— 


e. 


F 
SCENE, naar Mortimer's Croſs in Wales. 


"'EnwanD. 
Wonder, how our aer, incely father *ſcap'd; 
Or whether he be ſca gag. be 3 0 x 
From Clifford's and Northumberland's purſuit ? 
d he been ta'en, we ſhould have heard the news; 
lad he been ſlain, we ſhould have heard the news; 
Ir had he *ſcap'd, methinks, we ſhould have heard 
e happy tidings of his good eſcape. 
Wow fares my brother? why is he fo ſad ? 
Rich. I cannot joy, until I be reſolv d 
[here our right-valiant father is become. 
law him in the battle range about; 

Wd watch'd him, how he fingled C/ford forth; 
(thought, he bore him in the thickeſt troop, 
doth a Lion in a herd of neat; : 1 

as a bear, encompaſs'd round with dogs, 
ho having pinch'd a few and made them cry, 


* 


e reſt ſtand all aloof and bark at him. 

dfard our father with his enemies, 

oi fled his enemies my warlike father: 

letbinks, tis prize enough to be his ſon. 

how the morning opes her golden gates, 1 


, [Dis 


March, Enter Edward, Richard, and their Power. 


. ES | | 
120 The Third Part of. 
And takes her farewel of the glorious ſun ; 
How well reſembles it the prime of youth, 
Trim'd like a yonker prancing to his love? | 
dw. Dazzle mine eyes? or do I ſee three ſuns? - 
Rich. Thee glorious ſuns, each one a perfect ſun 
Not ſeparated with the racking clouds, | 
But ſever'd in a pale clear-ſhining sky. 
See, ſee, they join, embrace, and ſeem to kiſs ; 
As if they vow'd ſome league inviolable : 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one ſun. 
In this the heaven figures ſome even. a 
Edw. "Tis wondrous ſtrange, the like yet nem 
heard of. . | 
J think, it cites us, brother, to the field; 
That we the ſons of brave Plantagenet, 
Each one already blazing by our meeds, 
Should, notwithſtanding, join our lights together, 
And over-ſhine the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er it bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three fair ſhining ſuns. 
Rich. Nay, bear three daughters: by your lea, 
I ſpeak it, . 


You love the breeder better than the male. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 


But what art thou, whoſe heavy looks foretell 

Some dreadful ſtory hanging on thy tongue ? 

Meſ. Ah! one that was a woful looker on, 
When as the noble Duke of York was ſlain; 

Your princely father, and my „ oak 
Edw. Oh, ſpeak no more! for I have heard too much, 
Rich. Say, how he dy'd; for I will hear it all. 
Meſ. Environed he was with many foes, | 

And ſtood againſt them, as the hope of Troy 

Againſt the Greeks that would have entred Trey. 

But Hercules himſelf muſt yield to odds ; 

And many ftroaks, though with a little ax, 

Hew down and fell the hardeſt-timber'd oak. 

By many hands your father was ſubdu'd, 

But only ſlaughter'd by the ireful arm 


0f v 


0) 
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f unrelenting Clifford and the Queen: 
- jo crown' e Corky high deſpight: Y 
Laugh'd in his face; and, when with grief he Xx anal 


e ruthleſs Queen ga ve him: to dry his cheek, 
\ napkin ſteeped in = harmleſs blood  — 
f fweet young Rutland; by rough Cliford lain: 
\nd, after many ſcorns, many foul taunts, 
hey took his head, and on the gates of Nr 
They ſet the ſame; and there it doth remain 
he ſaddeſt ſpeQaclethat e er I view'd. | 
Ede. Sweet duke of Dort, our prop to lean vpont 
Now thou art gone, we have no ſtaff, no ſtay: - 
Oh Clifford, boiſt rous Ci ford thou haſt ſlain 
The flower of Bur for his chivalry, 
And treacherouſly haſt thou vanquiſh'd him: 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquiſt'd thee, 
Now my ſouls is become a priſon: 
Ah, would ſhe break from hence, that this my body 
Might i in the ground be cloſed up in reſt! 
For never henceforth ſhall I Joy again, 
Never, oh never, ſhall I ſee more joy. 
Rich. I cannot weep; for all my body's moiſture - 
Scarce ſerves to quench my furnace: burning heart: 
Nor can my tongue unload my heart's great burthen : 
For ſelf-ſame wind, that I ſhould ſpeak withal, | 
I kindling coals that fire up all my breaſt ; 
And burn me 2 —— would quench. 
To weep, is to 0 
Tears then for babes; blows and revenge for me! 
Richard, I bear thy name; Pll r thy death ; 
Or die renowned by attempting it 
Edæu. His name that valiant Duke hath left with thee: . 
His dukedom and his chair with me is left. 
Rich. Nay, if thou be that princely Eagle's bird, 
dew thy deſcent, by gazing gainſt the ſun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kin n fay ; 
Either that's thine; or elſe thou wert nt 


vo 1. V. J . ares. : 
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March. Enter Warwick, Marquiſs of Montague, a 


their army. [27 
War. How now, fair Lords? what fare? what new 
abroad? , _ A 
Rich. Great Lord of Warwick, if we ſhould recount 
Our baleful news, and at each word's deliv'rance 
Stab poniards in our fleſh till all were told ; 
'The words would add more anguiſh than the-wounds, 
O valiant Lord, the Duke of York is ſlain, 
Edav. O Warwick | Warwick ! That Plantagent, 
Which held thee dearly as his ſoul's redemption, 
Is by the ſtern Lord Clifford done to death. 
Mar. Ten days ago I drown'd theſe news in tears; 
And now, to add more meaſure to your woes, 
I come to tell you things fith then befaln. 
After the bloody fray at Wakefield fought, 
Where your brave breath'd his lateſt gaſp, 
Tidings, as ſwiftly as the poſt could run, 
' Were * me of your loſs and his depart. 

I then in London, keeper of the Kinn, 
Muſter'd my ſoldiers, gather'd flocks of friends; 
March'd towards St. Albans t intercept the Queen; 
Bearing the King in my behalf along : 

For by my ſcouts I was advertiſed 
That the was coming, with a full intent 
To daſh our late decree in parliament, 
Touching King Henry's oath, and your ſucceſſion : 
Short tale to make, we at St. Alban met, 
Our battles join'd, and both ſides fiercely fought: 
But whether twas the coldneſs of the King, 
Who look d full gently on his warlike Queen, 

That robb'd my ſoldiers of their hated ſpleen ; 
Or whether twas report of her ſucceſs, 
Or more than common fear of Cliford's rigour, 
Who thunders to his captives blood and death, 
I cannot judge: but to conclude with truth, 
Their weapons, like to lightning, came and went; 
Our ſoldiers, like the night-ow!'s lazy flight, | 
Or like a lazy thraſher with a flail, 10 
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Fell gently down, as if they ſtruck their friends. 
cheer'd them - bag Juſtice of our cauſe, 
ith promiſe of high pay and great reward; 
But all in vain, they had no heart to fight; 
and we, in them, no hope to win the day; 
do that we led; the King, unto the Queen; 
Lord George Jour brother, Norfolk and myſelf, 
In haſte, poſt-haſte, are come to join with you: 
For in the marches here we heard you were, 
Making another head to fight again. | nd 
Ed. Where is the Duke of Vorfall, gentle Warwick Þ 
uud when came George from Burgundy to England?2 
Var. Some fix miles off the Duke is with his power; 
\nd for your brother, he was lately ſent 
From your kind aunt, Dutcheſs of Burgundy, - 
ith aid of ſoldiers to this needful war. 
Rich. Twas odds, belike, when valiant Warwick fled ; 
Oft have I heard his praiſes in purſuit, 
But ne'er, till now, his ſcandal of retire. Sy 
Var. Nor now my ſcandal, Richard, ft thou hear: 
For thou ſhalt know, this ſtrong right hand of mine 
an pluck the Diadem from faint Henry's head, 
And wring the awful ſcepter from his d, 
Were he as famous and as bold in war, w 
As he is fam'd for mildneſs, peace and prayer. 
Rich. I know it well, Lord Warwick; blame me not; 
Tis love, I bear thy glories, makes me ſpeak. | 
ut in this troublous time what's to be done? 
hall we go throw away our coats of ſteel, 
d wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns, 
umb ring our Ave Maries with our heads? 
Ur ſhall we on the helmets of our foes 
ell our devotion with revengeful arms? 
for the laſt, ſay, ay; and to it, Lords. 
War. Why, therefore Warwick came to ſeek you out; 
nd therefore comes my brother Montague. 
tend me, Lords: the proud inſulting Queen, 
th CI ford, and the haught Northumberland, 
of their feather many more proud birds, * 
are wrought the caſie-melting King, like wax. 
Fel F 2 He 


” 
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He ſwore conſent to r ſucceſſion 
His oath inrolled in 

And now to London all gt «yo by 

To fruſtrate both his oath, and what b 
May make againſt the houſe of er. 
Their wer, I think, is thirty thon . | 

| Now if the help of Norfolk and myſelf, 1 
With all as friends that thou, — Earl of March, 


Amongſt the loving We/Gmen canſt procure, 
Will pat amount to 1 and twenty thouſand: 2 
Why, Via / to London will we march amain ; | © 
And once again beſtride our foaming ſteeds, | 
And once agam-cry, Charge upon our fora !———— 5 


But never once again turn back, and fly, 
Ricb. N now, . methinks, I 1 — great Wervid 


NCer may he live to ſee a ſon- ſhine day, 

That cries, retire, if Warwick bid him ſtay. 
Edw. Lord Warwick, on thy ſhoulder ill 1 lea, 

And when thou fail &,- (as God forbid the hour !) 

Muſt -Edavard fall, which heav'n forefend ! | 
War. No longer Earl of March, but Duke of Tori; 

The next Is England's royal throne: 


For — br of En _ halt — be proclaim'd No 
In every barou along : W} 
And he, that on vamp: — . No 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of Th 
King Edward, valiant: — Montague, An 
Stay we no longer, dreamin wr ou renown ys. Am 
But ſound the trumpets, about our task. 


Rich. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard as ſits, 
As thou haſt ſhewn it flinty by thy deede, 
I come to pierce it, or to give thee mine. 


ene Sher ſtrike up, drums z God and St, Carp 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


War. Hd what news? 
Me/. The Duke of Norfolk ſends you word by me, 


| Ye  Queencia coming with 6 puillagt bob 3 * 
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eompany for peedy counſel. 
. . Why then ir ſortoʒ es warriers, lers away. 
LExewunt omnes. 


8 CEN E changes to Vork. 


nter King Henry, the Queen, Clifford, Norchumberland, 
L of Wales, with Drums and 7. Fumpets. 


2 — - — — - = > Sos 
yo — — — — — —— . ——— oe err ng ares > — — 
wor © 2 2 Te eat 97 EY I ou 1 = m_ —— Jn. — 
— 3 * — — of . * 1 12 3 
2 = - o ——m—Bꝓ * pd = 
CAT, NE * 


Nuten. 2 Lord, to this brave town of 

Vonder's the head of thavarch-enemy, 7” 

That ſought to be encompaſt with your crown. | 

| Doth not che object eheer your heart, my Lord) 10 
K. Henry. ys a the rocks checr them, Wer air | 
| To fee this fight, fo ith: my ve ry ſoul: i 

With-hold reyenge, dear God? 3 tis not my file, © 7 

Nor . 4 8rd date I 14588 0 my vow. | 


1 Ala Ne e, er 


To whom do —— gentle lecke? e 
Not to the beaſt, that would uſurp their den. 
Whoſe hand is that the foreſt Bear doth liek 
| Not his, that ſpoils her young before her face. 
Who *ſcapes'the lurking ſerpent's mortal ſting? 
Not he, chat ſets his foot upon her back. | 
And —— 8 their brood 
oves of their brook, 

| Ambitious York did level-at-thy-crown'; + 
Thou ſmiling, While he Init his angry brows. 
He but a Duke, would have his fon a King: 
Ss TO, 

a Ki 4 ſon 
_ eld ner th diſinherit him; ; 

d thee a moſt unloving father. 
1 le creatures feed their young 3 
Aud the man's face be fearful to their eyes, 
Yet, in protection of their tender ones, 
Who hath not ſeen them (even with thoſe wings, 
Which — =_ ud with fearful flight) 

3 


i 
bl 
© 
5 


b 

' 

* 

1 

2 
** 

3 
CF 
"I 
"re 
„ 

5 
ä 
"on 
Ft 
Ls 
+; | 
£ 1 

* 

$. 


16 "The Third Part of 


Make war with him that climb'd unto their neſt, 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence ? 
For ſhame, my Liege, make them your preſident, 
Were it not pity, this goodly boy 
Should loſe his birth-right by his father's fault ; 
And long hereafter ſay unto his child, 
What my great grandfather and grandfire got, 
My careleſs father fondly gave away! ; 
Ah, what a ſhame was this! look on the boy, 
And let his manly face, which iſeth 
Succeſsful fortune, ſteel thy melting heart 
To hold thine own, and leave thine own with him. 
K. Henry. Full well hath Clifford plaid the orator, A. 


— FyMyYy»AH= 


Inferring arguments of mighty force: _ 1 U. 
But, C/:ford, tell me, didſt thou never hear, M 
That things ill got had ever bad ſucceſs? | | 
And nappy always was it for that fon, _ 

Whoſe father for his hoarding went to hell ? = 
I'll leave my ſon my virtuous deeds behind ; Ar 
- And 'would, my father had left me no mare! 0! 
For all the reſt is held at ſuch a rate, | 4 


As brings a thouſand-fold more care to keep, 
Than in poſſeſſion any jot of pleaſure. 
Ah, Coufin York; would, thy beſt friends did know, 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here 
Queen. Lord, cheer up your ſpirits, our foes at 
nign 3; | 
And this lol courage males your followers faint ; 
You promis'd knighthood to our forward ſon,” 
Unſheath your ſword, and dub him preſently. 
Edwerd, eel down. Tt Ty . . 
EK. Henry. Edward Plantagenet, ariſe a Knight; 
And learn this leſſon, draw thy word in right. 
Prince. My gracious father, by your kingly leave, 
J'll draw it as Apparent to the crown, 
And in that quarrel uſe it to the death. 
Clif. Why, that is ſpoken like a toward Prince. 


Enter a Meſſenger.” 
Me/. Royal commanders, be in readineſs ; 
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| For, with a band of thirty thouſand men, 
Comes Farwick, backing of the Duke of York: 
And in the towns, as they do march along, 
| Proclaims him — and many fly to him. 

Darraign your ba for they are at hand. 

Clif. would, your highneſs would depart the geld: 

The Queen hath beſt ſucceſs, when you are abſent. 


Queen. Ay, my Lord, and leave us to our fortune. 
K. Henry. hy, that s my fortune too ; therefore PII 


ſta 
Nerth. bet it with reſolution then to fight.. 
Prince. My royal father, cheer theſe noble lords, 
r, And hearten thoſe that fight in your defence: 
IWF Uaſheath your ſword, good father; cry, St George / 


March. | Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, Clarence, 
Norfolk, Montague, and Soldiers. 


Edwui Now, perjur'd: Henry, wilt thou kneel for grace, 
And ſet thy Diadem upon my head; ä 
Or bide ce mortal reer of the field ” my a 
veen. Go rate thy minions, prou 
— 1 it thee — bold 2— IN 2 | 
Before thy ſovereign and thy lawful King? 
Edw. I am his Ling, and he ſhould 2 his knee; 
I was adopted heir conſent ; 
Since when, his ache is broke ; for, as I hear, 
You that are King, though he do wear the crown, 
Have caus d him by new act of parliament 
To blot out me, and put his own ſon in. 
Cliff. And reaſon too: 
Who ſhould ſucceed the father, but the fon ? 
Rich. Are you there, butcher ? O, I cannot ſpeak, 
Clif. Ay, crook-back, here I ſtand to anſwer thee, 
Or any he the proudeſt of thy ſort. 
Rich. Twas you that Kür d young Rutland, was it not? 
Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not ſatisfy'd. 
Rich. For God's fake, Lords, give ſignal to the fight. 
Par. What N Hen il thou yield the crown ? 


Queen. 42 ow now, 10ng- tongu Nun. dare 
You ſpeak 
F 4 When 
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- When yot ans I met at St Albans laſt, 
Your legs did better ſervice than your hands. 

War. Then twas my turn to fly, and now 'tis thin 
Clif. You ſaid ſo much before, and yet you fled. 
Var. Twas not your valour, Cl 
mw" eee manho. 


* 
Nich. Northumberland, I hold thee reverently,— 
Break off the parle, for ſcarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-ſwoln heart 
Upon that Ci ford, that eruel child-killer, 
Clif. I flew thy father, call'ſt thou him a child? 
Rich. Ay, likza daſtard and a treacherous coward, 
As thou didſt kill our tender brother Rutland: 
But, ere fun-ſet, I'll make thee curſe the deed. 
X. ee Have done with words, my Lords, and la 
me 
| veen. Deſie them then, or elſe hold loſe thy lips, 
7 Henry. I pryithee, give vo limits to my tongue 
I am a King, , ani] wileg'd. to ſpeak. 
C My wound, that bred this meetiog i 
Cannot 7 cur) 'by words ; therefore: be till. 
Rich. Then, .executioner, A 
By him that made us all, Lam reſolvd 
That Ciford's manhood lyes upon his tongue. 
E dw. Say, Henry, ſhall LI have right, or no? Ane 
A thouland.men have broke their faſts to day, Yet 
That ne'er ſhall dine, unleſs thou yield —— We 
War. If thou deny, their blood upon thy head! 
For York in juſtice puts his armour on. 
Prince. Ir that be right, which Warwick ſays is rig 


There is no wrong. but every thing is right. n 
Rich. Who ever got thee, there thy mother ſands, on 
1 well I wot, thou haſt thy matber's tongue. Ane 

| But thou art neither like thy ſire or dam, 6 
like a faul aniſ-ſhapen Rigmatick, 1 
Mane by the. —— to be. avoided; Thi 


As ,venomaus:toads, or lizards'.dreadfal ſtings. 
Rich. Iron of Naples hid with Cagiiſb gilt, 
Whoſe father — the title of a King, 


, 
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wi: channel ſhould be call'd the fea) _ 
ume ſt thou not, knowing whence thou art extraught, 
EAR 
Edu. A wilp of ſtraw were worth a thouland crowns, 
o make this 1 Callat know her ſelf. 
Hake of Greece was fairer far than thou, 
zugh thy husband may be Mexelaus 3 = 
And ne er was Agamemnon's brother — ſ 
By that falſe woman, as this by thee. 
His Father revell'd in the heart of France, 
ind tam'd the King, and made the Dauphin ſtoop: 
und had he match'd according to his State, 
He might have 1 that glory to this day. 
n ! day 
And grac'd thy ire with his 
—.— that oor Si brew'd a ſhow'r for him, 
That waſh'd his father's fortunes forth of France, 
And heap'd ſedition on his Crown at home : 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, but thy pride ? 
Hadſt thou been meek, our Title {till had ſlept; 
And we, in op foe the png? quiet King, 
Had ſlipt our another age 
Cla. But when we ſaw, our fun- ine made thy files: 
And that thy ſummer bred us no increaſe, 
We ſet the ax to thy uſurping root; 
And though the edge hath ſomething hit our ſelves, 
Yet know thou, ſince we have begun to ſtrike, 
Fel never leave all we have beyn der down, 
Or bath'd th by Growing with our heated bloods. 
Edw And in this — I defie thee 3 
Not willing any longer conference, 
Since thou deny'ſt the gentle King to ſpeak. 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody Colours wave, 
And either Victory, or elſe a Grave. He. 
nen. Stay, Edvard ——— 
4. No, wran Fs g Woman, we'll nd 6 nge lay: 
Theſe words will colt ten thouſand lives this day. 
[E æt uni omnes. 
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And weak we are, 


and his Head, together with the Duke of Tork s, fix d over Tok 


SC ENE changes 10 4 Field of Battel at Feri, 
| Alarum. Excur fions. Eater Warwick. 


wet ORE-ſpent with toil, as runners with a race, 
I ay me down a little while to breathe: 
For ſtrokes receiy'd, and many blows repaid, 
Have robb'd my ſtrong-knit finews of their ſtrength; 
And, ſpight of ſpight, needs muſt I reſt a while. 


Enter Edward running. 


E dew. Smile, gentle heav'n! or ftrike, ungentle death! 
For this world frowns, and Edward's Sun is clouded, 
Par. How now, my lord, what hap ? what hope d 
good ? | 
Enter Clarence. 
Cla. Our hap is Iofs, our hope but fad deſpair ; 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us. 
What counſel give you ? whither ſhall we fly? 
E dio. Bootleſs is flight, they follow us with wings; 
and cannot ſhun purſuit. | 


| Enter Richard, — 
Rich. Ah, Warwick, why haſt thou withdrawn thy 
Thy brother's blood the thirſty earth hath drunk, (5) 
| | roach' 


(s) Thy Brother's Blood the thirfly Earth hath drunk,) This 
Paſſage,! from the Variation of the Copies, gave me 10 
little Perplexity. The old 4to applies this Deſctiption to the 
Death of Saliabury, Warwick's Father. But this was a noto- 
rious Deviation from the Truth of Hiſtory. For the Fail of 
Salisbury in the Battle at Wakefield, wherein Richard Duke 
of Tork loft his Life, was taken priſoner, beheaded at Pomfre, 


Gate 
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Rroach'd with the ſteely 8 bo CNET 33 
nd in the very pangs of death be cry d, 
Like to 4 diſmal clangor heard from far 
Warwick, revenge 3 brother, revenge my death. - 
go underneath the belly of their ſteeds, 5 
That ſtain'd their fetlocks in his ſmoaking blood, 
de; The noble Gentleman gave up the ghoſt. : 
| Par. Then let the Earth be en with our blood ; 
ru kill my horſe, becauſe I will not fly: | 
j NL} we like ſoft-hearted women here, h 
Wailing our loſſes, whiles the foe doth rage ; 
And look upon, as if the Tragedy 
Were plaid in jeſt by counterfeiting Actors: 
Here on my knee I vow to God above, 
[ll never pauſe again, never ſtand till, 
Till either Death hath clos'd theſe eyes of mine, 
Or Fortune given me meaſure of revenge. 
Edw. O Warwick, I do bend my knee with thine, 
And in this vow do chain my ſoul with thine. 
And ere my knee riſe from the earth's cold face, 
I throw my hands, mine eyes, my heart to thee, 
Thou ſetter up, and placker down, of Kings! 
Befeeching thee, (if with thy will it ſtands 
That to my foes this body muſt be prey) 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heav'n may ope, 
And give ſweet paſſage to my ſinful ſoul, ——- 
Now, lords, take Leave un:il we meet again; 


E 


n thy WW Where-c'er it be, in heav'n or on earth. 
( Sl 1 Gates, Then, the only Brother of Warwick, introduc'd in this 
Ja 


Play, is the Marquiſs of Montacute: (or Montague, as he is 
„aud by our Author:): but he does not dye, till ten years af- 
J Thi ter, in the Battle at Barnet; where Warwick likewiſe was 
me n0 Wkil'd. The Truth is, the Brother, here mentioned, is no per- 
to the bn in the Drama : and his Death is only an incidental Piece 
| noto- of fliſtory. Conſulting the Chronicles, upon this Action at 
Earl of Ferribridge, I find him to have been a natural Son of Salisbury, 
Duke (in that reſpe&, a Brother to Warwickz) and eſteem'd a. 
ſq nant young Gentleman. | 
er Torks | 
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wick, 2 + 200 80 

Let me embrace thee in my weary arms: Ni 
I, that did pever weep, now melt with woe; Bo 
hat winter ſhould cut off our ſpring-time ſo. Ye 
War. Away, away: once more, ſweet lords, farews!. Bil 80 
Cla. Yet let us all together to gur troops; n. 
And give them leave to fly, that will not ſlay ; Te 
And call them pillars, that will ſtand to us; Fo 
And, if we thrive, promiſe them ſuch rewards, - H: 
As Victors wear at the R Games. | T} 
This may plant courage in thei quailing breaſts, FW 
For yet is hope of life and victorß :; Fc 
Fore-ſlow no langer, make we hence amain. [Exe 0 
Excurſions. Enter Richard, and Clifford. Ky 

Rich. Now, Cliffora, I have fingled thee alone; * 
Suppoſe, this arm is for the Duke of York, TI 
And this for Rutland, both bound to revenge, H 
Wert thou environ'd with a brazen wall. H 


Clif. Now, Richard, I am with thee here alone, 
This is the hand, that ſtabb'd thy father York; | 
And this the hand, that flew thy brother Rutland; 
And here's the heart, that triumphs in their death; ' 
And cheers theſe hands, that flew thy fire and broth 


* 


To execute the like upon thy ſelf ; 
And ſo, have at thee, 


They Ib. Warwick entors, Clifford flies 


Rich. Nay, Warwick, ſingle out ſome other chaſe, 
For I my ſeif will hunt this wolf to dea. [Ea 


Alarum. Enter King Henry alone. 


K. Hey. This battle fares like to the morning's ws; 
When dying clouds contend with growing light; 
What time the-ſhepherd, blowing of his nails, 
Can neither call it perfect day nor night. 
Now ſways it this way, like a mighty ſea 
Forc'd by the tide to combat with the wind; 
Naw ſways it that way, like the ſelf-ſame ſea 
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Fort 


Was Wl Forc'd to retire hy fury of the wind. 5 5, 
"WE Sometime, the flood prevails ; and then, the wind ; 
Now, one the better; then, another beſt; 
Both tugging to be victors, breaſt to breaſt, 
Yet neither conqueror, nor conquered z 
G is the equal poize of this fell war. 
Here on this mole-hill will I fit me down: 
To whom God will; there be the victory! 
For Margaret my Queen and Clifford too 
Have chid me from the battle; ſwearing both, 
They proſper beſt of all when I am thence. 
Would I were dead, if God's good will were ſo : 
For what is in this world but grief and woe ? 
renn O God! methinks, it were a happy life 
To be no better than a homely ſwain 
To fit upon a hill, as I do no-, 
1 To carve out dials queintly, point by point, 
Thereby to ſee the minutes how they run: 
How many makes the hour full compleat, 
How many hours bring about the day, 
ne, How many days will finiſh up the year, 
How many years a mortal man may live. 
4; WE When this is known, then to divide the time; 
1; So many hours, muſt I tend my flock ; 
oth, So many hours, muſt I take my reſt ; 
So many hours, muſt T contemplate z | 
So many hours, muſt I ſport myſelf; a 
So many days, my ewes have been with young; 
So many weeks, ere the poor fools will yean ; 
So many months, ere I ſhall ſheer the fleece: 
$0 minutes, hours, days, weeks, months and years, 
Paſt over, to-the end they were created, | 
Would bring white hairs unto a quiet grave. 
Ah! what a life were this! how ſweet, how lovely! 
Gives not the haw-thorn buſh a ſweeter ſhade 
To ſhepherds looking on their ſilly ſheep, 
Than doth a rich-embroider'd canopy 
To Kings, that fear their ſubjects“ treachery ? 
O, yes, it doch; a thouſand-fold it doth. 
And, to conclude, the ſhepherd's homely curds, 3 
N | 18 
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His cold thin drink out of his leather bottle, 
His wonted fleep under a freſh tree's ſhade, 
All which ſecure and ſweetly, he enjoys, 

Is far beyond a Prince's delicates, | | - 

His viands ſparkling in a golden cap, 
His body couched in a curious bed, - 
When care, miſtruſt and treaſons wait on him; 


Alarum. Enter a Son, that had kill d bis Fabi. 
Con. Ill blows the wind, that profits no body... 


'This man, whom hand to hand I flew in fight, F 

May be poſſeſſed with ſome ſtore of crowns ; 

And I that, haply, take them from him now, 0, 

May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them Op 

To ſome man elſe, as this dead man doth me. The 

Who's this! oh God! it is my father's face, The 

Whom in this conflict I unwares have kill'd : The 
Oh heavy times, begetting ſuch events! _ Thi 

From Lendon by the King was I preſt forth; Wi 

My father, being the Earl of Warwick's man, If3 

Came on the part of Tori, preſt by his maſter ; . 

And I, who at his hands receiv'd 1 | Ta 

Have by my hands of life bereaved him. ] 

Pardon me, God, I knew not what I did ; Che 

And pardon, father, for I knew not thee. ] 

My tears ſhall wipe away theſe bloody marks : 

And no more 3 a + have * fill. 7 
K. Henry. O piteous e! O bloody times! 
eee ] 

Poor harmleſs lambs abide their enmity. ] 

Weep, wretched man, I'll aid thee tear for tear; M 

And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war, a 

Be blind with tears, and — o'er-charg'd with grief. 

| Enter a Father, bearing his Son. F 

' Fath. Thou, that fo ſtoutly haſt reſiſted me, Fo 

Give me thy gold, if thou haſt any gold: M 

For I have bought it with an hundred blows, A 

But let me ſee: is this our foe-man's face? = I” 


Ah, no, no, no, it is my only foul Ak At 


. 
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ih, boy, if any life be left in thee, Fs 
Frhrow up thine eyes; fee, ſee, what ſhowers ariſe, 


Blown with the windy tempeſt of my heart 
Upon thy wounds, that mine eye and heart. 
0 pity, God, this miſerable age! 3 
What ſtratagems, how fell, how butcherly, © — 
norton, — Bagg any | 

1s deadly beget! 
** thy father gave thee life too ſoon, 
ON foth bore thes of thy Kiſs tos theo. | 
K. Henry. Woe above woe; grief, more than common 


0 tat my death would ay e e 
0 pity, pity, e heaven, pity !. 

I apy 1 9 Aa his face, 

The fatal colours of our ſtriving houſes. 

The one his blood right well reſembles, 
The other his pale cheek, methinks, preſenteth: 
Wither one roſe, and let the other flouriſh ! 

If you contend, a thouſand lives muſt wither. 

Son. How will my mother, for a father's death, 
Take on with me, and ne'er be fatisfy'd ? bi 
Fath. How will my wife, for {laughter of my ſon, 

Shed ſeas of tears, and ne'er be ſatisfy d? 
K. Henry. How will the country, for theſe woful 


Miſ-think the King, and not be fatisfy'd ? 
Sen. Was ever ſon, ſo ru'd a father's death? 
Fath. Was ever father, ſo bemoan'd his ſon? 
K. Henry. Was ever King, ſo griev'd for ſubject: woe! 

Much is your ſorrow ; mine, ten times fo much. 
den. I'll bear thee hence, where I may my fill. 

| . Exit » | 
Fath. Theſe arms of mine ſhall be thy winding-ſheet, 

My heart, ſweet boy, ſhall be thy ſepulchre ; 

For from my heart thine image ne'er ſhall go. 

My Sans breaſt ſhall be thy funeral bell: 

And ſo obſequious will thy father be, 

dad for the loſs of thee, having no more, 

As Priam was for all his valiant ſons. 


PU 
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Til bear thee hence, and let them kght that will; 
For I have murther'd, where I ould not Kill. [xj 


K. Henry. Sad-hearted men, much overgone with 
Here ſits a King more woful than you'are. 9 


Alarums. E xcar, . Enter the zurn, Prince y 
| N W of Wu 


Prince. Fly father, fly for al your friends un 
And Warwick mages ll like a -chafed bul * 
Away ! for death doth hold us naman oh 


—— en my lord, towards Perevich ju 


Edward 7 and Richard, like a brace of grey-hound 
 Havin the fearful flying bare in ficht. 


Exe. — for vengeance comes with them: 
Nay, oy not to make | 
CIT nn OR 

me Exeter; 
Not that — but love to go 5 
Whither the Queen intends. Forward, away run. 


4 loud Alarum. Enter Clifford evounded, 


m_ Here _ Ie _ out; ay, here it dies, | 
hich, while it gave Henry light. 
O Lancafter [ Am fear thy overthrow, | 
ra" than my 1 paning with my ſoul. 

My love and fear many N to thee; [Fallng. 
And, now I fall, 1 tough commixtures melt, 

iring Henry, ſtrength' ning miſ- proud York, 

The common People ſwarm like ſummer flies; 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the Sun? | 1 
And who ſhines now, but Henry's enemies ? 
O Phebus ! hadſt thou never giv'n conſent 
That Phaeton ſhould check thy fiery ſteeds, 
'Thy burning Car had never corch d the earth; :? 
And Henry, Sade thou ſway'd as Fed ſhould do, 
Or as thy father and his father did, 
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no ground unto the Houſe of York, 
ry an then'had-ſprung like ſummer flies. 
I, and ten thouſand in this luckleſs Realm, 
Had left no mourning widows for our death; 0 
And thou this day had. kepe thy Chair in peace. 
For what doth cheriſh W gentle air? 
And: what makes-robbers bold, bt 6 too much lenity? 
Bootleſs are plaints, and cureleſs are my wounds; 
No way to fly, nor ſtre to hold bar flight. 
The- foe is mercileſs, and will not pity: 
For at their hands I have deſerv'd no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds, 
And much - of blood doth malte me faint : 
Come York, and Richard; Warwick, and the reſt ; 
I ttabb d yourfathers' boſoms ; ſplitmy breaſt: | He faints. 


Aarum, and Retreat. Enter Edward, Warwick, Ri- 


= . .chard, Montagne, Clarence, nd Soldiers. 
Bau. Naw breathe we, lords 2 pauſe; 
And 8 the frowns of war with 
er; troops purſue the blood — 1g -Queen, 


ig — thoug ihe —— 
. As doth a Sail, -All'd with — 
| Command an Argoſie to ſtem the waves. 
Mt think you, lords, that .C/; lferd fied with them? 
yy War. No, *tis im poſſible he odd eſcape: 
For though before his + face I ſpeak the word, 
Vour — — Richard mark'd him for 7 A 
" And whereſoe'er he is, he's ſurely dead. rd groans. 
. Rich. Whoſe ſoul is that which takes 2 hearty leave? 
A deadly groan, like liſe and death's departing. 
dee who it is. | 
Zdw. And now the battle's ended, | 
If friend or foe, let him be gently aſed, = 
Rich. Revoke that doom of -mercy, for tis Ci Feri 
Who nat contented that he lopp'd the branch, 
In hewing Rutland when his leaves put forth; 
But ſet his murth' ring knife unto the root 


From whence — tender ſpray did fwtetly eins 
Dale of Tork. . 


I mean, our princely father, 


ing 


Var. From off the gates of Veri fetch down the he. 
Your father's head, Rich hich C/:ford placed there: 
Inſtead whereof, let his ſupply the room. 
Meaſure for Meaſure muſt be anſwered. - 


Edu. Bring forth that fatal ſcreech-owl to dur Ho 
That nothing ſung but death to us and ours: pet! 
Now death Kall top his diſmal threatning ſound, irt 


And his ill boading tongue no more ſhall ſpeak. 
War. I think, his underſtanding is bereft : 
Speak, Clifford, doſt thou know who ſpeaks to thee? 
Dark cloudy death o'er-ſhades his beams of life, 
And he nor ſees, nor hears us what we ſay. 
Rich. O, would he did! and ſo, perhaps, he doth, 
*Tis but his policy to counterfeit ; 
Becauſe he would avoid ſuch bitter taunts, 
As in the time of death he gave our father. 
C/a. If fo thou think'ſt, vex him with eager wordt. 
Rith. — ask mercy, and obtain no grace. 
Edu. Clifford, repent in bootleſs penitence. 
War. Clifford, deviſe excuſes for thy faults. 
Cla. While we deviſe fell tortures for thy faults. 
Rich. Thou didſt love York, and I am ſon to Vorl. 
Edw. Thou pitied'ſt Rutland, I will pity thee. 
Cla. Where's Captain Margaret to fence you now? 
War. They mock thee, Ci Ford, ſwear as thou wal 


wont. 
i OP not an oath? nay, then the world go: 


When Clifford cannot ſpare his friends an oath: - 
1 know by that, he's dead; and, by my foul, EF: 
If this right hand would buy but two. hours” life, 
That I in all deſpight might rail at him, 
This hand ſhould chop it off; and with the iſſuing blood 
Stifle the villain, whoſe unſtanched thirſt. 

.York and young Rutland could not ſatisfie. 

War. Ay, but he's dead. Off with the traitor's head 

. And rear it in the place your father's ſtands. A 
And now to London with triumphant March, C 
There to be crowned England's royal King: 

From whence ſhall Warwick cut the Sea to Tm 
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And asle che lady Bona for thy Queen. . 
1 ſhalt thou ſinew both theſe Lok topether. 
And having Frante thy friend, thou ſhalt not dread 
The ſcatter d foe that hopes to riſe again: Fre] 
For though they cannot greatly ſting to hurt, 

Yet look to have them buz toffend thine ears. 

Firft, will I ſee the Coronation ; 

And then to Britany I'll croſs the ſea, 

IT effect this marriage, ſo it pleaſe my lord. 

dw. Ev'n as thou wilt, ſweet Warwick, let it be; 
For on thy ſhoulder do I build my Seat: 

And never will I undertake the thing, 

Wherein thy counſel, and conſent, is wanting. 

Richard, I will create thee Duke of Ger; 

And George, of Clarence; Warwick as our ſelf 

Shall do and undo, as him pleaſeth beſt. 4 

Rich. Let me be Duke of Clarence; George, of Glo fer; 


hee? 


For Glo ers Dukedom is too ominous. 

| War. Tut, that's a fooliſh obſervation : 
WH Richard, be Duke of G er: now to London, 

3. 10 fee theſe honours in poſſeſſion. | 


LE xrunt. 


& CT 


SCENE, @ Wodin Lancaſhire. 
Enter Sinklo and Humphry, with croſs-bows in their 
hands. | | 


lood: $25 4 81 Bi o, | PLE 
NDER this thick-grown brake we'll ſhroud 
all our ſelves, 
For through this laund anon the Deer will come; 


And in this covert will we make our Stand, 
Culling the principal of all the Deer. IT 
Hum, T'll ſtay above the hill, ſo both may ſhoot. 
* Tink, That cannot be: the noiſe of thy _—_ 


140 De Third Part of 


Will ſcare the herd, and ſo my ſhoot i Toft : 
Here ſtand we both, and aim we at the beſt. 
And, for the time ſhall not ſeem tedious, 

Pl tell thee” what befel me on'a' day, 

In this ſelf-place where now we mean to' ſtand, 

Hum. Here comes 'a man, let's ſtay till he be pt 

Enter King Henry, with à prayer - bool. 

K. — From Scotland am I ſtol'n ev'n of pur 

* Ve, 

To greet mine own land with my wiſhful fight: 
No, Harry, Harry, tis no land of thine, | 
Thy place is fill'd, thy ſcepter wrung from thee; 
Thy balm waſht/ off, -wherewith thou waſt anointed: 
No bending knee will call thee Cæſar now, 

No humble ſuitors preſs to ſpeak for Right: 

No, not a man comes for redreſs to thee; 

For how can I help them, and not my ſelf? 

Sink. Ay, here's a deer, whoſe skin's a keeper's kt 
This is the nendam King, let's ſeize upon him. 
EK. Henry. Let 2 theſe ſour Adverſitie; 
For wiſe men fay, it is the wiſeſt courſe, 

Hum. Why linger we? let us lay hands upon hin, 
Sink. Forbear a while, we'll hear a little more. 
K. Henry. My Queen and Son are gone to Fra 
for aid: 
And, as I hear, the great commanding Warwick 
Fs thither gone to crave the French King's Siſter 
To wife for Edward. If this news be true, 
Poor Queen and Son! your labour is but loſt: 
For Warwick is a ſubtle orator: HE 
And Lewis, a Prince ſoon won with moving words. 
By this account, then, Margaret may win him, | 
For :ſhe's a woman to be pitied much: | 
Fer ſighs will make a batt'ry in his breaſt ; 
Fer tears will pierce into a marble heart; 
The Tyger will be mild, while ſhe doth mourn; 


And Nero would be tainted with remorſe, * 
To hear, and ſee her plaints, her briniſn tears. A 


Ay, but ſhe's come to beg, Warwick to give: 


She, 
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, on ls left ſide, craving. aid for Henry; 
. on his right, asking a wife 1 : 
ie weeps, and ſays, her Henry is depos d: 
e ſmiles, and ſays, his Edward is inſtall'd; 
hat ſhe, poor wretch, 222 ſpeak no more! 
While Warwick tells 2 the wrong, 
nferreth ments of mighty ſtrength, © 
nd 1n — wins the King from her; 
Vith promiſe of his ſiſter, and what elſe, _ 
o ſtrengthen, and ſupport. King Edward's place. 
) Marg ret, thus twill be, and thou (poor ſoul) 
ut then forſaken, as thou went'ſt forlorn. | 
Hum. Say, what art thou that talk'ſt of Kings and 
K. Henry. More than 1 ſeem, and leſs than I was 


{vo} born 03 
man at leaſt, for leſs I ſhould not be; 
ind men may talk of Kings, and why not I? . 
Hum. Ay, but thou talk'ſt, as if thou wert a King. 
K. Henry. Why, ſo J am in mind, and that's enough. 
Hum: But if thou be a King, where is thy Crown? 
K. Henry. My Crown is in my heart, not on my head: 
Not deck'd with Diamonds and Indian Stones; 
Not to be ſeen : my Crown is call'd Content; 
A Crown it is, that ſeldom Kings enjoy. 8 
Hum. Well, if you be a King crown'd with Content, 
Your Crown Content, and you muſt be contented 
To go along with us. For, as we think, - 
You are the King, King Edward hath depos'd: 
And we his SubjeQs, ſworn in all allegiance, 
Will apprehend you as his enemy. 
K. 3 But did you never ſwear, and break an 
oath ? 
Hum. No, never ſuch: an oath ; nor will not now. 
K. Henry, Where did you dwell, when I was King 
of England? | 
Hum. Here, in this country, where we now remain, 
K. Henry. I was anointed King at nine months old, 
My father and my grandfather were Kings; 
Aud you were ſworn true Subjects unto me: 


— 
ba 


fe 
is; 


A 


And 


She, 
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And tell me then, have you not broke your oaths? - 
Sink. No, we were ſubjects but while you were King, 
K. Henry. pm am I dead? do I not | 
man 
Ah, ſimple men, you know not what you ſwear. 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face, 
And as the air blows it to me again, 
Obeying with my wind when I do blow, 
And yielding to another when it blows, + 
Commanded always by the greater guſt ; 
Such is the lightneſs of You common men. 
But do not break your oaths, for of that fin 
My mild intreaty ſhall not make you guilty. 
Go where you will, the King ſhall be commanded; 
And be you Kings, command, and I'll obey. | 
Sink. We are true Subjects to the King, King Edward, 
K. Henry, So would you be again to Henry, 
If he were ſeated as King Edward is. 45 
Sint. We charge you in God's name, and in the King, 
Te go with us unto the officers. 3 
K. 7 — God's name lead, your King's name be 
obey' d; 
And what God will, that let your King perform; 
And what he will, I humbly yield unto. [Exeunt. 


SC E NE changes to the Palace. 
Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, Clarence, and Lad 


Gray. 
ROTHER of G/# fer, at St Alban's field 


K. Ed. 
* E 


His land then ſeiz d on by the Conqueror: 
Her ſuit is now to repoſſeſs thoſe lands, 
Which we in juſtice cannot well deny; 
Becauſe, in quarrel of the Houſe of Tori, 
The worthy gentleman did loſe his life. 
Glo. Your Highneſs ſhall do well to grant her ſuit: 
It were diſhonour to deny it her. | 
. Edward. It were no leſs ; but yet I'll make 4 


paule, Cl. 
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Cb. Yea! is it ſo? 120 7 1 


ing, ie the lady hath a thi z to gtant, 16 
e, ore the ge gr er humble ſuit, | 
„ e game; how true he keeps the 
wind ? | | | 
h. Silence. 


I. Edw. Widow, we will conſider of your ſuit, 

id come ſome other time to know our mind. 

Gray. Right gracious lord, I cannot brook delay. 

zy't pleaſe your Highneſs to reſolve me now? 

nd what your Pleaſure is, ſhall ſatisfy me. | 

Ch. * ? then I'II warrant you all your 


1if what pleaſes him, ſhall pleaſure you: 

zit cloſer, or, good faith, you'll catch a blow. 

Clar. I fear her not, unleſs ſhe chance to fall. 

Gb. God forbid That! for he'll take vantages. 

E. Edw. How many children haſt thou, widow ? tell 


Clar. I think, he means to beg a child of her. 
ebe 6b. Nay, whip me then: he'll rather give her two. 
Gray. Three, my moſt gracious lord. 
Ch. You ſhall have four, if you'll be rul'd by him. 
. K. Ed. Twere pity they ſhould loſe their father's 


es Be pitiful, dread lord, and grant it then. 
K. Edw. Lords, give us leave; I'll try this widow's 


wit. T 
i 2 125 good leave have you, for you will have 
ield eave; | | 1 | 
= ll youth take leave, and leave you to the crutch. 


K. Edw. Now tell me, Madam, do you love your 
children? 
Gray. Ay, full as dearly as I love my ſelf. 
K. ws | Aud would you not do much to do them 
—4 
Cray. To do them good, I would ſuſtain ſome harm. 
X. r get your husband's lands, to do them 


good. 
+ C. Therefore I came unto your Majeſty. 
15. K. E dau. 
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K. Edw. Dll tell you how n 
Gray. So ſhall you bind me to your Highneſs! { ervi 
K. Ede. What ſerves a r 
Gray. What you command, that reſts i in me to do, 
K. Fw. But you will take exceptions to my boon?” 

Gray. No, gracious lord; except-I cannot do it. 

K. Edw. Ay, but thou canſt do what I mean to uk 
Cray. 1 1 will do what your Grace cow. 


Gl.. nat en hard, and muck rain wean 


Clay. As red _ fire! d then her wax nk melt. 
Gray. Why my lord ? I not hear my task? 
K. Edu. An eaſie task, tis but to love a Kieg: 
Gray. That's ſoon perform'd, becauſe I am a Subje, 
K. N thy husband's lands I 1 


I take my leave with many chouſand thanks, 
ray The match is made, ſhe ſeals it with a curthfe. 
K. Ede. But ſtay thee, tis the fruits of love I men 
Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving Liege. 
K. Edo. Ay, but I fear me, in another ſenſe. | 
What love, thinl”M thou, I fue ſo much to get? 
| Gray, My love till death, my humble thanks, 17 


Tir love, Wide views begs, and virtue yrants. | 
EK. Edw. No, by my troth, I did not mean ſuch love. 
Gray. Why, then you mean not as I thought mou did, 
K. Edw. But now you partly may e my mind 
Gray. My mind will never grant w what [ perceive 
Your Highneſs aims at, if I aim aright. 
8 2 To tell o- plai plain, I aim to lie with thee, 
. Totell you 9 rather lye in priſon. 
2.2 Ed. Why, thou ſhalt not habe thy hu 
band's lands. 
Gray. Why, then mine honeſty ſhall be my dower; 
| For by that loſs I will not purchaſe them. 2 
K. Zu. Therein thou wrong'ſ thy children mightily. WW K. 
Gray. Hereiniyour Highneſs wrongs: both them 3 ; 
me: ut, 
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gut. mighty lord, this merry inclination . | 
E the ſadneſs of my ſuit; 

pleaſe you diſmiſs me, or with ay, or no. 3 

K. Law. Ay; if thou wilt ſay, Ay, to my requeſt : 
No; if thou doſt ſay, No, to my demand. 

Gray. Then, No, my lord; my ſuit is at an end. 

Gh. The widow likes him not, ſhe knits her brows. 
Clar. He is the blunteſt wooer in Chriſtendom. 

K. Edæu. Her looks do argue her replete with modeſty. 
Her words do ſhew her wit incomparable, | 
l her perfections challenge Sovereignty ; 

One-way, or other, ſhe is for a King; 

\nd ſhe ſhall be my love, or elſe my Queen. 

diy, that King Edvard take thee for his Queen? 
Gray. Tis better faid than done, my gracious lord; 


yet, am a Subject fit to jeſt withal, 
give ut far unfit to be a Sovereign. 

A. aw. Sweet Widow, by my State I ſwear to thee; 
ks, I ſpeak no more than what my ſoul intends ; = 
ie. And that is, to enjoy thee for my love. : 


Gray. And that is more than I will yield unto: 

© know, I am too mean to be your Queen; 
And yet too yg to be your Concubine. ä 
K. Edu. You cavil, Widow ; I did mean, my Queen. 
Gray. "Twill grieve your Grace, my ſons ſhould call 

Fou father. 5 | 

K. Edu. No more than when my daughters call thee 

mother. 

hou art a widow, and thou haſt ſome children; 

ind, by God's mother, I, being but a batchelor, 
ave other Some : why, *tis a happy thing, 

0 be the father unto many ſons. 


* 


bee. user no more, for thou ſhalt be my Queen. 

| Ch. The ghoſtly father now hath done his ſhrift. 

hu; Clar. When he was made a ſhriver, twas for ſhift. 

K. E A e you muſe what Chat we two have 

er: 1 | | 
Wt ©. The widow likes it not, for ſhe looks ſad. 

py K. 1 You'd think it ſtrange, if I ſhould marry 

n er. Rs | „ | 
Bu, WM Vor. V. | G | Clare 
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Clar. To whom, my lord? | 
K. Edw. Why, Clarence, to m or. . el 
Gl. That would be ten days Won ler at the leaſt. . 
Clar. That's a day longer than a Wonder laſts. 

 Gh. By fo much is the Wonder in èxtreams. 

K. Edw. Well, jeſt on, Brothers ; I can tell ju 


bom, ©: | Dh 
Her ſuit is granted for her husband's lands. - 
5 Enter a Noblenan. 7 | 
Nob. My gracious lord, Henry your foe is taken, Ihe 
And brought your priſoner to your Palace-gate. Lo! 
K. Edu. See, that he be convey'd unto the Tower: No r 
And go we, Brothers, to the man that took him, Whe 
To queſtion of his Apprehenſion. To f 
Widow, go you along: Lords, uſe her honourably. Moe 
F Exam. i 
Manet Glouceſter. ut 
Sb. Ay, Edward will uſe women honourably. WM 
*Would he were waſted, marrow, ' bones, and all, 7 


That from his loins no hopeful branch may ſpring, 
To croſs me from the golden time I look for. | 
And yet between my foul's defire and me, | F 
(The luſtful Edward's Title buried = 
Is Clarence, Henry, and his fon young Edward; 
nd all th' unlook*d-for ifſue of their bodies, 
To take their rooms ere I can place my ſelf. 
A cold premeditation for my purpoſe ! | © 
Why, then I do but dream on Sov'reignty, d] 
Like one that ſtands upon a.promontory, 
And ſpyes a far-off ſhore where he would tread, 
Wiſhing his foot were equal with his eye, th 
And chides the Sea that ſunders him from thence, 


Saying, hell lade it dry to have his way: * 
80 do wiſh, the Crown being ſo far off, «7: 
And ſo I chide'the means that keep me from its he 
And fo (I fay) I'll cut the cauſes off, I 

Flat ring my mind with things impoſſible. ng 

My ery quick, my heart o'erweens too much, ** 

Vnleſs my hand and ſtrength could equal them. 


wal” * 


4 


, 
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well, ſey there is no Kingdom then for Richard: 
What other pleaſure CAn the world afford 

make my heaven in a lady's lap, 
\nd deck my body in gay ornaments, 

d' witch ſweet ladies with my words and looks, 
In miſerable thought! and more unlikely, 
Than to accompliſh twenty golden Crowns. 

by, Love. forſwore me in-my mother's womb z 
uud, for I ſhould not deal in her ſoft laws, 
e did corrupt frail Nature with ſome bribe 
lo ſhrink mine arm up like a wither'd ſhrub 
ro make an envious mountain on my back, 

Where ſits Deformity to mock my body); 

To ſhape my legs bf an unequal ſize; 
fo diſproportion me in every part: 

keto a Chaos, or unlick'd bear- whelp, 
That carries no impreſſion like the dam. 
)h, monſtrous fault, to harbour ſuch a thought?! 
Chen ſince this earth affords no joy to me, | 
at to command, to check, to o'er-bear ſuch 

; are of better perſon than my ſelf; 

| make my heav'n to dream upon the Crown; 
Ind, while I live, t account this world but Hell, 
itil the mif-ſhap'd trunk that bears this head, 
e round-impaled with a glorious Crown. 

nd yet I Know not how to get the Crown, 

or many lives ſtand between me and home: 

id I, (like one loſt in a thorny wood, 
lat rends the thorns, and is rent with the thorns, 
teking a way, and ſtraying from the way, 

ct knowing how to find the open air, 
tolling deſp'rately to find it out). 

ment my ſelf to catch the Ene/;/> Crown. 
ud from thatitorment I will free my ſelf, 
r hew my way out with a bloody ax. 

hy, I can ſmile, and murther while I ſmile: 
ad cry, Content, to that which grieves my heart; 
i wet my cheeks with artificial tears, 
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well frame my face to all occaſions; 
. 
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IU drown more failers, than the Mermaid ſhall ; 
Tu lay more gazers, than the Bafilick ; 
In play the orater, as well as Nefer3 


” — 
0 £ 
vw — 


Decave more flily, than U could 3 . 
And, like a Sen, take anot Trey * 
Cong faqur wk Premun Camelion; 155 

Lan 


15 


SCENE — | 
Bdward Proxce of Wakes, Quers Margaret, on i 
. Lewis fs, ad nr fy 


„ 
ESSE & wo © 
ww SES wt 


AIR Queen of Inglend. 
Sit down with ws 3 Th defies by dea i 
A Ruck. 2 thou thou and, white 17 — 1 
M K 
Where 1 * 2 


DD TO Tile down, 
Ad with Giltonour lard me on the ground 3 

Where 1 mult ae Bke fe wav may Fore, 
Ard to my Rane Seat conform my f. 


K. Lew. 3 of ws Dir Quoen, — 


co ED ea 


wenge, while my hearts Eronce, Cur anal 

Rate it de, de them f like 9% el, | 
CDI Id det thy n 
{Seats den + H 
To fortunes ak, dat let thy dne anal 
Ns IE. as AN a 
Be it, Queen a Margaret, and will thy gri 8 

It de ea, if France n yell 

Den Thoke gracious were ce my d 
dag ved 
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argartt, 
3 this my fon Re Loud Heory's heir, 
un dne to crave thy juſt and Lawfol aid > 

WM: if oa fail us, all car hope is done. 

+ hath will to ddp, but rh help. 
"We People ard car Peers are both miſled, 
Dit Treaſure e d, our Soldbers put to ght, 
nd, as thou feet, our Rives in heavy plight. 

K. Low. Renowned Queen, with patience calm the 
orm | 

NN 4 a means 2 = 
| more we Kay, the rovger grows our 
Le. The more | fa, the more Tü faccour thee. 
Due, O, but impatience waitech on trac ſorrow : 
lad fre, where comes the breeder of my ro. 


Der Warwick. 
ox > appreacherh e,f˖p to cur Pre- 


Num Ou Earl of Net. Eduorr's grentekt her. 
K. Ber. Weleme, brave Ded. what brings thee 
e Names { Se d/conds, She ans. 
cel Quan, Ay, now begins a keomd form to tue; 
wh 13 n ——_—_—_— — 

x. From worthy Edward, King of un, 
My Lond and Son range, and thy vowed friend, 
Fi 2d greetings to hy royal pertem, 
4 thi d axe a keagee Af amly 3 = 
With apc Rae, if hoe veackiafe td grant 
e 4 


* 


| | Var. Injurious Margaret! - 8 


wy 
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To England's King in lawful marriage. 
Queen. If That go forward, Henry's hope is done! 
War. And, gracious Madam, in our King's behalf 

pop ne fey | [Speaking to Bou 

Jam commanded, with your leave and favour, 

Humbly to kiſa your hand; and with my tongue 

To tell the paſſion of my Sov*reign's heart; 

Where fame, late ent ring at his heedful ears, 

Hath plac'd thy beauty's image and thy virtue. | 
Queen. King Lewis, and lady Bona, hear me ſpeak, 

Before you anſwer Warwick. His demand 

Springs not from Edward's well-meant honeſt love, 

But from deceit bred by neceſſity: 

For how can tyrants fafely govern home, 

Unleſs abroad they purchaſe great alliance ? 

To prove him tyrant, this reaſon may ſuffice, 

That Henry liveth ftill ; but were he dead, 

Yet here Prince Edward ſtands, King Henry's ſon. 

Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and marriag 

Thou draw not on thy danger and diſhoneur : ; 

For tho? Uſurpers ſway the Rule a while, 38 

Yet heav'ns are juſt, and time ſuppreſſeth wrongs. 


Prince. And why not Queen? 

War. Becauſe thy father Henry did uſurp, 
And thou no more art Prince, than ſhe is Queen. 

Ox Then Warwick diſannuls great Fohr of Gaun, 
Which did ſubdue the greateſt part of Spain; | 
And, after Fohn of Gaunt, Henry the fourth, 

W hoſe wiſdom was a mirror to the wiſeſt; 
And, after that wiſe Prince, Henry the fifth, 
Who by his Proweſs conquered all France: 
From theſe our Henry lineally deſcends. 

War. Oxford, how haps it, in this ſmooth diſcourſe; 
You told not, how Henry the ſixth hath loſt | 
All That which Henry the fifth had potten ? 
Methinks, theſe Peers of France ſhould ſmile at That. 
But, for the reſt; you tell a Pedigree 
Of threeſcore and two years, a filly time 
To make Preſcription for a Kingdom's worth, 


Ox 


—— 


yp Hewny VI. =; 


Why, Warwick, canft thou ſpeak againſt thy 
1 don abeyedd thirty and fix years, (Li ege, 
\nd not bewray thy 3 * with a bluſh ? 
ar. Can Oxford, that did ever fence the Right, 


Now buckler falſhood with a pedigree? 
For ſhame, leave Henry, Le call Edward King. 
Oxf. Call him m „by whoſe injurious doom. 


My elder brother, the 25 Aubrey Vere, 
Was done to death? and more than ſo, my father; 
Fren in the downfal of his mellow'd years, 
When nature brought him to the door of death? 
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm, 
This arm upholds the Houſe of Lancaſter. 
Var. And I the Houſe of York. 
K. Lew. Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, and 2 xford 
Vouchſafe at our requeſt to ſtand aſide, 
While I uſe farther conference with Warwick. 
Queen. Heav'ns grant, that I, arwick's words bewitch 


him not! [They fand aloof. 
K. Lew. Now, Warwick, tell me even upon thy con- 
ſcience, 


I Edward your true King? for I were lo 

To link with him, that were not lawful choſen. | | 

Var. Thereon I pawn my credit and mine honour, _ 

K. Lew. But is he gracious in the people's eyes ? | 

War. The more, that Henry was unfortunate. 

R. Leav. Then further; 3 all diſſembling ſet n 

Tell me for truth the meaſure of his love 

Unto our fiſter Bona. | 

Mar. Such it ſeems, 

As may beſeem a Monarch like himſelf : 

My ſelf have often heard him ſay, and ſwear, 

That this his love was an external plant, 

Whereof the root was fix'd in virtue's ground, 

The leaves and fruit maintain'd with beauty's ſun ; 

Exempt from envy, but not from diſdain, 

Unleſs the lady Bona quit his pain. 

K. Lew. Now, ſiſter, let us hear your firm ive: 

Bona. Your Grant, or your Denial, ſhall be mine. 

Te [ confels; that often * this day, ( heaks 3 
en 


aunt, 


ourſe; 


hat. 


0s 
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When I have heard your King's deſert recounted, 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to deſire. | 
K. Lew. Then, Warwick, this: our ſiſter ſhall h 
| Edward's. c wav | 
And now forthwith hall articles be drawn 
Touching the jointure that your King muſt make, 
Which with her dowry ſhall be counterpois'd. 
Draw near, Queen Margaret, and be a witneſs, 
That Bona ſhall be wife to th“ Engl King. 
Prince. To Edward, but not to the Engli/h King, | 
Queen. Deceitful Warwick, it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my ſuit; | 
Before thy Coming, Lewis was Henry's friend. 
K. Lea. And flill is friend to him and Margaret; 
But if your Iv to ed 8 0 be 72 
As may appear by Edward's good ſucceſs ; 
Then tis but reaſon, that I — releas'd 
From giving aid, which late I promiſed. 
Yet ſhall you have all kindneſs at my hand, 
That your eſtate requires, and mine can yield. 
- War. Henry now lives in Scotland at his eaſe, 
Where having un, nothing can he loſe. 
And as for you your ſelf, our guondam Queen, 
| You have a father able to maintain you; 
And better twere, you troubled him than Fance. 
Queen. Peace, impudent and ſhameleſs Warwick, peat! 
Proud ſetter-up and puller-down of Kings! 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears 
(Both full of truth) I make King Lewis behold 
Thy fly conveyance, and thy lord's falſe love: 
[Ie Poſt, - blowing a hor u win 
For both of you are birds of ſelf-ſame feather. _ 
K. Lew. Warwick, this is ſome Poſt to us, or thee. 


WI Enter à Poſt. 
Pofi. My lord Ambaſſador, theſe letters are for you; 


Sent from your brother, Marquis Montague. 


Theſe, from our King unto your Majeſty. Ve K, Lew, 
now not, 


And, Madam, theſe for you; from whom 
lie the R ween. They all read their Lett 


07 


[To War wick, 


l 


peace! 


win 
hee, 


ou; 
wick. 


Lew. 


W not. 


ettert 


Of 
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O I like it well, that our fair Queen and Miſtreſs 
Smiles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 
Prince. Nay, mark, how Lewis ſtamps as he were 
cnettled. : 
J hope, all's for the beſt. 
K. Lew. Warwick, what are thy news? and yours, 
fair Queen? | 
Boos Mine ſuch, as fills my heart with unhop'd joys. 
ar. Mine full of ſorrow and heart's diſcontent. 
K. Lew. What has your King marry'd the lady Gray? 
And now, to ſooth your forgery and his, | 
Sends me a paper to perſwade me patience ? 
Is this th' alliance, that he ſeeks with France? 
Dare he preſume to ſcorn us in this manner ? 
. Qucen. I told your Majeſty as much before: 
This proveth Edward's love and Warwick's honeſty. 
War. King Lewis, I here proteſt in fight of heav'n, 
And by the hope I have of heay'nly bliſs, | 
That I am clear from this miſdeed of Edward's: 
No more my King; for he diſhonours me, 
But moſt himſelf, if he could ſee his ſhame. 
Did I forget, that by the Houſe of York 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
Did I let paſs th* abuſe done to my Niece? . 
Did I impale him with the regal Crown ? 
Did I put Henty from his native Right? 
Andam I guerdon'd at the laſt with ſhame? - 
Shame on himſelf, for my deſert is honour! 
And to repair my honour loſt for him, 
] here renounce him, and return to Henry. 


My noble Queen, let former grudges paſs, 


Ard, henceforth, I am thy true ſervitor : 

| will revenge his wrong to lady Bona, 

And replant Henry in his former ſtate. . 
LJueen. Warwick, theſe words have turn'd my hate te 


ove, 
And I forgive and quite forget old faults; 
And joy, that thou becom'ſt King Henry's friend. 
War. So much his friend, ay, his unfeigned friend, 
That if King Lexis vouchſafe to furniſh . 
i G 5 | With 


NS 


NT 
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With ſome few bands of choſen ſoldiers, 
FI undertake to land them on our coaſt, 


And force the tyrant from his ſeat by war. 
is not his new- made bride ſhall ſuccour him, 


Therefore at laft I firmly am refoly'd 


And, as for Clarence, as my letters tell me, 

He's very likely now to fall from him, 

For matching more for wanton luſt than honour, 

Or than for ſtrength and ſafety of our Country. | 
Bona. Dear brother, how ſhall Bona be reveng'd, 

But by thy help to this diſtreſſed Queen? : 
Queen. Renowned Prince, how ſhall poor Henry liv, Bi 

Unleſs thou reſcue him from foul deſpair ? _ | 
Bena. My quarrel, and this Eng/> Queen's, are on, 

War. And mine, fair lady Bone, joins with yours, 
K. Lew. And mine with hers, and thine, and Mar 
garet's. $3 5 


You ſhall have ad. : K 
veer. Let me give humble thanks ſor all at once. But 

| . Lew. Then, England's meſſenger, return in poll, I Ma 
And tell falſe Edward, thy ſuppoſed King, But 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maskers, Had 
Jo revel it with him and his new bride. - Ss 
Thou ſeeſt what's paſt, go fear thy King withal. Iw 


Bona. Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower ſhorty, I nc 


I wear the willow gar for his ſake. Not 


Aucen. Tell him, my mourning weeds are laid aſide; WW but 


n 5 (6 
War. Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong; Wn ; 
And therefore I'll uncrown him ere't be long. vie 
There's thy reward, be gone— [Exit Pe. ls 
K. Lew. But, Warwick, . 7 Eu 
Thyſelf and Oxford with five thouſand men he 
Shall croſs the ſeas, and bid falſe Edward battle; MW” 
And, as occaſion ſerves, this noble Queen v 
And prince ſhall follow with a freſh ſupply. 10 
Yet ere thou go, but anſwer me one dbubt: 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 
Maur. This ſhall aſſure my conſtant loyalty, - i.e 
That if our Queen and this young Prince agree, Mit 


I 
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oin my younger daughter and my joy (6) 
7 ji 7 fert. in ho koly well wedlock? bands. 
wen. Yes, I agree, — thank you for your motion, 
Gn Edward, ſhe is fair and virtuous ; | 
Therefore delay not, -give thy hand to Warwick, 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irreyotable, 
That only Wearewick's daughter ſhall be Wine 
Prince. r accept her, = 0 well deſerves it: - 
And here to pledge my vow, my hand. 
[He gives bis 1 ts Warwick. 
K. 4 Why tay we now ; theſe ſoldiers ſhall be 
evy 
And thou, lord Bourbon, our High Admiral, 
Shalt waft them over with our royal ſteve. > 
long, till Edzward fall by war's — 
For mocking marriage with a Dame of France. | 
[Exeunt. Manet Warwick. 
War. I came from Edward as ambaſſador, F 
Bat I return his ſworn and mortal foe; | 
ft, Matter of marriage was the Charge he gave me, 
But dreadful war ſhall anſwer his demand. 
Had he none elſe to make a Stale, but me? 
Then none but I ſhall turn his jeſt to ſorrow. 
1 was the chief that rais'd him to the Crown, 
ty, WY And Tl be chief to bring him down again: 
Not that I pity Henry's miſery, | 
ide; hut ſeek revenge on Edavard's mockery. eil. 


(s) Pil join my eldeſt Daughter, and my Foy, 
ang; . bim forthwith, ] Surely, this is a Miſtake of fs Co- 
nids. Hall, in the gth Year of k. Edward IV. ſays, Edward, 
Po, Wi Frince of Wales, wedded Anne Second Daughter to the 
Eul of Warwick, And the Duke of Clarence was in Love with 
le EI DEI, the Lady Iſabel; and in Reality was married to 
— boy Years before Prince Edward took the Lady Anne to 


And in K. Richard 30, „ Glouceſter, who married this Lady 
fays. 


Anne when a Widow, 


Fer then PU marry Warwick's Youn GEST Daughter, 
What tho? I kilPd her Waband and her Father? 


ke, Prince Edward, and K. Henry VI. her Father in 1 
ſee likewiſe Heling bead in his Chronicle; p. 67 1 and 7 


I 
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Som. My lords, forbear this talk: here comes the King 
Flbouriſo. Enter King Edward, Lady Gray as Quien, 


Rh 16, 
s CEN E, the Palace in England, 


E e L Abo 
Enter Glouceſter, Clarence, Somerſet and Montagu, Wi 6 
SO, IE < | Is n 
 "GrovcrsTER ; 

OW tell me, brother Clarence, what think you Wi N 


Of this new marriage with the lady Gray? 
HFath not our brother made a worthy choice? 
Clar. Alas, you know, tis far from hence to Fran: 

How could he ſtay till Farwick made Return? 


Pembroke, Stafford, and Haſtings : Fozr ftand on ut Le 


fide, and four on the other. * 
Gh. And his well choſen bride. In 


Clar. I mind to tell him plainly what I think. | 
K. Edw. Now, brother Clarence, how like you ou Wl Te 


a choice, | | 

That you ſtand penſive, as half malecontent ? WA 
Clar. As well as Lewis of France, or th' Earl of 

3 Warwick, | T 

Which are ſo weak of courage, and in judgment, U 

That they'll take no offence at our abuſe. d] 


K. Edw. Suppoſe, they take offence without a cauſe. B 
They are but Lewis and Warawick, and I am Edwarl, 
Your King and Warwick's, and muſt have my will. C 

Gh. And you ſhall have your will, becauſe our King, WM 4 
Yet haſty ye, ſeldom proveth well. 

K. Eqdry. Yea, brother Richard, are you offended too! 1 

Gl. Not I; no: God forbid, that I ſhould wiſh | 
Them ſevered whom God hath join'd together: , 
; 1 1 


gu, 
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Fi to ſunder them, that yoak ſo well. 


Ede. Setting your ſcorns and yeur miſlike aſide, 
Tell me ſome reaſon, why the lady Gray Ps Fo 
chould not become my wife, and England's Queen? 
And you too, Somerſet and Montague, Eros 
Speak. freely what you think. Par” 
Clar. Then this is my opinion; that King Leauis 
Becomes your enemy for mocking him | 
About the marriage of the lady Bona. | 
Gh. And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge, 
Is now diſhonoured by this new marriage. ; 
K. Edu. What if both Lewis and Warwick be appeas'd, 
By ſuch invention as J can deviſe? | 
Mont. Yet to have join'd with France in ſuch alliance, 
Would more have ſtrengthen'd this our Commonwealth 
'Gainſt foreign ſtorms, than any home-bred marriage. 
Haft. Why, knows not Montague, that of it ſelf 
Enland is ſafe, if true within it ſelf? 
af. Yes; but the ſafer, when tis back'd with France. 
Haff. Tis better uſing France, than truſting France. 
Let us be back'd with God, and with the ſeas, 
Which he hath given for fence impregnable, 
And with their helps alone defend our {elves : 
In them, and in our ſelves, our ſafety lyes. 
Clay. For this one ſpeech, lord Haſtings well deſerves 
To have the Heir of the lord Hungerford. 
K. Edw. Ay, what of that? it was my will and Grant, 
And for this once my will ſhall ſtand for law. 
Gh. And yet, methinks, your Grace hath net done well, 
To give the heir and daughter of lord Scales 
Unto the brother of your loving bride. 
She better would have fitted Me, or Clarence; 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. 
Clay. Or elſe you would net have beſtow'd the heir 
Of the lord Bonwill on your new wife's ſon, 
And leave your brothers to go ſpeed elſewhere. 
K. Edw. Alas, poor Clarence! is it for a wife 
That thou art malecontent ? I will provide thee. 
Car. In chuſing for your ſelf, you ſhew'd your 


judgment; 
* . Which 
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Which being ſhallow,” you ſhall give me Leave pit 
To play the broker in mine own behalf; 

And, to that end, I ſhortly mind to leave you. 

EK. Faw. Leave me, or tat Edward will be King 

And not be ty'd unto his bro ers will. 
Queen. My lords, before it pleavd his Majeſty 

To Taiſe my ſtate to Title of a Queen, 

Do me but right, and you muſt All confeſs | 

That I was not ignoble of Deſcent; 

And meaner than my ſelf have had like fortune. 

But as this Title honours me and mine, 

80 your diſlikes, to whom 1 tem > by eaſing, 

Do cloud my joys with danger  forrow. © 
K.. dw. My Love, re n their frown; 
What danger, or what ſorrow. can be | thee, | 
So long as Edward is thy conſtant 
And their true Soy'reign,” whom they mut obey? 
Nay, whom they ſhal obey, and love thee too, 
Unleſs they ſeek for hatred at my hands: 
Which if they do, e forage 

And they vengeance of my wrath. 

2 „Then, — — but think the more. 


Enter a Poſt. Ne 

K. Edw. Now, Meſſenger, what letters or what news Fo 

3 ee ? do 8 1 p 

ereign Liege, no letters, and few words; . 

But! uch * (without your ſpecial pardon) Ye 
Dare not relate. ; 

K. Edw. Go to, we pardon thee : | 
So tell their words, as near as thou canft gueſs them, lf 
W hat anſwer mikes onto. > Lewis to our letters? — 

Poſt. At my ele were his very words; I 
Ga tell-falſe Zu, thy ſuppoſed King, al 
That Lewis of France is ſending over maſkers P 

To revel it with him and his new bride. 

K. Edw. Is Lewis ſo brave? belike, he thinks me Henry, | 

But what ſaid lady Bona to my Marriage ? p 
ae were her words, utter'd with mild diſdain: , 


in hope he'll prove a widower ſhortly, pl N 
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K. Edw. I blame not her, ſhe could ſay little leſs; 
che had the wrong. But what faid Henry's Queen? 
For ſo I heard, that ſhe was there in place. 


Pe. Tell him, (quoth ſhe) my mourning weeds are 


done; 59 7541 
And Lam ready to put armour on. * | 
K. Edw. Belike, ſhe means to play the Amazon. 
But what faid Farawick to theſe injuries? | 
Po. He, more \incens'd againſt your Majeſty 
Than all the reſt, diſcharg'd me with theſe words; 
Tell him from me, that he hath done me Wrong; 
And therefore PN uncrown him ere't be long. . 


5 


K. Zus. Ha! durſt the Traitor breath out ſo proud 


words? 
Well, I will arm me, being thus fore-warn'd : 
They ſhall have wars, and pay for their preſumption. 
But ſay, is Varævuict friends with Margaret? ; 
Pe. Ay, gracious Sov'reign, they're ſo link'd in 


p⸗ $6107” | 
That young Prince E award marries Warwict's daughter. 


elder. (7) 
Now, brother Ting, farewel, and fit you faft, 
For I will hence to Warawict's other daughter; 
That though I want a Kingdom, yet in Marriage 
I may not prove inferior to your ſelf. ; 
You, that love me and Warwick, follow me. 
[Exit Clarence; and Somerſet folloxvs, 
Gh. Not I: my thoughts aim at a further matter : 
| ftay not for love of Edward, but the Crown. [ Ade. 
K. Edwv. Clarence and Somerſet both gone to Warwick? 
Yet am I arm'd againſt the worſt can happen 
And haſte is needful in this deſp'rate caſe : 


Pembroke and Stafford, you in our behalf 


(1) Belike, the Elder z Clarence wil! have the Younger.) I have 
rentur?d to make Elder and Tounger change Places in this Line 
$auſt the Authority of All the printed Copies. The Reaſon 
of it will be obyious to every one, from the Proofs in my 
Note preceding this, - 55 D 5 


Clar. Belike, the younger; Clarence will have the 


Go 


1260 We Third Part of 
Go levy men, and make prepare for war: 
'They are already, or will ſoon be landed; 
My ſelf in perſon will ſtraight follow you. 
's. Pembroke and Stafford 
But ere I go, Haſtings and Montague, | 
Reſolve my doubt: you twain, of all the reſt, 
Are near to Waravick by blood and by alliance; 
Tell me, if you love Warwick more than me 
If it be ſo, then both depart to him: - 
I rather wiſh you foes, than hollow friends. 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience, 
- Give, me aſſurance with ſome friendly vow, 
That I may never have you in ſuſpect. 
Mon: So God help Montague, as he proves true! 
Haſt. And Haſlings, as he favours Edward's Cauſe 
K. Ede. Now, brother Richard, will you ſtand by us? 
Gl. Ay, in deſpight of all that ſhall withſtand you. 
K. Edw. Why fo, then am I ſure of victory. 
Now. therefore let us hence, and loſe no hour, 
Till we meet Warwick with his foreign Power. ¶ Ex. 


'$;.C.E N E „ Warwickſhire. 


Enter Warwick and Oxford, with French Seldirrs. x 


War TN RUST me, my lord, all hitherto goes well; T 
The common people ſwarm by numbers to us 


Enter Clarence and Somerſet. 


But ſee, where Samerſet and Clarence come; T 
Speak ſuddenly, my lords, are we all friends ? 
Clar. Fear not that, my lord. 

Par. Then, | po Clarence, welcome unto Warwici; WM. 

And welcome, Somerſet: I hold it cowardiſe 7 

To reſt miſtruſtful, where a noble heart 

Hath pawn'd an open hand in ſign of love. 

Elſe might I think, that Clarence, Zdward's brother, Il * 
Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 

But welcome, — my daughter ſhall be thine. 

And now what reſts, but in night's coverture, 

Thy brother being careleſly encamp'd, 
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is ſoldiers lurking in the towns about, (8). . . 
And but attended by a ſimple guard, 3 ows 
We may ſurprize and take him at our pleaſure? 
Our ſcouts have found th' adventure very eaſie: 
That as Uly/ſes and ſtout Diomede © | 
With flight and manhood ſtole to RB Tents, 
And brought from thence the Thracian fatal ſteeds ; 
© we, well cover'd with the night's black mantle, 
At unawares may beat down Edward's guard, 
And ſeize himſelf : I ſay not, ſlaughter him; 
For 1 intend but only to ſurprize him; 
You, that will follow me to this attempt, 
Applaud the name of Henry with your leader. & 
% 3 4 [They all cry, Henry 
Why then, let's on our way in ſilent ſort, 
For Warwick and his friends, God and Saint George! 
| [Exeunt. 


Enter the Watchmen to guard the King's Tent. 
1 % pee on, my maſters, each man take his 
; 3 
The King by this has ſet him down to ſleep. 
2 Watch. What, will he not to bed? 8 
1 Watch. Why, no; for he hath made a ſolemn vow, 
Never to lye and take his natural Reſt, . 
Till Warwick or himſelf be quite ſuppreſt. 
2 Watch. To morrow then, belike, ſhall be the day; 
If Farawick be ſo near, as men report. 
3 Watch. But fay, I pray, what Nobleman is that, 
That with the King here reſteth in his tent? 
1 Watch. "Tis the lord Haſtings, the King's chiefeſt 


3 Watch. O, is it ſo? but why commands the King, 
That his chief followers lodge in towns about him, 


(8) His Soldiers lurking in the Town abent.] Dr. Thirlby advi- 
ſed the reading Towns here, very juſtly, upon the Proof of this 
Paflage ſpoken by the Guard in the Scene immediately follow- 
Ing. 5 4 


* — 


but why commands the King, 
That his chief Fell wers lodge in Towns about bim, 7 | 


\ 


3 ver he hitifelf keeps 


£ 12 arch. Ay, bu 
If Warwick Ladder ih what eſtate he ſtands, 


| . Enter Warwick, Somerſet, and the reſt, bringing thi 
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in the cold feld? 
3 2 Watch. Tis the more honour, becauſe the nan 


dangerous. 
2 Watch. Ay, but me worſhi and quietneſs; 
| tet 'rons ba- 


Tis to be doubted, he would waken him. 

1 Watch. Unleſs our halberds did ſhut | up his paſſage, 

2 Watch. Ay; whereforeelſe N we this royal tent, 
But to defend his perſon from night-foes ? 


Nu Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerſet, and 
French Soldiers, filet ad. - © 


mur. This 6 Ks tents and ſee, where ſands lis 


pure e: honour. now; or never! 
of me, and Edward ſhall be ours. 
_ — Who goes there? 2 
2. Watch, Stay, or thou dieft. - | 
"Warwick and the reft cry all, Warwick ! ! Warwick! 
Jul Wen the Guard who fy, crying. Arms! 
Arms arwick and the reft following them. = 


Ne Drum beating, and Trumpets ſounding. 


ing out in a gown, ſitting in @ chair z Glo'iter ant 
ngs flying over the Stage. 
Sem. What are they, that fly there? 
d ae and in:: let them | go, here is the 
hb + ; e 33 
K. Edi. The Duke! why, Warwich when we pared, 
| Thou call'dſt me King? . 
war. Ay, but the caſe is alter d. 
When you diſgrac'd me in my ambaſſade, 
= Thin T degraded you fem bein King; 
And come now to create you Duke o Terk. - 
Alas, how ſhould you govern any kingdom, 
That know not how to uſe ambaſſadors ; . 
Nor how to be contented with one wife, 
3 Nor earls to uſe your brothers brotherly, 


Nor 
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Nor how to ſtudy for the e's welfare, 
Nor-tow-to:{hrowd your felf from enemies? 

K. Edw. Brother of Clarence, and art thou here too ? 
Nay, then I ſee, that Edward needs muſt down. 
Yet, Warwick, in def pi he of all miſchance, . 
Of thee thy ſelf, and all thy complices, 1 
Edward will always bear himfelf as King: 44 
Though fortune's malice overthrow my ſtate, | 

My mind exeeds the compaſs of her wheel. 
War. Then, for his mind, be Edward England: 

- King: [Takes off his ow 

Bat Henry now ſhall wear the Eng/i/5 crown, 
And be tre King, indeed; thou but the ſhadow. 
My Lord of Somerſet, at my requeſt, 
See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey'd 
Unto my brother, archbiſhop of York : 
When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, 
III follow you, and tell you what reply 135 
Lewis and Lad Eena _ to him: - 


ck Now for a while farewel, good Duke of York. | WR 
2 K Edw. What fates impoſe, that men muſt riveds = 
| | abide 3 0 

hoo norto ag both wind and tide. — | | 5 
5 Ex. Km ont fares 
the Ox. What now M5 25 Lords, for us to do, 


1d WW But march to London with our ioldiers? 
War. Ay, gh the firſt thing that we have to do 'L 


To free King from impriſonment, 
he And ſce him b in the regal throne. (u | 
d,. „ E N E, the Palace. 


4 


Emer Rivers, and the Queen. 


ADAM. what makes you in this ſudden 
ge? 
Queen. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn, 
What late misfortune has befaln King Edward? © 
Riv. What! loſs of ſome pitcht battle againſt ar- 
wick? 
Vun. * but the toſs of his own ropal perſon: 


Riv, 


I. Riv. 
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Riv. Then is my ſovereign ſlain? ? 

Queen. Ay, almoſt flain, for he is taken priſoner, 
Either betray'd by falſhood of his guard, | 


Or by his foe ſurpriz'd at unawares : And 
And, as I further have to underſtand, Com 
Is now committed to the biſhop of York, | hav 
Fell Warwicks brother, and by that our foe. That 

Riv. Theſe news, I muſt confeſs, are full of grief: Cad 
Vet, gracious Madam, bear it as you may; * 
Warwick may loſe, that now hath won the day. o! 
Queen. Till then fair hope muſt hinder life's decay. 1 
And I the rather wean me from deſpair, | 1 
For love of Edwards oft-ſpring in my womb : K 


This is't, that makes me bridle in my paſſion, 

And bear with mildneſs my misfortune's croſs : 

Ay, ay, for this I draw in many a tear, tan 
And fo the riſing of blood-ſucking ſighs, 

Left with my fighs or tears, I blaſt or , HY 

King Edward's fruit, true heir to th' Erxg/; crown. 
Rev. But, Madam, where is Varavict then become! 

-. Queen... I am informed that he comes towards London, 

To ſet the crown once more on Henry's head. 

Gueſs thou the reſt, King Edward 's friends muſt down. 

But to prevent the tyrant's violence, | 

(For truſt not him, that once hath broken faith ;) 

I'll hence forthwith unto the ſanctuary, 

To fave at leaſt the heir of Edward's right. 


There ſhall I reſt ſecure from force and fraud : 
Come therefore, let us fly, while we may fl; ! 
If Warwick take us, we are ſure to die. [Exem. 

S CEN E, a Part near Middleham-C a in “ 

e e 

Enter Glouceſter, Lord Haſtings, and Sir William F, 
3 „ Stanley. Ns 
Gh. RTOW, my Lord Haſtings, and Sir Willian 
8 ; Stanley, . . K 
Leave off to wonder why I drew you hither, 

Into the chickelt thicket of the park. — ©, 


*%. 


4 


Ani. 


7 
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dos lands the caſe ; you know, our King, my brother, 


js pris ner to the biſhop, at whoſe hands 


He hath uſage and great liberty; 

And — 2 with weak — 

Comes hunting this way to diſport himſelf. 

| have advertis'd him by ſecret means, 

That if about this hour he make his way, 

Vader the colour of his uſual game; | 

He ſhall here find his friends with horſe and men 


To ſet him free from his captivity. 
Enter King Edward, and a Huntſman with him." 


Hunt. This way, my Lord, for this way lies the game. 
K. Edw. Nay, this way, man; ſee, where the huntſ- 
men ſtand. - EE 
Now, brother G% Her, Haſtings, and the reſt, 
Stand you thus cloſe to ſteal the biſhop's deer ? 
Gh. Brother, the time and caſe requireth haſte, 
Your horſe ſtands ready at the park - corner. | 
K. Edw. But whither ſhall we then? 
Haff. To Lyn, my Lord, | 
And ſhip from thence to Flanders. TI 
Ch. Well gueſt, believe me, for that was my meaning. 
K. Edw. Stanley, I will requite thy forwardneſs. 
Gb. But wherefore ſtay we ? tis no time to talk. 
K. mn Huntſman, what ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou go 
along ? 5 ae 
Hunt. ons do ſo, than tarry and be hang'd. 
Gh. Come then away, let's ha' no more ado. 
K. Edæu. Biſhop, farewel ; ſhield thee from Warævici's 
frown; 1 5 + 


9 


And pray, that I may repoſſeſs the crown. [Excunt. | 


S CEN E changes to the Tower in London. 


Inter King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Somerſet, young 
| end, Oxford, Montague, and Lieutenant of the 
ower. | 


k. Henry. M* Lieutenant, now that God and friends 


Have ſhaken Edward from the regal 
ſat, _ And 
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to hope, my ſorrows. os Joys ; 
At: our enlargement what y due fees ? | 
Lieu. See challenge noting of. their ſom 
reigns 5. 1 
But if an humble prayer may prevail, 
1 2 crave pardon of your Majeſty. _ 
Henry. For xtra lieutenant ? for well uſing me? 
Nay, be be en ſure; I'll well requite thy kindneſs; 
For that it made my impriſonment. a pleaſure ; 
Ay, ſuch a pleaſure as incaged birds 
Conceive, when after many moody thoughts, 
At laſt, by notes of houſhold harmony, 
They quite forget their loſs of liberty. 
But — after God, thou ſett'ſt me free, 
And chiefly therefore I thank God and thee: 
He was the author, thou the inſtrument. 
Therefore that4 may conquer fortune's ſpight, 
By living low, where fortune cannot hurt me; 
And that the people of this bleſſed land his 
May not be puniik d with my thwarting ſtars; 
Warwick, although my head "ail wear the crown, 
There reſign my government to thee, 
For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds, 
War. Your grace has ſtill been fam'd for virtuous, 


And now may ſeem as wile as virtuous, 8 
By ſpying and avoiding fortune's malice; k 
For few men rightly temper with the ſtars 3 
Yet in this one king let me blame your Grace, 'M 
For ch me, when Clarence is in place. me 
Clar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the ſway, 11 
Po whom the heav'ns in thy nativity 1 
Acdjudg d an olive branch and lawrel crown, " 
As liel) to be bleſt in and war; 11 
And therefore I yield my free conſent. 1. 


War. And I chuſe Clarence only for protector. U 
K. 9 Warwick and Clarence, give me both you 


Now join your hands, and with your hands, your hearts, 
That no diflention hinder government. t 


= o ſin's rebuke and my Creator's praiſe. 


e: 


our 


rts, 
I 


Be ſent for, to return from France with ſpeed. 
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[ make you both protectors of this land, 
2 i myſelf wil lead a private life ;. 

Ind in deyotion ſpend my latter days, 


Far. What anſwers Clarence to his ſow'reign's will? 

Clar. That he conſents, if Warwick yield conſent 5 , 

For-on thy fortune I repoſe myſelf. | 
Var. Why then, though loth, yet muſt I be content; 

We'll yoak together, like a double ſhadow / 

To Henry's body, and ſupply his place; 5 

[ mean, in bearing weight of government: 

While he enjoys the honour, and his eaſe. 11 

And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful, 

Forthwith that Edward be pronounc'd a traitor ; 

And all his lands and goods confiſcated, bf 
Clar. What elſe ? and that ſucceſſion be determin'd. 
War. Ay, therein Clarence ſhall not want his part. 

K. Henry. But with the firſt of all our chief affairs, 

[xt me intreat, for I command no more, 1 

That Margaret your Queen and my ſon Edward 

ri 

For till I ſee them here, by doubtful fear 

My joy of liberty is half eclips'd. | 
Clar. It ſhall be done, my ſor reign, with all ood. | 
K. Henry. My lord of Somer/et, What youth is that, 

Of whom you ſeem to have ſo tender care? ; 
Som. My Liege, it is young Henry, Earl of Richmond, 
K. Henry. Come hither, 2 hope: if ſecret 

| power | | [ Lays his hand on his head. 
duggeſt but truth to my divining thoughts, 

This pretty lad will gory our country's bliſs. 

His looks are full of peaceful majeſty, 

His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown, 

His hand to wield a ſcepter, and himſelf 

Likely in time to bleſs a regal throne. 

Mike much of him, my Lords ; for this is he 

Muſt help you more, than you are hurt by me, 


Enter a Pe. 
War. What news, my friend? 


5 
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Po. That Edward is eſcaped from your brother: 
PL, as he hears ſince, . ng 4 4 

War. Unfavory news; but how e he eſcape? 

KN Pe. He was convey d by Richard Duke of % 
And the Lord Haſtings, who attended him 
In ſecret ambuſh on the foreſt-ſide, - _ | 
And from the biſhop's. huntſmen reſcu'd him: 
For hunting was his daily exerciſe, . © _ 
Mar. My brother was too careleſs of his charge. 
But let us hence, my ſov'reign, to provide 

A falve for any fore that may betide, [Fry 


 Manint Somerſet, Richmond, and Oxford. 


Som. My Lord, I like not of this flight of Edvard; 
For, doubtleſs, Burgundy will yield him help, 
And we ſhall have af wars 25 be long. 
As Henry's late preſaging propheſy SALES 

Did lad my heart, with hope of this young Nicbnond; 
So doth my heart miſ. give me, in theſe conflicts 
What may befal him, to his harm and ours. 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worſt, 

Forthwith we'll ſend him hence to Britam, 

Till ſtorms be paſt of civil enmity. 

oO. Ay, for if Edward re- poſſeſs the crown, 

- *Tis like, that Richmond with the reſt ſhall down. 
Som. It ſhall be ſo; he ſhall to Britany. | 

Come therefore, let's about it ſpeedily, * [ E xeunt, 

| S CE N E changes to York. 
Enter King Edward, Gloceſter, Haſtings, and ſollieri. 
K. Edw. OW, * Richard, Haſtings, and tis 
| 33 | 
Yet thus far fortune maketh us amends ; 
And fays, that once more I ſhall enterchange 
My wained ſtate for Henry's regal crown. 
Well have we paſs'd, and now repaſs'd the ſeas, 

And brought defired help from Burgundy. 
What then remains, we being thus arriy'd 
From Raven/purg, before the gates of rh, 


But 
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ut hat we enter, as into our Dukedom ?. | 


b. The gates made faſt ! brother, I like not this. 
or many men, that ſtumble at the threſhold, 


well foretold that danger lurks within. | 
EL. Edw. Tuſh! man, aboadments muſt ant now” 
affright us? : 
yr fir or foul means we muſt enter in, | 48a | 0 
or hither will our friends repair to us. | 


bt, Hy Liege, I'll knock once more to dance 
em. 


ter, on the Walls, the Mayor of Yak and his Woods, 
2 My Lords, we were fore - - warned of your 


nd ſhut — . * for afety of our ſelves ; 

or now we owe allegiance unto Henry. -— 

L. Zdw. But, maſter Mayor, if Henry be your King, 
lt Edward, at the leaſt, is Duke of York. - 

3 ag my good Lord, I know you for no 


X. Edav. Why, and I challenge nothing but my 
Dukedom ; _ 
; being well dental with that alone. 
Ch. But when the fox has once got in his ml” 
[ll ſoon find means to make 8 follow ¶ Aſade. 
pet. Why, maſter Mayor, why ſtand you in a doubt ? 
pen the gates, we are _ Henry's friends. | 
tay Ay, ſay you ſo? the gates ſhall then be open'd. - 
[He deſcends. 
Ch. A wiſe ſtout captain, and perſuaded ſoon! 
Hof. The old man would fain that all were well, 
ere not long of him; but being enter'd, 
Ge not, I, but we ſhall ſoon perſuade 


th him and all his brothers unto = 
E ater the Mayor, and two Aldermen. 


N 1 — 80, maſter Mayor; ; theſe gates muſt not be 
ut . 


tin the night, or in the time of war, 350 
| Vor. V. 3 H . What, 
"vl : 
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What, fear not, man, but yield me up the keys; 


he. ary bn; [Takes bis ty, } 

For Edward will defend the town and thee, Cor 
And all thoſe friends, that deign to follow me. 8 
March. Enter Montgomery, «vith Drum and Soldiers, 7 
Sue. Brother, this is Sir Jobs mery, = Is 


Our truſty friend, unleſs I be deceiy'd. 
K. dw. Welcome, Sir Fobn ; but why come you il 4 


arms ? | Da, | 

Mont. To help King Edward in his time of ſtorm, If 

As every loyal ſubje& ought to do. . - 
K. Zdw. Thanks, — Montgom ry: but we now 

Our title to the crown, and only claim are Abo 

Our Dukedom, till God pleaſe to ſend the reſt. S UG 


Mont. Then fare you well, for I will hence again; er 
T.came to ſerve a King, and not a Duke: 
Drummer, ſtrike up, and let us march away. Tot 
| | ; [The Drum begins a Marth, let; 
K. 1 Nay, ftay, Sir FJobn, a while; and wel Con 


By what ſafe means the crown may be recover'd. 

Mont. What talk you of debating? in few words, 
If you'll not here proclaim yo our King, 
I'll leave you to your fortune, and be gone 
Jo keep them back that come to ſuccour you. 
Why ſhall we fight, if you pretend no title ? 

Gh. Why, - rother, wherefore ſtand you on nice 

Points . 

K. Edw. When we grow ſtronger, then we'll make 

our claim: e 
Till then, tis wiſdom to conceal our meaning. 

Haſt. gay with ſcrupulous wit, now arms muſt rule. 
Gh. And fearleſs minds climb ſooneſt unto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 

The bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 
EK. Edw. Then be it, as you will; for tis my rigit 
And Henry but uſurps the diadem. 

Mont. Ay, now my Sov'reign ſpeaketh like himſelf: 
And now will I be Edward's champion. Hu 
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Haff. Sound trumpet, Edward ſhall be here proclaim'd: 
Come, fellow-ſoldier, make thou proclamation. [ Flayriþ. 
91d. Edward the fourth by the . 4 God, King of 
'Fnoland and France, asd Lord of Ireland, &c. ; 
mt. And whoſoc'er gain-fays King Edward's right, 
y this I challenge him to ſingle fight. 
$7 I [Throws down his Gauntlet, 
All. Long live Edward the fourth? 
K.Edw. Thanks, brave Montgomery; and thanks to all. 
If fortune ſerve me, Pl! requite this kindneſs. 
, Now, for this night, let's harbour here in York - 
uud when the morning ſun ſhall raiſe his car 
ng Above the border of this horizon, 
veel forward towards Warwick, and his mates; 
For well J wot, that Henry is no ſoldier. 
kh, froward Clarence, evil it beſeems then 
To flatter Henry, and forſake thy brother ! | 
let as we may, we'll meet both thee and Waravick. 
Come on, brave ſoldiers, doubt not of the day : | 
And, that once gotten, doubt not of large pay. [ZExeunt. 


SCENE changes again to London, 9 5 


Enter Kt Henry , Warwick, Montague, Clarence, 
| IE Oxford, and Somerſet. Ide 
Var. AT counſel, Lords? Edward from Belgia, 
With haſty Germans, and blunt Hollanders, 
Hath paſs'd in ſafety through the narrow ſeas ; A 
Wy and with his troops doth-march amain to London ; 
And many giddy people flock to him. =” 
K. Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back again. 
Clay. A little fire is quickly trodden out, | 
Which, being ſuffer'd, rivers cannot quench. 
War. In Warwickfire I have true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war, 
Thoſe will I muſter up; and thou, ſon Clarence, 
bialt tir, in Suffolk, Norfolk, and in Kent, 
aſe: he knights and gentlemen to come with thee. 
hoy, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Hel ithampton, and in ares a ſhalt ſind 
5 5 


nt, 


Men | 
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Men well inclin'd to hear, what thou command'&. 


And thou, brave Oxford, wondrous well belov'd, 
ö In Oxforaſbire ſhalt muſter up thy friends. 


My Sov'reign, with the loving citizens, 
(Like to his Iſland girt with th ocean, 
Or modeſt Dian circled with her e 


Shall reſt in London, till we come to 


Fair Lords, take leave, and ſtand not to reply. 
Farewel, my Sovere ign F 
EK. Henry. Farew 


hope. 

Clar. Th fi of truth, I kiſs your highneſs' hand. 

K. Henry. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate! 

Mont. Comfort, my Lord, and ſo I take my leave. 

OxFf. And thus I ſeal my truth, and bid adieu. 

K. Henry. Sweet Oxford, and my loving Montague, 
And all at once, once more a happy l. 

War. Farewel, ſweet Lords ; let's meet at 8 

e 3 

K. Henry. Here at the palace will I reſt te 

Couſin of Exeter, what thinks your Lordſhip ? 


Methinks, the pow'r, that Edward hath in field, 


Should not be able to encounter mine. 
Exe. The doubt is, that he will ſeduce the reſt. 


K. Henry. That's not my fear, my meed hath got me 


fame: 


J have not ſtopt mine ears to their demands, 


Nor poſted off their ſuits with flow delays; 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds, 
My mildnels hath allay'd their ſwelling griefs, 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears. 

I have not been deſirous of their wealth, 


Nor much oppreſt them with great ſubſidies, 


Nor forward of revenge, though they much err'd. 
Then why ſhould-they love Edvard more than me? 


No, Exeter, theſe graces challenge grace: 
And when the lion tawns upon the lamb, 
The lamb will never ceaſe to follow him. | 


[Shout within. A Lancafter ! @ Lancaſter! 
Exe. Hark, hark, my Lord, what ſhouts are 1 
; Fa . Euler 


ion. | 
my Hector, and my Troys tue 


Enter King Edward, and his Soldiers. 


. Eau. Seize on the ſhame-fac'd Henry, begr him 


hence, 85 
And once again proclaim us King of England. 
You are the fount, that make mall brooks to flow; 


5 [Ex. with King Henry. 
And, Lords, to Coventry bend we our courſe, 


SCEN E, before the Town of Coventry. | 


Enter Warwick, the Mayor of Coventry, two Me, 
ſengers and others, upon the walls. 


WAR WIcœc xX. 


HERE is the Poſt, that came from valiant. 


How far hence is thy Lord, mine honeſt fellow? 
1 Me/. By this at Dunſmore, marching hither-ward. 
War. How far off is our brother Montague? 
Where is the Poſt, that came from Montague? 
2 Meſ. By this at Daintry, with a puiſſant troop. 


Enter Somervile. 


War. Say, Somervile, what ſays my loving ſon ? 
And by thy gueſs how nigh is Clarence now? 
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„ © Somers. 
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Mar. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drum. 


That we could hear no news of his repair ? 


Speak gentle words, and humbly bend thy knee, 
Call Edærard King, and at his hands beg mercy ? 


or did he make the jeſt againſt his will ? 


And, Weakling, Warwick takes his gift again ; 
And Henry is my King, Warwick his ſubject. 


Somerw. At Southam J did leave him with his force; 
And do expect him here ſome two hours hence. 4 


Somtrv. It is not his, my Lord: here Southam lyes: 
The drum, your Honour hears, marcheth from arabic. 
War. Who ſhould that be? belike, unlook'd- or 
friends. v | 
Somerv. They are at hand, and you ſhall quickly knoy, 


March. Flouriſh. Enter King Edward, Gloceſter, and 
Sa Soldiers. 


K. _ Go, trumpet, to the walls, and ſound ; 


parle. | 
Ghe. See, how the ſurly Warwick mans the wall. 
War. Oh, unbid ſpight ! is ſportful Edward come! 
Where ſlept our ſcouts, or how are they ſeduc'd, 


K. Eda. Now, Warwick, wilt thou ope the city. gate, 


And he ſhall pardan thee theſe outrages. 

War. Nay, rather, wilt thou draw thy forces hence, 
Conſeſs who ſet thee up and pluck'd thee down, 
Call Warwick patron, and be penitent ? 

And thou ſhalt ſtill remain the Duke of York. 
81. I thought, at leaſt, he would have ſaid the King; 


War. Is not a Dukedom, Sir, a goodly gift? 
 Gh. Ay, by my faith, for a poor Earl to give: 
Fl do thee ſervice for ſo good a gift. | 
War. "Twas I, that gave the Kingdom to thy brother. 
K. 4 Why, then 'tis mine, if but by Farwict's 
* 
War Thou art no Atlas for ſo great a weight: 


K. Edw. But Warwick's King is Edward's priſoner: 
And, gallant Warwick, do but anſwer this, : 
What is the body when the- head is off? | 

Glo. Alas ! that Farwick had no more fore-caſt, . 


neo, 


ng; 


ler: 


But 
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Jt while he thought to ſteal the ſingle ten, 

The King was ſlily finger'd from the Deck: 

You left poor Henry at the Biſhop's palace, 

And, ten to one, you'll meet him in the Tower. 
K. Edw. Tis even ſo; yet you are Warwick ſtill. 
Gh. Come, Warwick, take the time, kneel down, 

| kneel down: | 

Nay, when? ſtrike now, or elſe the iron cools. 

War. l'd rather chop this hand off at a blow, 

And with the other fling it at thy face, 6 

Than bear ſo low a fail, to ſtrike to thee. | | 
K. Edo. Sail, how thou canſt; have wind and tid 

thy friend ; | | 

This hand, faſt wound about thy coal-black hair, 

Shall, while thy head is warm and new cut of, 

Write in the-duſt this ſentence with thy blood ; 

d- changing Warwick now can change no more. 


\ 


Enter Oxford, with drum and colours. 


War. O chearfal colours! ſee, where Oxford comes 
Ox. Oxford! Oxford! for Lancafter! | 


6%. The gates are open, let us enter too. 


K. Edw. So other foes may ſet upon our backs. 
Stand we in good array; for they, no doubt, 
Will iſſue out again and bid us battle: 
f not, the city being of ſmall defence, 
We'll quickly rouze the traitors in the fame. . 
War. O, welcome, Oxford! for we want thy help. 


Enter Montague, with drum and colours. 
Mont. Montague ! Montague ! for Lancafer. 


Gh. Thou, and thy brother both, ſhall buy this treaſon 
Eva with the deareſt blood your bodies bear. "| 
K. Edw. The harder match'd, the greater victory; 


My mind preſageth happy gain and conqueſt. 
Enter Somerſet, with drum and colours. 
Som. Somerſet ! Somerſet ! for Lancaſter. 


Ch. Two of thy name, both Dukes of Semer/e7, 
| © Ys Have 
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Have ſold their lives unto the houſe of Tori, 
And thou ſhalt be the third, if this ſword hold. 


Enter Clarence, with drum and colours. 


War. And lo! where George of Clarence ſweeps along, 
Of force enough to bid his brother battle: 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails 
More than the nature of a brother's love. 
Come, Clarence, come; thou wilt, if Warwick call. 
[4 Parley is founded ; Richard and Clarence whiſper 
together ; and then Clarence takes his red roſe out of 
his hat, and throws it at Warwick.] (9) 
Car. Father of Warwick, know you what this means} 
Look, here, I throw my infamy at thee : 
J will not ruinate my father's houſe, 
Who gave his blood to lime the ſtones together, 
And ſet up Lancafter. Why, trow'ſt thou, Warwick, 8 
That Clarence is ſo harſh, ſo blunt, unnatural, 
To bend the fatal inſtruments of war Luar 
Againſt his brother, and his lawful King? 
Perhaps, thou wilt object my holy oath: 
To keep that oath were more impiety, 
Than Fepthah's, when he facrific'd his daughter. 
I am fo ſorry for my treſpaſs made, 
That, to deferve well at my brother's hands, 
I here proclaim myſelf thy mortal foe : 
With reſolution, whereſoe er I meet thee, 
(As I will meet thee, if thou ftir abroad, ) 
22 thee for thy foul 8 me. 
And ſo, proud hearted Waravick, I defie thee, 
And to my brother turn my bluſhing cheeks. 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends : 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults ; 
For I will henceforth be no more 


() A Parley is ſounded, &c.] This neceſſary Note of Di- 
xe&ion, which explains the Matter in Action, I reſtor d from 
the old Qaarto. And, without it, it is impoſſible that any 
Reader can gueſs at the Meaning of this Line of clarence; 

Look, here 1 throw my Inſamy at Thee. - 


LK 


K. Edu. 
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K. u. Now) welcome more, and ten times more 
belov'd, © | | 
Than if thou never hadſt deſery'd our hate. : 
Ch. Welcome, good Clarexce, this is brother-like. 
War. O paſſing traitor, perjur'd and unjuſt! | 
K. Zu. What, Warwick, wilt thou leave the town 
and fight ? 
Or ſhall we beat the ſtones about thine ears? 
ba Far. Alas, I am not coop'd here for defence: 
1% will away towards Barnet preſently, 
„ bal thee battel, Edward, if thou dar f. 
K. Edxv. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads the 


way: : ; t 
Lords, to the field; St. George and victory?! [Exeunt. 
March. Warwick and his Company follow. 


k, SCEN E, 4 Field of Battle near Barnet. 


farm and Excurſions. Enter Edward, bring: th. 
| Wai awounded. Te 


L Edwv. QO, thou there: die thou, and die our 
ear; 

for Warwick was a bug, that ſcar'd us all. 

Now, Montague, fit faſt, I ſeek for thee; 

That Warwzct's bones may keep thine company. [ Exit. 
War. Ah, who is nigh ? come to me,. friend, or foe, 

And tell me, who is victor, Tori, or Warwick? 

Why ask I that? my mangled body ſhews, 

My blood, my want of ftrength, my fick heart ſhews, 

That ] muſt yield my body to the earth, 

And, by my Fall, the Conqueſt to my foe. 

Thus yields the Cedar to the ax's edge, 

Whoſe arms gave ſhelter to the princely eagle; 

Under whoſe ſhade the ramping lion 


Di- lte top branch over-peer'd Fove's ſpreading tree; 
om lad kept low ſhrubs from av +5 pow'rful — Fo 
bete eyes, that now are dim'd with death's black veil, 
ave beem as piercing as the mid-day Sun, | 

p ſearch the ſecret treaſons of the world. 

. ; | ; 


ns. The 
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The wrinkles in my brow, now fill'd with blood, 
Were lik'ned oft to kingly ſepulchres: | 
For who liv'd King, but I could dig his grave? 
And who durſt ſmile, when Varawict bent his brow? 
Lo! now my glory ſmear'd in duſt and blood, 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had, 
Ev'n now forſake me; and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me, but my body's length. To 
Why, what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duſt? 
And live we how we can, yet die we muſt. 
Enter Oxford and Somerſet. 
Som. Ah, Warwick, Warwick, wert thou as we are, 
We might recover all our loſs again 
The Queen from France hath brought a puiſſant Pow'r: 
Ev'n now we heard the news: ah, could'ſ thou fly! 
War. Why, then I would not fly.-—Ab, Montague, Wl An 


If thou be there, ſweet brother, take my hand, Th 
And with thy lips keep in my foul a while. Fol 
Thou lov'ſt me not; for, brother, if thou didſt, ( 
Thy tears would waſh this cold congealed blood, An 
'That glews my lips, and will not let me ſpeak. If 
Come quickly, Montague, or I am dead. He 
Som. Ah Warwick, Montague hath breath'd his laſt ] 
And to the lateſt gaſp cry'd out for Warwick : Th 
And faid, Commend me to my valiant brother. W. 
And more he would have ſaid, and more he ſpoke, W 
Which ſounded like a cannon in a vault, 190 An 
That might not be diſtinguiſh'd; but at laſt 10 
I well might hear deliver'd with a groan, | dtr. 


O, farewel, Warwick ! 
Mar. Sweetly reſt his ſoul ! h 

Fly, lords, and fave your ſelves; for Warwick bids 
You all farewel, to meet again in heaven. Dia. M 
. Onxf. Away, away, to meet the Queen's great power. 

1 Il bey bear away his Body, and Etui. 9, 
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8CEN E changes to another Part of the Field. 


flu ili 25 nter King Edward in triumph ; avith Glo- 
oee.eſter, Clarence, and the reſt. 
K. Edrw.# H Us far 8 fortune keeps an upward 
cour 


And we are grac'd with wreaths of victory. 
But, in the midſt of this bright-ſhining day, 


I py a black, ſuſpicious, threat' ning cloud, 


That will encounter with our glorious Sun, 
Ere he attain his eaſeful weſtern. bed: 
| mean, my lords, thoſe Powers, that the Queen 
Hath rais'd in Galla, have arriv'd our Coaſt, 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 
Clar. A little gale will ſoon diſperſe that . 
And blow it to the ſource from whence it came. 
Thy very beams will dry thoſe vapours up; 
For every cloud engenders not a ſtorm. 

Gh. The Queen is valued thirty thouſand dong, 
And Somerſet, with Oxford, fled to her. 0 
If ſhe hath time to breathe, be well aflur'd, 
Her faction will be full as ſtrong as ours. 

K. Edw. We are advertis'd by our loving frie 
That they do hold their courſe tow'rd Tec 
We having now the beſt at Barnet held, 
Will thither ſtraight ; for willingneſs rids way: 
And as we march, our ſtrength will be augmented 
ln every county as we go along: 
duike up the Drum, cry, courage! and away. [Exeunt. - 


8 GENE changes to T ewksbury. 


Merch. E nter the Queen, Prince of Wales, Somerſet, 
5 Oxford, and Soldiers. 


Po IRE AT lords, wife men ne'er ſit il wal 
their loſs, 

But chearly ſeek how to redreſs their harms. 

What though the maſt be now blown over-board, 

on cable broke, the holding-anchor loſt, - 
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Say, -Warwick was our anchor; what of that? 


And Somerſet another goodly maſt ? 


But keep our courſe (though the rough wind ſay, no,) 
From ſhelves and rocks that threaten us with wreck; 


And Richard, buta ragged fatal rock? 


Tread on the ſand; why, there you quickly ſink: 
" Beftride the rock ; the tide will waſh you off, 


And half our ſailors ſwallow'd in the flood? Hef 
Vet lives our Pilot ſtill. Ist meet, that he 
Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad, Ad 
With tear-ful eyes add water to the ſea; 
And give more ſtrength to That which hath too much 
While in his moan the ſhip ſplits on the rock, 
Which induſtry and courage might have ſav'd! 

Ah, what a ſhame! ah, what a fault were this! 


And Montagne our top-maſt ; what of him? 
Our flaughter'd friends, the tackle ; what of theſe ? 
Why, is not Oxford here another anchor ? | 


The friends of France our ſhrouds and tacklings ftill 
And though unskilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd the skilful pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm to fit and weep, 


2 to chide the waves, as ſpeak them fair. 
And what is Edward, but a ruthleſs ſea 
What Clarence, but a quick-ſand of deceit ? 


All theſe, the enemies to our poor Bark. 
Say, you can ſwim; alas, tis but a while; 


Or elſe you famiſh, that's a three-fold death. 
28 I, lords, to let you underſtand, | | 
In ſome one of you would fly from us, 

That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers, MV 
More than with ruthleſs waves, with ſands, and rocks. M 


Why. courage, then] what cannot be avoided, Ir 
2 Twere childiſh weakneſs to lament, or fear. (F 
Prince. Methinks, a woman of this valiant ſpirit G 
Should, if a coward heard her ſpeak theſe wouls, 
Infuſe kis breaſt with magnanimity, | 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms, M 
I ſpeak not this, as doubting any here: Y 
For did I but ſuſpect a fearful man, T 


He 


He ſhould have leave to go away betimes ; 
Left, in oar Need, he might infect 0 
And make him of like ſpirit to himſelf, 
| Tf any ſuch be here, (as, God forbid!) 
12 Let him depart before we need his help. 
Oxf. Women and children of ſo high a courage? 
And warriors faint ! why, twere perpetual ſhame. 
Oh, brave young Prince! thy famous Grandfather 
Doth live again in thee ; long may'ſt thou live, 
To bear his image, and renew his glories! 
Sm. And he, that will not fight for ſuch a hope, 
60 home to bed, and, like the owl by day, ae 
If he ariſe, be mock'd and wonder'd at. 
? Queen. Thanks, gentle Somerſet ;- ſweet Oxford: 


Prince. And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing 


elſe. — | 
) Enter a MiNnger. FE COT Oy 
Me. Prepare you, lords, for Edward is at hand, 
1 fight ; —— be reſolute. | 
Oxf. I thought no leſs ; it is his policy, 
To haſte thus faſt to find us unprovided. 
Sem. But he's deceiv'd ; we are in readineſs. | 
Queen. This cheers my heart, to ſee your forwardneſs. 
Oxf. Here pitch our battle, hence we will not budge. 
March, Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, Clarence, 
a ad Soldiers. F 


k. Edu. Brave followers, yonder fands the thorny 


wood, 
Which, by the heav'n's aſſiſtance and your ſtrength, 
Maſt by the roots be hewn up yet ere night. | 
| need not add more fuel to your fire, 
(For, well T wot, ye blaze,) to burn them out: 
Give ſignal to the fight, and ta it, lords. 


Queen. Lords, Knights, and Gentlemen, what I 


ſhould ſay, IF 9451 
My tears gain-ſay; for word I ſpeak, 
Ye ſee, I drink the water of my eye: 
Therefore no more but this; Henry, your Sov'reign, 
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- > Ts priſoner to the foe, his State play's, 1 
| His Realm a r* his ſubjects ſlain, 
His Statutes cancell'd, and his Treaſure ſpent: 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this ſpoil. 
You fight in juſtice: then, in God's name, lords, 
Be valiant, and give ſignal to the battel. 


Alarm. Retreat. Excurſions. Both Parties go out. 


Re- Enter King Edward, Glouceſter, Clarence, c. Th 
| Queen, Oxford, and Somerſet, Priſoners. 
K. Edw. Now here's a period of tumultuous broils, 
Away with @:xford to Hammes-caſtle ſtraight ; 
For Somer/et, off with his guilty head. 
Go, bear them hence; I will not hear them ſpeak. 
Oxf. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words, 
Som. Nor I, but ſtoop with patience to my fortune. 
5 | | + [Excunt, 
Queen. So part we ſadly in this troublous wk 
To meet with joy in ſweet Feruſalem. 
K. Edw. Is tion made, that who finds Ea. 


= 
= 


>> =. bp. ”*y Ac, ©, 


ward, 


Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? 
Gh. It is, and, lo! where youthful Edward comes. 


9 Erxter the Prince of Wales. | 
K. Edw. Bring forth the Gallant, let us hear him 

What ? can ſo young a thorn begin to prick ? 

Edward, what ſatisfaction canſt thou make, 

For bearing arms, for ſtirring up my Subjects, 

And all the trouble thou haſt turn'd me to ? 

Prince. Speak like a Subject, proud ambitious York, 
Suppoſe, that I am now my father's mouth; 
Reſign thy Chair; and, where I ſtand, kneel thou, 
Whilſt I propoſe the ſelf-ſame words to thee, - 0 

Which, Traitor, thou wouldſt have me anſwer to. 

Queen. Ah! that thy father had been ſo refoly'd ! Car 

Glo. That you might ſtill have worn the petticoat, Th 
And ne'er have ſtoln the breech from Lancaſter. | 

Prince. Let Æſcp fable in a winter's night, 


— 
— 


1 
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His curriſh riddles ſort not with this place. 
Ch. By heaven, Brat, I'll plague ye for that wor. 
Nen. Ay, thou waſt born to be a plague to men. 
Ch. For God's ſake, take away this captive ſcold... 
. Nay, take away this ſcolding crook- back ra- 
ther. 


i K. mo Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your 


tongue. 
Th ch. Untutar'd lad, thou art too malapert. 
Prince. I know my duty, you're undutiful: 
$, Laſcivious Edward, and perjur'd George, 
ud chou-miſ-ſhapen Dick, I tell ye all, 
[am your Better, Traitors as ye are: 
And thou uſurp'ſt.my Father's Right and mine. 
ds, Gh. Take that, thou likeneſs of this railer here. 


e. [Stabs hin. 
eunt. K. Edv. And take thou that, to end thy agony. 
IEd. flabs bim. 
Clay And chere s for twitting me with perjury. 
Ea. [Clar. fabs him. 


nay Oh, kill me too! | 
Glo. Marry, and ſhall. Offers to hill ber. 
jez. K. Edav. Hold, Richard, hold; for we have done 
too much. 
Gb. Why ſhould the live, to fill the world with 
him words ? 
K. Ew. What? doth ſhe ſwoon ? uſe means for her 
recov' ry. 
Gl. Clarence, excuſe me to the King my brother: 
[ll hence to London on a ſerious matter. 
Ere ye come there, be ſure to hear ſome news. 
Clar. What? what? 
Gl. The Tower, man, the Tower — root 'em 
out. [Exit. 
Queen. Oh Ned, ſweet Net! ſpeak to thy ths 


Bo 
Canſt —- not ip cal: ? O traitors, murderers! 
They, that abb d Cz/ar, ſhed no blood at all; 
Did not offend, and were not worthy blame, | 
If this foul deed were by, to equal it. 3 


oy 


He was a man; this (in'reſ; Ja child: * 
And men ne'er ſpend cheir fury on a child. 
- What's worſe than murtherer, that I may name ite 
No, no, my heart will burſt, and if I ſpeak 
And I will ea, chat ſo my heart may burk. 
Butchers villains, bloody canibals, 
How ſweet a plant have you untimel La ; 
You have no children, Butchers ; if you | 
The thought of them would have ſtirr d up renate, | 
But if you ever chance to have a child, 

Look in his youth to have him ſo cat off; 

As, Deathſmen! y n g Prince. 
K. Edw. Away with her, go bear her hence by force. 
Queen. Nay, never bear me hence, diſpatch me here; 

Here ſheath thy ſword, I'll pardon thee my death: 

What? wilt 9 not? then, Clarence, do it thou. 
Clar. By heav'n, I will not do thee ſo much eaſe. 
-"l_os! Good Clarence, do; ſweet Clarence, do thou 

o it. 

Cher. Didſt thou not hear me ae. I would not do it? 
Queen. Ay, but thou uſeſt to forſwear thy ſelf: 

*T'was fin before, but now tis charity. 

What, wilt thou not? where is that Devil- butcher, (10) 

Richard ? hard-favour'd Richard, where art thou? 

Thou art not here : Maurther is thy Alms-deed. | 

Petitioner for blood thou ne er put ſt back. 

K. Ede. Away, I fay ; I charge ye, bear her hence. 
Rueen. So come to you and yours, as to this Prince! 


[Exit Queen. 
K. Edu. Where's Richard gone? 4 
Clar. To Londen all in poſt; and, as I gueſs, 
To make a bloody ſupper in the Tower. = 
K. Eau. He's ſudden, if a thing comes in his head. 


(10)- I here is that Devil's Butcher, 
Richard?] Thus all the Editions. But Devil's Butcher, in o- 
ther Terms, 1 think, is Ki/-devil : rare News for the Free 
thinkers, if there were any Grounds for depending on it, But 
the Poet certainly wrote devil-Butcher z and the firſt Part of the 
Compound is to be taken ot; as of execrable, in- 

Fernal, deviliſb. 
| Now 
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Now march we hence, diſcharge the common ſort 
With * and thanks, and let's away to London; ray 
And "x our gentle. Queen, how well ſhe fares 3 N 


SCENE changes to the Tower of London. 
Tater King Henry, and Glouceſter, with the Lieutenant 


| en Tower Walls. | | 
n my lord; what! at your book ſa 


de. . * Ay, my good lord; my lord, I ſhould ſay 
ce. rather; | | 3 
ere: is fin to flatter, good was little better: 


Good GI er, and good devil, were alike, 
lud both prepoſtrous ; therefore, not good lord. 
Gh. Sir, leave us to our ſelves, we muſt confer, 
8 5 on [Exit Lieutenant. 
K. oy So flies the wreakleſs ſhepherd from the 
wolf. 3 | 
& firſt the harmleſs flock doth yield his fleece, 
And next his throat, unto the butcher's knife. 
What ſcene ef death hath Ro/cius now to act? 
Gb. Suſpicion always haunts the guilty mind; 
The thief doth fear each buſh an officer. 3 
K. Henry. The bird, that hath been limed in a buſh, 
With trembling wings miſ-doubteth ev*ry buſh ; 
ind I, the hapleſs male to one ſweet bird, 
dare now the fatal object in my eye, 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and kill d. 
Ch. Why, what a peeviſh fool was that of Creet, 
That taught his ſon the office of a fowl? 
nd yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd. 
K. Henry. I, Dedalus ; my poor boy, Icarus 3 
ly father, Minos that deny'd our courſe ; 


) it? 


* te Sun, that ſear'd the wings of my ſweet 
zut y brother Eduard; and thy ſelf, the ſea, 


fthe 


2 in · 


Moſe envious gulph did ſwallow up his life. 
WM, kill me with thy weapon, not with words; 
iy breaſt can better brook thy dagger's point, 


Now Than 
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Than can my ears that tragick hiſtory. 
But wherefore doſt thou come? Is't for my life? 
Gl. Think'ſ thou, I am an executioner ? 

K. Henry. A perſecutor, I am fure, thou art; 

If murth' ring innocents be.executing, 

Why, then thou art an executioner. 
Gh. Thy ſon I kill'd for his prefumption. | 
8 N Hadſt thou been kill'd, when firſt thou didi 
3 reſume, A” 

Thou had not liv'd to kill a ſon of mine. 

And thus I propheſie, that many a thouſand, 
Which now miſtruſt no parcel of my fear, 22 
And many an old man's figh, and many a widow's, 
And many an orphan's water- ſtanding eye, - 
(Men for their ſons, wives for their husbandY fate, 
And orphans for their parents' timeleſs death,) 
Shall rue the hour that eyer thou waſt born. 

The owl ſhriek'd at thy birth, an evil ſign; 

> The night-crow cry'd, a boding luckleſs Tune; 
Dogs how!'d, and hideous tempeſt ſhook down trees; 
The raven rook'd her on the chimney's top, 
And chattering pyes in diſmal diſcords ſung : 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth leſs than a mother's hope ; 
To wit, an indigeſted deform'd lump, _. 4 
Not like the fruit of ſuch a goodly tre. 

. Teeth hadft thou in th >, pure thou waſt born, 
To ſignify, thou cam'ſt to bite the world ; 
And, if the reft be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam'f into the World with thy Legs forward. 


(u 
5 Gh 


(11) And, if the reſt be true which I have heard, 
Thou cam ft- 1 Had our Editors had but 
Grain of Sagacity, or due Diligence, there could have beep ut 

Room for this abſurd Break, fince they might have ventur'd it 
fill it up with Certainty too. The old Quarro would hare let 
them part of the way, N e 

Thou cam ſt into the word 5 
And that the Verſe is to be compleated in the manner I haf 
given it, is inconteſtible; fot unleſs we ſuppoſe King * kr 
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Gh. Tl hear no more: die Prophet in thy f 1 


Stab. bim. 
For this, amongſt the reſt, was I ordain'd. 
I. ary, Ay, and for mach more ſlaughter after 
5 — 
God ! forgive my fins, and pardon thee. [Dier. 
iy What! will th' aſpiring blood of Lancaſter 
in the ground? I thought, it would have mounted. 
how my ſword weeps for the poor King's death! 
) may ſuch purple tears be always ſhed, 
124 who wiſh the Downfall of our Houſe. 
ny ſpark of life be yet remaining, 
on, down to hell, and ſay, I ſent thee thither : 
f [Stabs him again. 
tat have neither pity, love, nor fear. 
„tis true, that Henry told me o: 
1 have often heard my mother ſay, | 
ame into the world with my legs forward. 
ad I not reaſon, think ye, to make haſte, 
Ind ſeek their ruin that uſurp'd our right? 
[te midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd, 
) Jeſus bleſs us, he is born with teeth! | 
id fo I was; which plainly ſignify d | 
ſat I mould ſnarle, and bite, and STR TAR 
[hen, fince the heav*ns have ſhap'd my body ſo, 
hell make crook'd my mind, to anſwer i 8 
tad no father, I am like no father. 
hve no brother, I am like no brother 3 
ud this word Love, which . call divine, 
relident in men like one anot 
uu not in me: I am my ſelf alone. 


ly reprogches him with this 115 prepoſterous vi. how can 

ard in his "very next Soliloquy ſay? 

Indeed, lis true that Henry told me of, 

| For] have often heard my Mother ſay, 

l ame into the World with my Legs forward. 

n eaſily ſee, that this Blank was caus*d+by the Nicety of the 

hem, to ſuppreſs an indecent Idea. But, with Submiſſion, 

vis making bur half a Cure, unleſs they had a the 
0 5 of it out of Reehare's EH too. 8 x 

N Clarence, 


With them the two brave bears, Warwick and Montagu 
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lues, beware; thou keep'ft me from the e gh ; 
But I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will buz abroad 81 Prophecies, 7 8 

That Edward ſhall be fearful of his life, 

And then, to purge his fear, I'll be thy death. 
King Henry, and the Prince his ſon, are gone; 
Clarence, thy Turn is next, and then the reſt ; 
Counting my {elf but bad, till I be beſt. | 

I'll throw thy body in another room: 

And triumph, Ply in the day of doom. [Ex 


SCENE, the Palace in London. 


| Enter K Edward, Queen, Clarence, Glouceſter, 
aſtings, Nurſe, and Attendants. 


x. Edav. NC E more we fit on England's m 
Throne, 

Re- purchas d with the blood of enemies: 

What valiant foe-men, like to autumn's corn, 

Have we mow'd down in top of all their ee! 

Three Dukes of Somer/et, three-fold renown 

For hardy and undoubted champions: 

Two Cliffords, 2s the father 2 the ſon; 

And two Noribumberland:; two braver men 

Ne'er ſpurr'd their Courſers at the trumpet's ſound. 


That in their chains fetter'd the kingly L 

And made the foreſt tremble when they roar' d 
'Thus have we ſwept Suſpicion from our Seat, | 
And made our footſtool of Security. 

Come hither, Beſs, and let me kiſs my boy: 
Young Ned, for thee, thine Uncles and my ſelf 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter-night ; 
Went all a- foot in ſummer's ſcalding heat; 
That thou might'ſt re- poſſeſs the Crown in peace; 
And of our . thou ſhalt reap the gain. 


Gh.T'll blaſt his harveſt, if your head were laid, ; 
For yet Iam notlook'd on in the world, 
This ſhoulder was ordain'd ſo thick, to heave; 3 > fide. 
And heaveit ſhall ſome weight, or break my back; 

N chou the way, and that ſhall execute, 


K. Edu. 


Bri 


er, 


rojd 


K. Zdu. Clarence and Gli fer, love my lovely Queen; 
ind kiſs your princely Nephew, Brothers both. 
Clar. The duty, that I owe your Majeſty, 
{al upon the lips of this ſweet Babe. 2 
Nuten. 1 noble Clarence; worthy brother, (12) 
6 


Gh. And that I love the tree, from whence thou 
ſprang' ſt, ö | 
Fitneſs the loving kiſs I give the fruit. —— 
ofay the truth, ſo Fadas kifs'd his maſter ; $ Afide 
xd cry'd, all hail! when as he meant all harm. . 
K. Edw. Now am I ſeated as my ſoul delights» 
Having my Country's Peace and Brothers' Loves. 
Clar. What will your Grace have done with Margaret? 
Rripnier her father to the King of France 
Hath pawn'd the Sicilt and Feruſalem; 
And hither have they ſent it for her ranſom. 
K. Ed. Away with her, and waft her hence to France. 
And now what reſts but that we ſpend the time 
With ſtately Triumphs, mirthful Comick Shows, 
Such as befit the pleaſure of the Court ? 
found, drums trumpets ; farewel, ſow'r Annoy! # 
or here, I hope, begins our laſting Joy. [Exeunt omnes. 


(12) Thanks, noble Clarence; worthy Brother, thanks.) This 
Line, ever ſince the firſt Edition by the Players, has been given 
R. Edward; but I have, with the old Quarto, reftored it to 
ide Veen, from whom it comes with much more Propriety. 
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Edward Prince of Wales, ame 

EdwardY. 1 Edward Iy, 

Richard, Dake of York, | 

George, Dae ef Clarence, Brother 6 to Edward Iv. 

Richard, Dake of Glouceſter, Brother 36 Edward Iv. «frerw, | 
King Richard III. 
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Du of Buckingham. | 5007 

Dae of Norfolk. 

Earl of 

Marguiſs of Dorſet, Son to Queen Elizabeth, 

Karl Rivers, Brother to the Qucen. 

Lord Gray, Son to Queen Elizabeth, 

Earl of Richmond, e Ning Heary VII; 

Biſhop of Ely. 

Sir Thomas Vaughan. 

Sir Richard Ratcliff, 5 

Lord Lovel, 7 Friends to the Duke yy Gloucefier, 

Catesby, 

Stir James Tyrtel, a Villain. 

Thomas, Lord Stanley, Lord Sound f KR, Edward wür 
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ns - Print tet mon, 


E * 
erbert 
N H 3 
* 
= * * 


Sir William Brandon, 


- - +  Brakenbury, Liextenant of the Tower. 


Tus Children of the Duke of Clarence. 
Lord Ma yor. 
Sir Chriſtopher Urſwick, 4 Prieft. 


Elizabeth, Queen of Edward Iv. 
_ Queen Margaret, Widow of Henry VI. 


Anne, Widow of Edward Prince of Wales, Son to Henry V. 
afterwards married to the Duke of Glouceſter, 
* Dutcheſs of York, Mother to Edward Iv. Claycace, and Rick 
0 1 
Sheriff, Pavfelventy cls, Gb of theſs erde F 7 
Richard III. with Soldiers, and other Attendants. 
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The LIFE and. DEATH of (1) 
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SCENE, The Court, 


Enter Richard Duke of Glouceſter, Ae 


ow is the Winter of our Diſcontent 
J n Summer by this Sun of 
8 ® 
And all the clouds, that lowr'd upon our 
Sree Houſe, 
— In the boſom of the Ocean bury'd.. 
Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths, 
Our bruiſed arms hung up for monuments ; | 
Our ſtern Alarums chang'd to merry meetings; 
Dur dreadfal Marches to delightful meaſures. = 
Gnm-viſag'd War hath ſmooth'd his wrinkled front; 
[And now, inſtead of mounting barbed ſteeds - 
To fright the ſouls of fearful adverſaries, | 


1) The Life and Death of King Richard III.] This Tragedy, 
tho' it is call'd the Life and Death of this Prince, comptizes, 
* moſt, but the laſt 8 Tears of his Time: For it opens with 
George Duke of Clarence being clap'd up in the Tower, which 
happen'd in the beginning of the Year 1477; and cloſes with 
the Death of Richard ar Boſworth-field, which Battle was 3 
on the 22d of Auguſt in the Year 1485. 

Vor. V. 1 Hle 
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4. Fix Reden u, 


| He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 
e 12 
But I, that am not ſha ve tricks, 
Nor ade 9 corn a — ing 3 5 
t am rudely pt, want love's maj , 
To ſtrut before a wanton, ambling Nymph; jy, a 
I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion, 
Cheated of feature diſſembling nature, 
Deform'd, unfiniſh'd, ſent before my time 


Tnto this breathing world, ſcarce half made up; 
And that ſo — 5 and unfaſhionably, 


That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them : 
Why I, (in this weak piping time of peace) 
Have no delight to tip tho timez 
Unleſs to ſpy my in the Sun, 
And deſcant on mine — Pantry 
And therefore, fince I cannot prove a hw," 
To entertain theſe fair well-f] ſpoken Rr 
am determined to prove a villain 
And hate the idle pleaſures of theſe days. 
Plots have I laid, inductions | 
By drunken propheſies, libels, and dreams, 
To ſet my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate, the one againſt the other: 
And, if Edward be as true and juſt, 
AsI am ſubtle, falſe and treacherous, 
'This day ſhould Clarence cloſely be mew'd up3 
Sn x7 which ſays, that G _ 
Of Edwar the Murtherer ſhall be. 
Dive, thoughts, down to my ſoul! here Clarence comes. 
Exeter Clarence guarded, and Brakenbury. 
Brother, good day; what means this armed Guard, 
T hat waits Ie, Your Grace? 
Clar. His | 
Tenckring my — ſafety, hath K 
This conduct to convey me to the 
Gh. Upon what cauſe? 
Clar. Becauſe my name is Be 


*. * my lord, that fank is none of your, 


* 
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1 


Felke, his Majeſty hath ſome intent. 
That you ſhould be new chriſtened in the Tour. 
But what's the matter, Clarence, may I kn]. W] 

Clar. Yea, Richard, hen I know 3 for, J proteſt, 
As yet 1 do not; but as I can learn, | 
He hearkens after Propheſies and Dreams, 
And from the croſs-row plucks the letter G ; 

And fays, a wizard told him, that by G 

His Iſſne diſinherited ſhould be. F 

Aud, for my name of George begins with E, 
8 thought, Lam he. 
Theſe, as I learn, and ſuch like toys as theſe, 
Have mov'd his Highneſs to commit me now. 
Gb. Why, this it is, when men are ruPd by women, 
'Tis not the King, that ſends you to the Tower; 
My lady Gray his wife, Clarence, tis ſhe, 
That tempts him to this harſh extremity. _ 
Was it not ſhe, and that os man of worſhip, 
Anthony. Woodwil her brother there, 

That made him ſend lord Haſtings to the Tower 2 
From whence this day he is delivered. 78 
We are not ſafe; Clarence, we are not ſafe. 

Clar. By heav'n, I think, there is no man ſecure 
But the Queen's kindred, and night-walking heralds, 
That trudge between the King and miſtreſs Shore, 
Heard you not, what an humble ſuppliant 
Lord Age s was to her for his delivery ? 

Glo. — 9 complaining to her Deity, 

Got my lord Chamberlain his liberty. 

ü ou what;z——T think, it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with. the King, 

To be her men, and wear her livery : 

The jealous o'erworn widow, and herſelf, _ 
vince that our Brother dubb'd them gentlewomen, 
Are mighty goſſips in this Monarchy. ' 

Brat. I beg your Graces both to pardon me: 

His Majeſty hath ſtraitly giv'n in charge, 
That no man ſhall have private conference, 
Of what degree ſoever, 8 your brother. 

yi 55 


Glo. 
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Glo. Ev'n ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip, Brakenbuy 
You may partake of any thing wo uy i 5 | » 

We fi no treaſon, man we ſay, the King 
Ts wiſe and virtuous; and his noble | 
Well ſtrook in years; fair, and not. jealous —. 
We ſay, that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 
A cherry lip, a paſling pleaſing tongue: 
That the Queen's kindred are made pentle-folk : 
How ſay you, Sir? can you deny all this? 

Brak. With this, my lord, myſelf have nought to do. 

Gh. What, fellow? — 1 we with miſtreſs Shore? 
I tell you, Sir, he that doth naught with her, 
Excepting one, were beſt to do it ſecretly. 

Brat. What one, my lord? IF 

Glo. Her husband, knave——wouldſt thou betray me? 

Brak. I do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
And to forbear your conf'rence with the Duke. 

Clar. We know thy charge, Brakenbury, and will 


6e. We are the Queen's abjects, and muſt . 
Brother, farewel ; I will unto the King, my 
And whatſoc'er you will employ me in, 
Were it to call King Edward's widow ſiſter) 
\ will perform it to infranchiſe you. | 

Mean time, this deep diſgrace of brotherhood 
- Touches me deeper than you can imagine. 
Clar. | know it pleaſeth neither of us well. 

Glo. Well, your impriſonment ſhall not be long, 
I will deliver you, or elſe lye for you: | 
Mean time have patience. 

Clar. I muſt perforce ; farewel. [Exe. Brak. Clir. 
Gb. Go, tread the path, that thou ſhalt ne'er retum: WI 
Simple, plain Clarence do love thee ſo, 
That I will ſhortly ſend thy ſoul to heav'n, 
If heav'n will take the Preſent at our hands. 
But who comes here? the new-deliver'd Haſtings ? 


Enter Lord Haſtings. 


Haft. Good time of day unto my gracious lord. 
Gu. As much unto my good lord „ 
| | e 


rs a. S. FS r FA 
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90 are you welcome to the open air 
How 2 lordſhip brook'd — ? | 
"With patience, noble lord, as pris'ners muſt : 
But 1 ſhall live, my lord, to give them thanks, _ | 
Th were the — of of my impriſonment. | 
Gh. No doubt, no doubt; and ſo ſhall Clarence too; 
| For they, that were your enemies, are his, | 
8 have id as much on him as you. 
F ity, that the Eagle ſhould be mex d. 
Wh 1 wa buzzards prey at liberty. 
Gh. What news abroad ? 
Haß. No news ſo bad abroad, as this at home : 
The King is fickly, weak and melancholy, 
And his Phyſicians fear him mightily. 
Gb. Now, by St. Paul, that news is bad, indeed, 
O, he hath kept an evil diet long, 
fn car, much conſum d his royal perſon: 
Rain to be thought upon. 
in his bed? 
11 He! is. 
Gb. Go you before, and [ Sr 
[Ext Haſtings. 
He cannot Hre, I hops: and mult not die, 
Till Georg with poſt-horle up to heav'n. 
I'll in, to _— is hatred more to Clarence, 
With Lyes well beer d with weighty arguments; 
And if 4 fail not in my deep intent, 
Clarence hath not another day to live: | 
Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy, 
And leave the world for me to buſtle in! 
For . Pll marry Warawict's youngeſt daughter: 
h I Kill'd her husband, and her father? 
way to make the wench amends, 
* to become het husband and her father : 
The which will I, not all fo much for love, 
As for another ſecret Cloſe intent, 
By marrying her, which I muſt reach unto. 
But yet I run before my horſe to market: 
Clarence ſtill breathes, Edward ſtill lives and reigns ; 
When they are gone, then muſt I count my Gains. [ Exit. 


e? 
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« SCENE changes 20 to @ Street, 


Enter the Conrſe of Henry the Sixth, with Halberd; 1 
guard it, Lady Anne being the Mourner. 
Anne. ET down, ſet down your honourable load, 
| If honour may be ſhrouded in a herſe; 
Whilſt I awhile obſequiouſly lament 6 
Th' untimely Fall of virtuous Lancafter. 
Poor key-cold figure of a holy King ! 
Pale aſhes of the Houſe of Lancaſter ! | 
Thou bloodleſs remnant of that royal blood! 
Be't lawful, that T invocate thy ghoſt, 
To hear the lamentations of poor Anne, 
Wife to thy Zzwward, to thy flaughter'd ſon; 
Stabb'd by the ſelf-ſame hand, that made theſe wound 
Lo, in theſe windows, that let forth thy life, 


I pour the helpleſs balm of my poor eyes. Ss EL 
Chrr'd be . that ma Hoſe Paal holes! Fil 
Curs'd be the heart, that had the heart to do it! If 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch, | Bel 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee, Oh 
Than I can wiſh to adders, ſpiders, toads, 0 
Or any creeping venom' d thing that lives ! Bly 
If ever he _—_ child, T= it, bk N » 
Prodigious, untimely brought to light, U 
Whole ugly and unnatural aſpec̃t ”— Th 
May fright the hopeful mother at the view : Pre 
Ae hole d unke ineſs ! 0. 
Tf ever he have wife, let her be made 0 
More miſerable by the death of him, Or 
Than T am made by my young lord and thee! Or 
Come, .now tow'rds Chertſey with your holy load, As 
Taken from Pauls to be interred there. W. 
And ſtill, as you are weary of this weight, | 
Reſt you, while I lament King Henry's Coarſe. W 
Enter Richard Duke Gloceſter. Ne 

: Gh. Stay you, that bear the Coarſe, and ſet it donn 


Anne, 


black magician copjures up this fiend, 


4 
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t eee ele deeds? ; 
Cb. Villains, ſet down the Coarſes * St, Paul, 
Ill make. a Coarſe of him that diſobeys. 

Cen. My lord, ſtand back, and let the coffin paſs... 
G. Unmanner'd dog Rand thou, when Ienmnand; 
Advance thy halbert higher than my breaſt, ©. | 

Or, by St. Paul, T'll ſtrike thee to my foot, 

And thee, beggar, for thy beds. 5 
Anne. What, &o you rembio? u90-you al afraid? 
Alas, I blame you not, for you are mortal; 

And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 

Avant, thou dreadful miniſter of hell! 

| Thou had'ſ but power over his mortal body, 

His ſoul thou canſt not have; therefore be 

Gh. Sweet Saint, for charity, be not ſo curſt. 
Aue. "tr e ee trouble us 


For thou | haſt made the happy earth thy hell : 
Fill'd i with curfing cries, and deep exclaims. 
If thou delight to view thy heinous deeds, 
Fchold this pattern of thy butcheries. 
Oh, gentlemen ! ſee! fee, dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd months and bleed afreſh, 
— bluſh, thou lamp of foul deformity 3 
or dus thy Preſence that exhales this blood 
Fol told and empty veins, where no blood e. 
Thy deeds, inhuman and unnatural, 
Provoke this deluge moſt unnatural. ? 
0 God ! which this blood mad'R, revenge his death + 
O earch | which this blood drink'ſt, revenge his death. 
Or Heav'n with lightning ſtrilce the murth'rer dead, 
or Earth gape open wide, and eat him quick ; 0 
As thou doſt ſwallow up this good King's * } 
1 arm hath butchered! _ - 
you know no rules of charity, 
iich ade ack for bad, bleſſings for curſes. 
mn Villain, 1 nor law of God nor man; 
No beaft ſo fierce, but knows ſome touch of pi 
But I know none, and therefore am ks. 
.O wonderful, when devils tell the trutn 


I 4 . 


7 


King Ri cHAARD III. 


Th More wonderful, when' 1 are ſo angry: 
Vouchſafe, divine perfection of a woman, 
Of theſe ſuppoſed erimes, to give me leave, 
By eircumſtance, but to acquit myſelf. 
„Anne. Vouchlafe, diffus'd infection of a man, 
| For theſe known evils, but to give me leave, | 
By circumſtance, to curſe thy curſed ſelf. 
Gh. Fairer on ws can — let me han 
Some patient. leiſure to excuſe myſelf. 
Fe: FRI heart can think thee, thou ck 
e 
No excuſe current, but to th yſelf. [1 
Gh. By ſuch deſpair I ſhould — myſelf. | 
Anne. And by deſpairing ſhalt thou ſtand. excus 
For doing worthy ven on thyſelf 
- That didſt unworthy flaughter upon others. 
Gb. Say, that I ſlew them not. * 
Anne. Then fay, they were not ſlain: 
But dead they are; and, deviliſh ſlave, by thee. 
. I did not kill your husband. N 
Anne. Why, then he is alive. 
Gb. Nay, he is dead, and lain by Edwards ok 
1 In thy foul throat thou . Queen Marg ri 


Thy mur@drous faulchion ſmoaking i in his blood: 
The which thou once didſt bend againſt her breaſt, 
But that thy Brothers beat aſide the point. 


Ge. I was provoked by her ſland'rous tongue, 
That laid their guilt upon 1 iltleſs ſhoulders. 
Anne. Thou waſt provoked 


y thy bloody mind, 

That never dreamt on aught but | butcheries | 

Didſt thou not kill this King? 427 
Gb. 1 gra rant ye. 

Anne. Doſt grant me, hedge hog? then God grant 

me too, 
Thou may'ſt be damned for that wicked deed! 
O, he was gentle, mild and virtuous,- 


Gb. The fitter for the King of heay'n, that hath him 
4 e in Re" de A 1 never come. 


Gh, 


$ 


7 ref 


rant 


. 


thither; 

ror be was fitter for that p lace: than earth. 

Anne. And thou unft for any place but hell. 

. * — if you will hear me name it. 


Ch. * . 


Aue. Ill Reſt betide the chamber, where thou lyeſt ! 
Ch. So. will it, Madam, till I lye with you. .. 

Ane. I hope ſo. 

6b. I know fo.——But, gentle lady Anne, 
5522 with . 


of theſe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 
As blameful as the executioner ? 


| Arne. Thou waſt the cauſe, and moſt accurſt effect. 


Gh. Your beauty was the cauſe of that effect: 
Your beauty, that did haunt me. in my ſleep, 
To undertake the death of all the world; 
$0 I might live one hour in your ſweet boſom. 
Ame. If I thought that, I tell thee, homicide, 
Theſe nails ſhould rend that beauty from my cheeks. 
Gh. Theſe eyes could not endure ſweet beauty's wreck. 
You ſhould not blemiſh it, if I ſtood by; 
hi all the world is cheered by the Sun, | 
o I by. That; it is my day, my life. 
* — night o'er-ſhade "hy day, and death thy 
ife 
Cb. Curſe not thyſelf, fair creature: thou art both. 
Anne. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee. 
6. It is a quarrel moſt — 8 
To be reveng d on him that loveth thee. 
Anne. It is a quarrel juſt and reaſonable, 
To be reveng'd on him that killd: my husband. 
Ch. He bereft thee, lady, of thy —— 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 
Arne. His better doth not breathe upon the earth 
. Gh. He lives, that loves thee better than he could. 


Anne. Name him. 


I's 
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Gb. Let him thank me, that belp'd to fend bim 


— 


4 
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Anne. Why, that was he. , 
Glo. The ſelf-ſame name, but one of better nature, 
Anne. Where is he? ß 
- Gh. Here: why doſt thoy ſpit at me? 
| 7 $530 She ſlits at bi 
Anne. Would it were mortal poiſon for thy fake! 
_  Gh. Never came poiſon from ſo ſweet a place. 
Anne. Never hung poiſon on a fouler toad. 
Out of my ſight ! thou doſt infe&t mine eyes. 
Gl. Thine eyes, ſweet Lady, have infeted mine, 
Anne. Would they were baſilisks to ſtrike thee dead! 
Glo. I would they were, that I might die at once: 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
Thoſe eyes of thine from mine have drawn ſalt tears; 
Sham'd their aſpects with tore of childiſh drops: 
'Theſe eyes, which never ſhed remorſeful tear, 
Not when my father Teri, and Edward wept, 
To hear the piteous moan that NRurlaad made; 
When black - facd Ci rd ſhook his ſword at him: 
Nor when thy warlike father, like a child, 
Told the fad ſtory of my father's death, 
And twenty times made to ſob and weep, 
That all the ſtanders-by had wet their cheeks, 
Like trees be-daſh'd with rain: in that ſad time, 
My manly eyes did ſcorn an humble tear: 
And what theſe ſorrows could not thence exhale, 
Thuy beauty hath, and made them blind with weeping, 
J never ſued jo None, 2 enemy; 4 
My tongue could never learn ſweet ſmoothing words; 
But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee, , 
My proud heart ſues, and prompts my tongue to ſpeak. 
TELLS [She hooks ſcornfully at bin 
Teach not thy lip ſuch ſcorn, for it was made 
For kiſſing, lady, net for ſuch contempt. 
If thy revengeful heart can not forgive, 
Lo! here I lend thee this ſharp-pointed ſword, 
Which, if thou pleaſe to hide in this true breaſt, 
And let the foul forth that adoreth thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly ſtroke, 


mo of » 2 tt EY 


[ 
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And humbly — aw way my knee. — 
He lays open, D offtri at it wit + ford 
1. do not pauſe; for I did K k King * 
But *twas thy beauty that provoked me. 
Nay, now diſpatch : twas I that ftabb'd young E. e ; 
But twas thy heav'nly face that ſet me on. 
[She falls the fword.. 
Take up the ſword again, of take up me 
Ame. Ariſe; diſſembler ; though, I wiſh thy deaths | 
I will not be thy executioner. . 
Gb. Then bid me kill my ſelf, and I will doit 
Anne. I have already. IS: 07 
Gh. That was in thy rage W ad dis 
= it again, and even with thy word, 
which for thy love, did kill "ty love, 
Shall, for thy love, kill a far truer love; 
To both their deaths ſhalt thou be — 
Anne. I would, I knew thy heart. 
Gh, *Tis figur'd i in my 
Anne. I fear me, both are . 
Gh. (nyt pn was true. | 
Anne. Well, well, put up your ſword. 
Gb. Say then. my — made. 
Anne. That ſhalt thou know 1 
Gh. But ſhall I live in h 
Anne. All men, I hope, Ber Ta 
— Vouchſafe to wear — PM 
A ring encompaſſeth thy A 
Rv'n fo thy Ay ek incloſeth 227 poor hay | 
Wear both of them, for both of them-are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted ſuppliant may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand, 
Thou doſt confirm his happineſs for ever. 
Anne. What is it? | 
Gh. That it may pleaſe you leave theſe fad deſigns f 
To him, that hath more cauſe to be a Mourner 3. - 
And preſently repair to Crosby · place: 
Where, bes J have ſolemnly inter d | 
At Chertſey-monaſt'ry this noble King, 
And ad his grave-with my repentant tears, 
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J will wich all expedient duty fee you· tick! 
For divers unknown reaſons, I beſecch! you, WM. 
Grant me this boon. 

Anne. With all my heart, ad mack joys me ro, 
. 
rafſel and Barkley, go along wi me. 

x A. Bid me Kay 

Anne. Tis more than you deſerve : 2 
Buy kae you jack me, how to fatter rd. 
_— 5 eee. * 


is) \ Li. revs wot Ave 


Ghe. No. to Vue urn, chere attend m coming. 
MIL (7 [Exeunt ay the eu 

Was ever woman in e d? 
Was ever weman in this humour won? 
I'Il have her but I will not keep her long. 
What! I that kill'd her husband, and his cher! | 
To take her in her heart's extreameſt hate, 
With curſes in her mouth, tears in her eyes, | 
The bleeding witneſs of her hatred by: ; 
With God, her conſcience, and theſe bars againſt me, 
And I no friends to back my ſuit withal, 
But the plain devil, and diſſembling looks: 
1 to win ber -All the world to nothing 

a 
Hath the forgot already that brave Prince, _ 
Edward, her Lord, whom I, ſome three months fnce, 


Stab'd in my angry mood at Tewkibury ? 

A ſweeter and a lovelier gentleman, _ 

Fram'd in the prodigality — nature, 

Young, wiſe, and valiant, and no doubt, right royal, 

The ſpacious world cannot again afford: 

And will the yet debaſe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this ſweet Prince, 
And made her widow to a woful bed ? | 

On me, 'whoſe All not equals Edward's Moiety ? 

On me, that halt, and am mis-ſhapen thus ? 


My Dukedom to a beggarly Denier, 


1 


= 
= AS ©. 


= = 
[| 


. 
e. 
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100 miſtake my perlen all chis while: lod 4k 
Upon my life, 'ſhe finds, — ae 
Myſelf to be a marv'lous proper man, 9:29 
Il be at charges for a looking-glaſs, * 
And entertain a ſcore or two of tailor, 

To ſtudy. faſhions to-adorn my body: 

Since I ara crept in favour with myſelf, ; 

[ will maintain it with ſome little coſt. 

But firſt II turn yon fellow in his grave, 
And then return lamenti . 1 
chine out, fair ſun, till I 1 env 
Tat I may Go my had 6 T pas [Exit 


SCENE changes tothe Palace.” wo 


1 Enter the Auen, Tord Rivers, and Lord Gray. 
AVE patience, Madam, there's no dude, _ 


ty | 

Will ſoon. recover his — — e 
Gray. In that you brook it ill, . 

Therefore, for God's ſake,” entertain good comfort, 

And cheer his Grace with quick and merry eyes. 

If he were dead what would betide of ine? 

ay, No other harm, but loſs of ſuch a Lord. . 

Queen. The loſs of ſuch a Lord includes all harms. 

Gray. The heav'ns'have bleſt: you with a mou ſon, 

Tobs 3 your comforter when he is gone. | 
Queen. Ah! he is young, and his 

l put into the truſt. of Richard Glo fler, 

A man that loves not me, nor none of you. 
Rev. Is it concluded, he ſhall be otofior * 
Ween. It is determin d, not concluded yet: 

hut ſo it muſt be, if the King miſcarry. 


Enter Buckingham and Stanley. 


* 


% 


95 Here come the Lords of Buckingham and Stan- 


ley. =—— Buck. 


0 Here come the Lords of Buckingham and Derby.] This is 


iBlunder of Inadvertence, which has run thro” the whole Chain 
of 9 It could not well be original in Shakeſpeare, 
| : who. 


"mas King — 
Stanly. G God make your M y Nara 


anley, | 
To our good pray'r will ſcarcely ſay, Amen 
4 ens 
Lord, * 


Or, rename 
Bear with her weakneſs ; which, I think, — 
From wayward ficlcneſa, and no grounded malice. 
Sam ow gen Boe day, m my Lord of Stanly? 
Stanley. But now, the NN 
Are come from viſiting his Majeſty. 
Queen. What likehhood of his amendment, Lords? 


Buck. Madam, rn Ronny: His Grace ſpeaks cher 
- + Snowfulliphes 
r. Gen grant bin health ad you confer yi 


Bock. — we did; he ſeeks to make atonemat 
Between the Duke of Gh'fer and your brothers, 
And between them and my lord 'chamberlain; 
—— —5ð — | 
Queen. Would all were well - but — never be 


| 1 fear, e the height. 
Enter Glouceſter; 


Ch. 3 and I will not endure it. 


who was moſt minutely intimate with his Hiſtory and the Inte. 
marriages of the Nobility. The Perſon, here called Derby, wi 
Thomas Lord Stanley, Lord Steward of King Eduard the 1Vih'si 
Houſehold. But this Themas Lord Stanley was not created Eatl 
of Derby till after the Acceſſion of Henry VII ; and, accord 
ingly, afterwards in the Fourth and Fifth AK, of this Play, 
before the Battle of Boſworth-field, he is every where calld 
Lord Stanley, This ſufficiently mann = Change I ha 
made in his Title, "nd 
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ae mplain unto the King; - 

155 N 3 0 
Lig ers Pau race but b 

1 ae ch ſuch diſſentious rumours. 

Becauſe I cannot flatter, and look fair, | 

smile in mens faces, ſmooth, deceive and cog, 

Duck with French nods, er 


I muſt be held a 
— plain man 7 ole s 
— | D 


- ok To thee, that haſt nor honeſty, nor grace : 
When have I injur'd thee ? n 
or thee ? or thee? or any of your faction? 


A plague upon you all! His royal perſon, 


Whom God hoes: Ones Fan /wenkt with, + 
Cannot be quiet ſcarce a breathing while, 
But you maſt trouble him with lewd complaints. 

| 11 v nts x5 —— 
The King of his own royal diſpoſition, 

And not prorol d by any ſuitor elſe, 

W (Aiming, belike, at your interior hatred, 
hat in your action ſhews itſelf 

= Againſt my children, brothers, and myſelf;) 
Makes him to ſend, that he may learn the ground 
Of your ill will, and thereby to remove it. 

No mad gy thay tee ane proc 
Than wrens prey, eagles dare not perch. 
Since every F ack became a 
There's many a gentle perſon made a Fack. 

' Lyeen. Come, come, we know your meaning, bro- 

ther Gl fter. 
You envy my advancement and my friends: 
God grant, we never may have need of you! 

G. Mean time, God grants that we have need of you. 
Our Brother is impriſoned by your means ; 
Myſelf diſgracd; and the —_— 

Held in contempt ; while many promotions 
Are daily given to ennoble thoſe, 


| That 


— 
— 
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That ſcarce, ſome two days fince, were worth a noble. 

Queen. By him, that rais d me to this careful n 

From chat contented aer Lenjoy'd, . 

I never did incenſe his i 

| Againſt the ry A bae have been | 25 

An earneſt Advocate to plead for him. TY 

My Lord, you do me ſhameful injury, 

Falſely to draw me in theſe wild ſulpets. _ 
Gl. You may deny that you were not the cauſe 

Of my Lord Haſtings late impriſonment. A 
Riv. She may, — Lord, for —— 

Riverr—why, who ho knons note? 


l. She may, 

She may do more, Sir, than denying 

She may help you to many fair prefe: — 
And then deny her aiding hand there : 


And lay thoſe honours on your nene deſerts. 
What may ſhe not? ſhe may — ay, marry, may ſhe= 
Riv. What, marry, may ſhe? 
Gh. What, marry, may ſhe ? marry wich a King, 
Abatchelor, a handſom ftripling too- 
I is, your grandam had a match. 
Queen. My Lord of Glier, I have too long borne 
Your blunt upbraidings, and your bitter ſcoffs: 
By heav'n, 1 will acquaint his Majeſty, 
Of thoſe groſs taunts I often have endur'd.. 
I had rather be a country t-maid, 
Than a great Queen with this condition; 
To be thus taunted, ſcorn'd and baited at. 
Small joy have I in being Englands Queen. 


Emer Queen Margaret. 


9 es And lefſen'd be that ſmall, God, I beſeech 
ee 


Thy honour, ſtate, and ſeat is due to me. 
Gh. What! threat you me with telling of the King? 


Tell him, n not: Look, what I have ſaid, ON 


(3) Tell him, nd ſpare net; Looks what 1 have ſaid,) This 


Vee, which was at firſt left out by the Players in their Im- 


a preſſion 


fo? 


the aſs which immediately follows, is hardly Senſe, 5 


g Brenan y m 2090 


ted ence of the King : 
'Tis time to 17 moins 0x6 que fargt.;. 

UM. t, Devil! e 
Thou kill'dft my husband Henry in the Tower, | * 
And Edward, my poor ſon, at Tcanlabury. 25 
Gh. Ere you were Queen, ay, or your kaband King, 
[was a pack-horſe in his great affairs 3 1 + + 
——ů has 9 

A liberal rewarder of his friends 

N es nodes I ſpilt mine own. 


| * , and m — booking: 
8 


hich time you and your hutband Gray 
Were factious for the Houſe of Lonoke 3 
And, Rivers; de 400. es, ln your husband, 


In Marg'ret's battle, at St. Albans ſlain ? - 


Let me put in your minds, if you forget, 7 # 
What you have an e wow, — 2 IAG | 


Withal, what I have been, and what I am. 


222 A murth' rous villain, and ſo ſtill thou art. 
Poor Clarence did forſake his father Waravick, 


17 and forſwore himſelf, (which, Jein. pardon — 


4 Which God revenge . 
To fight on Edward's f words arty for the crown; | 
Fry © ———— is mew'd up: 
I would to God, my heart were flint, like Edward's: 83 
Or Edward's ſoft and pitiful, like mine; | 
I am too childiſh-fooliſh for this world. 
7 N to ne and leave this 
wor | 
Thou 'Cacodzmon! there thy king dom is: 
Riv,. My. Lord of Glo Her, in thoſe buſie days, 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 
We follow d then our Lord, our lawful King; 


So ſhould we you, if you ſhould be our King. 


Glo. If I ſhould be rd had rather be a We 
Far be it from my heart, the thought thereof. 


preſſion in which the modern Editors have follow'd them) I 
have reſtor'd from the old Quarte's; and, indeed, without its 


Dutens 
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Quer. As little joy, wy Lord; ks you ſuppoſe t 
You ſhould enjoy, were you this country's s King; Wir 
As tie joy you may ſuppoſe in me, - [Cod 


N neen thereof. 
. Mar. A little joy enjoys the Queen thereof; | 


For J am the, and altogether Joylefs. | I not 
I can no longer hold me 1 oa As ou 
Hear me, you wrangling Pirates, that fall out Faw, 
In ſharing that which you have pill'd from me; For £ 
Which of you trembles — 2 Bow that looks on me? Die 1 
an 8 [ bein ng Queen 8 you bow 15 ſubjects; 0 

et that by you you like rebels ? * 
Ab, zentle villain, do eBook rowfy Tb Long 
. Foul wrinkled witch, what make'> thou in u 0 
fight? Deck 
Q. Mar. But repetition of what thou haſt marr, Long 

That will I make, before I let thee go. And 
A husband and > fon thou ow'ft to mez [To ef By 


>> 
= 


And thou, a kingdom all of vou, 
e the Que 


The forrow; that I have, by Right d 
And all the pleafures, you uſurp, are mine. 

Gh. The curſe my noble father laid en thee, 
When thou didſtcrown his warlike brows with paper, 
And with thy ſcorns drew ſt rivers from his eyes 
And then, to dry them, gav'i the Duke a — 

Steep' d in the faultleſs blood of pretty Rutland; 

--His curſes, then from bitterneſs of ſoul | 
Denounc'd againſt thee, are now fall'n upon thee; | 
And God, not we, has plagu'd thy bloody deed. 

. Mar. So juſt is God, to right the innocent. 

Haß. O, wks the fouleſt deed to ſlay that babe, 
And the moſt mercileſs, that &er was heard of. 

Riv. Tyrants themſelves 581 when it was reported 

Dor. Non o man but propheſy'd revenge for it. 

Buck. Northumberland, then 1 wept to ſee it. T 

; . Mar. What! were you ſnarling all before I cams 
' Re y to catch each other by the throat, 
And turn you all your hatred now on me:? | | 
N Teri dread curſe — ſo much with nents,” Th 


= Cre E 


Sh 
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That Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death, 
Their Kingdom's lo, my woful bani n 
(ould all but anſwer for that peeviſh brat? | 
(x curſes pierce the clouds, and enter heavin? 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick curſcs! 
not by war, by ſurfeit die your King, 1 
ks ours by murther, to make him a King? 
ward thy fon, that now is Prince of ales, 
for Edaward our fon, that was Prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth, by like untimely violence! 
Thyſelf a Queen, for me that was a Queen, 
Out- live thy glory, like my wretched ſelf! 
Long may ſt thou live to wail thy children's loſs, 
ind ſee another, as I ſee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art ſtall'd in mine! 
long die thy happy days before thy death, | 
many length'ned hours of grief, 
Die, neither mother, wife, nor £ng/and's Queen! 
Rivers and Dor/et, you were ftanders-by, | 
— bloody ; God, I pray him, 
none ot YOU may LVE natural age, 
But by ſome — — off oy 
Cl. Have done thy charm, thou hateful wither'd hag. 
Mar. And leave out thee? ſtay, dog, for thou 
If heav*ns have any grievous plague in ſtore, 
lxceeding thoſe that I can wiſh upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy ſins be ripe; 
And then hurl down their indignation 
On thee, thou troubler of the poor world's peace! 
The worm of conſcience ſtill be-gnaw thy ſoul; 
Thy friends ſuſpe& for traitors while thou liv'ſt, 
And take deep traitors for thy deareſt friends: 
No ſleep cloſe up that deadly eye of thine, 
Unleſs it be while ſome tormenti 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 
Thou elviſh-markt abortive, rooting hog! 
Thou that waſt ſeal'd in thy nativity 
The ſlave of nature, and the ſon of hell! 


2 Thou 


— — — > re — 


| 
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Thou rag of honour, thou deteſted 


Oh, let me make the period to my curſe. 


Whoſe deadly web enfnareth thee about ? 
The day will come, that thou ſhalt wiſh for me 


QQ Mar. Foul ſhame upon you! you have all mov'd 


| — To ſerve me well, you all ſhould do me duty, 
T 


They, that ſtand high, have many blaſts to ſhake them; 


Cb. Ay, and much more; but I was born ſo high, 


Thou lander'of thy heavy mother's womb ! 
Thou loathed iſſue of thy father's loins! 


Glo. Margaret. — 
'-Q: Mar. Richard. 
610. Ha? — 75 
Q. Mar. I call thee not. 
Gho. I cry thee mercy then; for, I did think, 
That thou had'ſt call'd me all theſe bitter names, 
Q. Mar. Why, ſo I did; but look'd for no reply, 


Gh. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. U 

Queen. Thus have you breath'd your curſe agi 

| yourielf, + 55; 5564 35.” ) 

* — painted Queen, vain flouriſh of ml 
| rtune h 1 1 

Why firew'ſt thou ſugar on that bottled ſpider, 


Fool, fool, thou whet ft a knife to kill thyſelf ; | 


To help thee curſe this pois nous bunch-back'd toad. 
Haß. Falſe-boading woman, end thy frantick curſe; 
Leſt to thy harm thou move our patience 


i 
Riv. 000 you well ſery'd, you would be taught your 
uty 


me to be your Queen, and you my Subjects: 
O, ſerve me well, and teach your ſelves that duty. 
Dorf. Diſpute not with her, ſhe is lunatick. | 
Q. Mar. Peace, maſter Marquiſs, you are malapert; 
Your fire-new ſtamp of honour is ſcarce current. 
O, that your young nobility could judge 
What *twere to loſe it, and be miſerable! 


And, if they fall, they daſh themſelves to pieces. | 
Gb. Good counſel, marry, learn it, learn it, Marquilt 
Dorſ. It touches you, my Lord, as much as me. 
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wr Airy buildeth in the cedar's tor, 

1 dallies with the wind, and ſcorns the ſun, 
Car. And turns the ſun to ſhade ;——alas ! alas! 
witneſs my ſon, new in the ſhade of death; | 
Whoſe bright out-ſhining beams thy cloudy wrath 
Vath in eternal darkneſs folded up. 

dur Airy buildeth in our Airie's neſt; 

0 God, that ſeeſt it, do not ſuffer it: 6 
As it was won with ary 4. it 20 * 8 

Buck. Peace, peace e, if not by. - 

Q. Mar. Urge neither charity nor ſhame to me; 
Uncharitably with me have you dealt, # 

And ſhamefully my hopes, by you, are butcher d. 
My charity is outrage, life my ſhame, | 
And in my ſhame ſtill live my ſorrowꝰs rage! 

Buck. Have done, have done. | . 

Q Mar. O Princely Buckingham, I'll kiſs thy hand, 
ln ſign of league and amity with thee : | 
Now fair thee, and thy noble Houſe! 

Thy garments are not ſpotted with our blood ; 

Nor thou within the compaſs of my curſe. 
Buck. Nor no one here; for curſes never paſs 

The lips of thoſe, that breathe them in the air. | 
Q. Mar. I'Il not believe, but they aſcend the sky, 

And there awake God's gentle-ſleeping peace, 

0 Buckingham, beware of yonder dog; 
Look, when he fawns, he bites; and, when he bites, 

His venom tooth will rankle to the death; 

Have not to do with him, beware of him, | 
din, death, and hell, have ſet their marks upon him; 
And all their minifters attend on him. | 

Ch. What doth ſhe ſay, my Lord of Buckingham ? 

Buck. Nothing that I reſpect, my gracious Lord. 

Q. Mar. What, doſt thou ſcorn me for my gentle 
counſel ? 5 

And ſooth the devil, that I warn thee from? 

O, but remember this another day ; 

When he ſhall ſplit thy very heart with ſorrow ; 
And ſay, poor Marg'ret was a Prophetels. 

Live each of you the ſubject to his hate, 

: ad - 
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And he to yours, and all of you to God's! M 
Buck. My hair doth 8 hear her G 
Riv. And fo doth mine: F wonder, ſhe's at 
be. I cannot blame her, by God's holy Mother; 
| She hath had too much wrong, and I repent ; 
My part thereof, that I have done to her. 
Dor/. 1 never did her any, to my knowledge. 
Gli. Yet you have all the vantage of her wrong: 
I was too hot to de ſome body god, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, for Clarence, he is well repay'd; 
He is frank'd up to fatting for his pains, 
God pardon them, that are the cauſe thereof! 
Riv. A virtuous and a chriſtian-like concluſion, 
To pray for them that have done ſcathe to us. 
Gle. So do I ever, being well advis'd ; 
For had I curſt now, I had curſt my ſelf. [ Aide, 


Enter Catesby. 


cats. Madam, his Majeſty doth call for you, 
And for your Grace, and you, my noble lord. 
- Queen. Catesby, we come; lords, will you go with 


us? | 
Riv. Madam, we will attend your Grace. 
| Av Exeunt all but Glouceſter, 
Sb. I do the wrong, and firſt begin to brawl. 
The ſecret miſchiefs, that I ſet a-broach, 
J lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence, whom I indeed have laid in darkneſs, 
I do beweep to many fimple gulls, 
Namely. to Stanley, Haſtings, Buckingham ; 
And tell them, *tis the Queen and her allies 
That ftir the King againſt the Duke my brother. 
Now they believe it, and withal whet me 
To be reveng'd on Rivers, Dorſet, Gray. 
But then I figh, and with a piece of Scripture, 
Tell them, that God bids us do good for evil: 
And thus I cloathe my naked villany 
With old odd ends, ſtol'n forth of holy Writ, 
And ſeem a Saint, when moſt I play the Devil. 


th 


ter, 


Aer 
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Enter two Murtherers. | e 3%; 


gut ſoft, here come my executioners, 

How now. my baody, & ſtout, reſolved mates, 

re yon now going to diſpatch this deed ? 

i Fil, Wo ark, my lord, and cams 1 hare the wer 


rant, 

hat we may be admitted where he is. 

. Well —— upon, I have it here about me: 
The 1 you have done to Cr 0s L 

But, Sirs, be ſudden in 

Withal obdurate, do not ly Cap him plead ; 

or Clarence is we U-ſpoken, and, perhaps, 

May move your hearts to to pity, if you mark him. 


il. Fear not, my lord, we will not tand to prate ; 
üben are no good doers; be be aſſur d, 


ego to uſe our hands, and not our ton 
Gh. Xo g's drop mill-ſtones, when fools' eyes drop 


oma tads; about your buſineſs ; 8. [Excunt. 
SCENE changes te the Tower. 


Enter Clarence and Brakenbury. 


HM looks your Grace ſo heavily to day? 
Clar. O, I have ns a NR night, 

do fall of ugly ſights, of ghaſtly dreams, 

That, as I am a chriſtian faithful man, 

| yould not ſpend another ſuch a — 

Though *twere to buy a world of hy days: 

do full of diſmal terror was the time. 


Brak. What was your dream, my lord? I pray you, 
tell me. 


Clar. Methought, that I had broken x from the Tower 3 
And was embark'd to croſs to way (xy | 

ind in my company my brother GI 2 ; 

Mo from my Cabin tempted me to walk 

Upon the Hatches. Thence we look'd tow'rd England, 
nd cited up a thouſand heavy times, 

By the Wars of Teri and Lencafter, 


Þrak. 


That 


- III Os out 5n o 0p1en vm aggg 


R * — — 
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That had befal'n us. As we pac'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 


Methought, that CH ſtumbled ; and in falling 


Struck me (that ſought to ſtay him) over-board, 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 


Lord, Lord, methought, what pain it was to drown! 


What dreadful noiſe of waters in my ears! 

What ſights of ugly death within mine eyes ! 

I thought, I ſaw a thouſand fearful wrecks'; 
Weign of gald, ge inches, g 

o „rea ors, heaps of pearl 

Me tel Engl be jewels. * 2 
Some lay in dead mens skulls; and in thoſe holes, 

Where eyes did once inhabit, there were crept, 

As *twere in ſcorn of Eyes, reflecting Gems; 
That woo'd the ſlimy bottom of the deep, 

And mock'd the dead bones that lay ſcatter'd by. 

Brak. Had you ſuch leiſure in the time of death, 

To gaze upon the Secrets of the Deep? 

Clar. Methought, I had; and often did I ftrive 
To yield the ghoſt ; but ſtill the envious flood 
Kept in my ſoul, and would not let it forth 

To find the empty, vaſt, and wand'ring air; 

But ſmother'd it within my panting bulk, 

Which almoſt burſt to belch it in the fea. 

Biral. Awak'd you not with this fore agony ? 

Clar. No, no, my dream was lengthned after life, 

O then began the tempeſt to my ſoul : 

I paſt, methought, the melancholy flood, 

With that grim ferry-man, which Poets write of, 

Unto the Kingdom of perpetual Night. 

The firſt that there did my ſtranger ſoul, 
Was my great father. in- law, reno Waravick, 
Who cry'd aloud —— W hat ſcourge for perjury 
Can this dark Monarchy afford falſe Clarence? 

And ſo he vaniſh'd. Then came wand'ring by 

A ſhadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood, and he ſhriek'd out aloud 
Clarence is come, falſe, fleeting, perjur'd C/arence, 
That ſtabb'd me in the field by Texwksbury ; 


Ger! 


CA mn, Los Poa fo _\»- SS 


life, 


5 


lnriron'd me, and howled in mine ears . 
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Seize ON him, F uries, take him to your amn 
With that, methought, a legion of foul fiends 15 


duch hideous cries, that with the very noiſe 
J trembling, walk d; and for a ſeaſon after | 24 
Could not believe but that I was in Hell: 
duch terrible impreſſion made my dream. „ 
Brat. No marvel, lord, that it er you 
] am afraid, methinks, to hear you tell it. 
Chr. Ah! Brakenbury, I have done thoſe things, 
That now give evidence againſt my ſoul, _ 
For Edzward's fake ; and, ſee, how he requites mel! : 
0 God! if my deep prayers cannot ap thee, Y 
But thou wilt be aveng'd on my miſdeeds, 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone: | 
0, ſpare my guiltleſs wife, and my poor children! ' 
Ipr thee, Brakenbury, ſtay by me; | 
My foul oul is heavy, and I fain would fleep.' * 
rat 1 my lord; God gi ve your Grace good 
[ 
Sorrow breaks ſeaſons and repoſing bours, 2 
Makes the night morning, and the noon- tide night. - 
Princes have but their titles for their glories, 
An outward honour, for an inward toil; 
And, for unfelt imaginations, 
They often feel a world of reſtleſs cares: 
do that between their titles, and low name, 


There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 
x Enter the two Murtherers. 


1 /i]1, Ho, who's there ? 


Brak. In God's name, what art thou? how cam'ft 
thou hither ? 


2 Vil. I would ſpeak with Clarence, and I came hither 


on my legs. 
Brat. What, ſo brief? 


1 Vil. *Tis better, Sir, than to be tedious, Let him 
te our Commiſſion, and talk no more. 


Brak. [Reads] IJ am in this commanded, to deliver 
The noble Duke of Clarence to y our hands, 


Vor. V. K I will 
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I will not reaſon what is meant hereby, 
Becauſe I will be guiltleſs of the meaning. 
There lyes the Duke aſleep, and there the keys. 
J'll to the King, 'and' fignify to him, © | 
That thus I have refign'd to you my Charge. [Ii 
1 Vil. You may, Sir, tis a point of wiſdom ; far 

you well. | | h 

2 Vil. What, ſhall we ftab him as he ſleeps? 

1 Yi), No; hell ſay, *twas done cowardly, when he 


2 Vil. When he wakes ! why, Fool; he ſhall nete 
wake until the great Judgment-day. 
1 Fil. Why, then hell ſay, we ſtabb'd him ſleeping. 


| 2 Vil. The urging of that word, ment, hath bred 
a kind of e in me. Judg 
1 Vil. What? art thou afraid?  -— 0 
2 Vil. Not to kill him, having a Warrant for it: But 1 
to be damn'd for killing him, from the which no War- 
rant can defend me. 57818 
1 625 I'll back to the Duke of G er, and tell him 
{ 


5 | 
2 Vil. Nay, pr ythee, ſtay a little: I hope, this holy 
humour of mine will change; It was wont to hold me 
but while one would tell twenty. 
i Yi]. How doſt thou feel thy felf now? 1 
2 Vil. Faith, ſome certain dregs of conſcience are yet ( 
within me. | Fw OED TT TOP ' 
1 Yi]. Remember the reward, when the deed's done. 0 
2 Vil. Come, he dies: I had forgot the reward. X 

1 Vil. Where's thy conſcience now? 


2 il. O, in the Duke of Gl er's purſe. 0 
1 Vil. When he opens his purſe to give us our reward, I yon 
thy conſcience flyes out. 5 | Wh 
2 Vil. Tis no matter, let it go; there's few or none » 
will entertain it. | | 0. 
1 Vil. What if it come to thee again? B, 


2 Vil. Tl not meddle with it; it is a dangerous Thing, C, 
it makes a man a coward: a man cannot ſteal, but it Ang 
accuſeth him; a man cannot ſwear, but it checks him; Whe 
a man cannot lye with his neighbour's wife, but 1 MT 


ted him. Tis a r ſpirit, that mu- 
tinies in a Man's boſom: it fills one full of obſtacles.” It 


made me once reſtore a" purſe of gold, that by chance I 


out of towns And cities for a dangerous thing; and every 

man, that means to live well, endeavours to truſt to him- 

— . ... 
1/1]. Tis even now at my elbow, perſuading me not 
2 Vil. Fake the devil in thy mind, and believe him 


i Vil. I am ftrong-fram'd; he cannot prevail with me. 
2 Vil. Spoke like a tall fellow, that reſpects his repu- 
I tation. Come, ſnall we fall to work ? 

4 Vil. Take him over the coſtard, with the hilt of 


thy ſword; and then throw him into the malmſie- butt, 


But i in the next oom. | 
Var- 2 Vil. O excellent device, and make a ſop of him. 
1 Vil., Soft, he wakes. Shall I firike? 
him 2 Vik No, we'll reaſon with him. 
Clar. Where art thou, Keeper? give me a cup of 
holy Wl wine. WES pots: BE 3 
| me WY 2 Vi. You ſhalt have wine enough my lord, anon. 
| Clar. In God's name, what art thou? 
1/7, A man, as you are. 
Clar. But not, as I am, royal. 
1 Vil. Nor you, as we are, loyal. 
Car. Thy voice is thunder, but thy looks are humble. 
1 Vil. My voice is now the King's, my looks mine 
„ | | 
Clar. How-darkly, and how deadly doſt thou ſpeak ? 
Your eyes do menace me: why look you pale? 
Who ſent you hither ? wherefore do you come? 
Both. To, to, to . 
Clar. To murther me? 
„ 
Clar. You fcarcely have the hearts to tell me ſo! 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
herein, my friends, have I offended you? 
1/7], Offended us you have not, but the King. 


found. It beggars any man, that Iceeps it. It is turn d 


z0t: he would inftnuate with thec but to make thee ſigh. 


K 2 Clar. 


220 King RI oN ARD III. 
Clay. I ſhall he reconciFd-to him again: 


2 Fil. Never, my lord, therefore prepare to die. 
Car. Are you call d forth from, out a world of men, 
To ſlay the innocent? wWwhar my offene??? 
Where is the evidence, that doth accuſe me? 

W hat lawful Queſt have giv'n their verdict uß 

Unto the frowning judge? or who pronounc d 
The bitter Sentence of poor Clarence death? 
Before I be convict by courſe of la. 

To threaten me with death, is moſt unlawful. | 


I charge you, as you hope to have Redemption, 


That you depart, and lay no hands on me; 

The deed, you undertake, is damnable. 
1 Vil. What we will do, we do upon Command. 

2 il. And he, that hath commanded, is our King. 

Clar. Erroneous vaſſals! the great King of Kings 

Hath in the Table of his Law commanded, | 

That thou ſhalt do no Murther ; will you then 

Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man's? | 


Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hand, 


„„ „„ , 4+ 


2 Pil. Whom thou wert ſworn to cheriſh and defend, 


1 Yi]. How canſt thou urge God's dreadful Law to us, 
When thoù haſt broke it in ſuch high degree? 

Clar. Alas! for whoſe ſake did I that ill deed ? 
For Edward, for my brother, for his ſake. 
He ſends you not to murther me for this : 

For in that fin he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avenged for the deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it publickly ; 
Take not the quarrel from his powerful arm; 
He needs no indirect, nor lawleſs courſe, 
To cut off thoſe that have offended him. 


- _ 
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il Who made thee then a bloody miniſter, 
wien gallant-ſpringing brave Plantagenet. 
„ mi Princely novice, as firuck dread by the? 
i Cler.- My brother's love, thę devil, and my rage. | 
1 Vil. Thy brother's love, our duty, and thy fault, 
Provoke us hither now, to ſlaughter the. 
Clar. If you do love my brother, hate not me: 
Jam his brother, and I love him well. k 1 
If you are hir'd for Meed, go back again, 
And I will ſend you to my brother C er, 
Who will reward you better for my life, | 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 
2 Fil. You are deceiv'd, your brother Gl fer hates 
2 1 inne ei 11 wt 
g. Clar. Oh, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear: 
| Goyou to him from me. | 
Both. Ay, fo we will. WER 
Clar. Tell him, when that our Princely father Tor 
Bet his three ſons with his victorious arm, 
| And charg'd us from his ſoul to love each other, 
11957 thought of this divided friendſhip: 
cher WY 35d G17 er think on this,” and he will weep. 
il. Ay, mill-ftones ; as he lefſon'd us to weep. 
Clar. O do not flander him, for he is kind. | 
1/7]. As ſnow in harveſt :=—you deceive your ſelf; 
Tis he, that Tends us to deſtroy you here. 
le, WM Lr. It cannot be, for he bewept my fortune, 
eg n hugg d me in his arms, and ſwore with ſobs, 
fend. That he would labour R 
. 1 Vil. Why. ſo he doth, when he delivers you 
From this earth's thraldom'to the joys of heaPn. 
—_— 422 peace with God, for you mult die, my 
ord. | | 8 
Clar. Have you that holy feeling in your ſoul, 
To counſel me to make my peace with God 
And are you yet to your own ſouls ſo blind, 
That you will war with God, by murd'ring me? 
0 Sirs, conſider, they, that ſet you on 
Todo this deed, will hate you for the deed. 
1 Pi a Vid. What ſhall we do? . | 
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go Relent, and ſave your ſouls. .' _ 
Which of you, if you were a Prince's . | 
Being pent from liberty, as I am no-, | 
If oy ſuch murtherers, ag your ſelves, came to you, 
- Would not iritreat for UE ab.! you, would oe 
Were you in my diſtreſs. . | 
1711. Relent? tis cowardly add woah... 2 © * 
Clar. Not — relent, is beaſtly, ſavage, "TY 
My friend, ſome pity „ 1 
O, f 1 
Come thou on my ſide, n. — for 175 04 1 
t 


A begging Pri Prince IG Beggar pities no 
7. Look 


you, .m 5 2 V 

1 Fil. Take N and d that; if all th this will not FR | 
| : [Stabs him. Fror 
PU drown you in the AE ag within. Exit. Ard 
2 Vil. A bloody deed, and deſp rately diſpatch'd; _ Snc 


Ente 


How fain, like Pilate, would 1 waſh my hands % 
Of this moſt grievous guilty murther dae; | a 
Re-enter oft vun, my 1% þ. 


Vil. . How v what mean thou hat tov help 


And 
E 
By heav'n, 1 | Dutcothall Vader b I 
2 Vil. I 2 he knew, that 0 had fay'd his brother! I Lef 
Cor 

Lit 

J 

1 

] 


* or Frepant me, that dh ties ie ihlaee” .  CRnkb 
1 Yi]. So do not I; go, Coward, a tha i, | 


Well, 11 go! hide the bod Huy 4 ſome] 8 
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„A 0 T U. 
SCENE, the Court. | 


Enter King Edward fick, the Queen, Dorſet, Rivers, 
Haſtings, Catesby, Buckingham, and Woodvile. 


3 K. Ep WAR D. | 
HY, ſo; now have I done a good day's work. 
You Peers, continue this united league: 
I every day expect an embaſſage | 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence. 
And now in peace my ſoul ſhall part to heav'n, 
Since I have made my friends at peace on earth; 
Haſtings and Rivers, take each other's hand; 
Diſſemble not your hatred ; ſwear your love. 
Riv. By heav'n, my foul is purg'd from grudging 
And with my hand I ſeal my true heart's love. 
Haft. So thrive I, as I truly ſwear the like! 
K. Edw. Take heed, you dally not before your King; 
Leſt he, that is the ſupream King of Kings, 
Confound your hidden falſnoed, and award 
Either of you to be the other's end. 
Haß. So proſper I, as I ſwear perfect love 
Riv. And I, as I love Haſtings with my heart! 
K. Edw. Madam, your ſelf is not exempt from this; 
Nor your ſon Dorſet; Buckingham, nor you; 
You have been factious one againſt the other. 
Wife, love lord Haſtings, let him kiſs your hand; 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 
Queen. There, Haſtings ;—lI will never more remember 
Our former hatred ; fo thrive I and mine! | 
K. Edw. Dorſet, embrace him: Haſtings, love lord 
Marquiſs. 
Dor. This interchange of love, I here proteſt, 


Upon my part, ſhall be inviolable. 


K 4 Haſta 


Haft. And ſo ſwear I. 


K. 1 dw. Now, Princely Buckingham, ſeal thou thi 
eague . b 
With thy . to my wife's allies, 
And make me happy in your unity. 
Buck. When ever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your Grace, and not with duteous love 
5 „ * [To the Nuten. 
Doth cherifh you and yours, God puniſh me 
With Hate in thoſe where I expect moſt love. 
When I have moſt need to employ a friend, 
And moſt aſſured that he is a friend, 
Deep, hollow, treacherous, and full of guile, 
Be he to me! This do I beg of heaven, 
When I am cold in zeal to you or yours. | 
5 [Embracing Rivers, Ce. 
EK. Edw. A pleaſing cordial, Princely Buckinghan, 
Is this thy vow uuto my ſickly heart. 
There wanteth now our brother G/o/fer here, 
To make the bleſſed period of this peace. 
© Buck. And, in good time, here comes the noble Duke, 


Euter Glouceſter, wvith Ratcliff. 


lo. Good morrow to my Sovereign King and Queen; 
And, Princely Peers, a happy time of day. 


K. Edw. Happy, indeed, as we have ſfent the day: 5 
Brother, we have done deeds of charity; "wy 
Made peace of enmity, fair love of hate, | ume 
Between theſe ſwelling wrong incenſed Peers. That 


G. A bleſſed labour, my moſt Sovereign Liege: God 
Among this Princely heap, if any here | 
By falſe intelligence, or wrong ſurmiſe, ee 
Hold me a foe; if I unwittingly | 


Have aught committed that is hardly borne «s 
By any in this preſence, I deſire | 

To reconcile me to his friendly peace: St 
Tis death to me to be at enmity ; . K 
J hate it, and deſire all good men's love. 95 
Firſt, Madam, I intreat true peace of you, | K 


Which! will purchaſe with my duteous ſervice : of 


| 


* ot Seal 
T_T” 
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(f you, my noble couſin Backingham, | + 
15 grudge were lodg d between uss: 
Of you, and you, lord Rivers, and of Dorſet, 

That all without deſert have frown'd on me: 

Of you, lord Woodwile, and lord Scales, of you; © 

Dukes, Earls, Lords, Gentlemen; indeed, of all. 

[tonot know that Fg Gm alive, 

With whom my ſoul is any jot at odds, 

More than the infant that is born to night; 

thank my God for my humility.  _ | 
9ueen. A holy-day ſhall this be kept hereafter ;_ 

[ would to:God, all ſtriſes were well compounded ! 

My Sovereign lord, I do beſeech your Highneſs 

Io take our Brother Clarence to your grace. | 
Ch. Why, Madam, have I offer'd love for this, 


„ ss be ſo flouted in this royal preſence? 
who knows not, that the gentle Duke is dead? 


e dae I Wey all faart: 
You do him injury to ſcorn his coarſe. e . 

X. mos Who knows not, he is dead! who knows, 

e is? | | | 


Queen. All-ſeeing Heaven, what a world is this! 
Buck. Look I fo pale, lord Dorſet, as the reſt? | 
De. Ay, my good lord; and no man in the preſence, 
0 hu his red colour hath forſook his cheeks. 

X. Edw. Is Clarence dead? the order was revers' d. 
& Gh. But he, poor man, by your firſt order died, 
And That a winged Mercury did bear: | 
dome tardy cripple had the countermand, 

That came too lag to ſee him buried. 

bod grant, that {Fu leſs noble, and leſs loyal, 
Narer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, 
Deſerve no worſe than wretched Clarence did, 
And yet go current from ſuſpicion! 


Enter Lord Stanley: 


Stan. A boon, my Sov'reign, for my ſervice done. 

K. Edv. I pr'ythee, peace; my ſoul is full of ſorrow. 

Lan. I will not riſe, unleſs your Highneſs hear me. 

. Ed. Then fay at once, what is it thou requeſt'ſt. 

Of 1 e Stan. 
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Stanl. The forfeit, "Sovreign; ef my/fervants He; 


Who ſlew to day 8 totpas pentlethan; 32 >. 
Lately attendant 6n the Duke of Norfolk. | 


K. Edw. Have 1 a tongue to m my brothedy 


And ſhall that tongue give pardon to a flave? 

My brother kill'd no man; his fault was thought; 

And yet his Puniſhment was bitter deatn. 

Who ſued to me for him ? Who, in my wrath, 

Kneel'd at my feet, and bid me be advis'd ? 

Who ſpoke of brotherhood ? who ſpoke of love? 

Who told me, how the poor ſoul did forſake 

The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me? 

Who told me, in the field at Texukrbury, 

When Oxfird had me down, he reſcued me? 

And ſaid, Dear brother, live, and be a King ? 

Who told me, when we both lay in the field, 

Frozen almoſt to death, how he did lap me 

Ev'n in his garments, and did give himſelf 

All thin, and naked, to the numb cold night? 

All this from my remembrance brutiſh wrath 

Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 

Had ſo much grace to put it in my mind. 

But when your carters, or your waiting vaſlals 

Have done a drunken ſlaughter, and defac'd 

The precious image of our dear Redeemer ; | 

You ſtrait are on your knees for pardon, pardon,. — 

And I, unjuſtly too, muſt grant it you. 

But for my brother not a man would ſpeak, 

Nor I, ungracious, ſpake unto my ſelf 

For him, poor ſoul. The proudeſt of you all 

Have been beholden to him in his life: 

Yet none of you would once plead for his life. 

O God! I fear, thy juſtice will take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours, for this. 

Come, Haſtings, help me to my cloſet. Ah! y 

Poor Clarence] [Exeunt ſome with the King and Nuten. 
Gh. Theſe are the fruits of raſhneſs : mark'd you not, 

How that the guilty kindred of the Queen 


 Look'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence death A 


een. 


not, 


8 


K 3 
** ee * » , 


err 


"hk Rieu AY m 


H ey did urge it fil unto the King. 
God will revenge it. Come, 1o lords, w. po © 
To comfort Edwayr# with our edtpany ? | 12 xeunte 


Fuer the Datche 7 7 York, with the two childrin 
. Claren E 


* 
"Su * 
\ 5 * * 


don. Good Grandam, tell us, is our. father dead? 
Del Why 3. ſo oft? 4; bea 
au 0 wee o an t 

brat?” bf 165 5 21 re 225 

And Clarence! m appy ſon e 
Sor. Why do you Fu us, and ſhake your head, 

* call us wretches, caſt-aways, 

If that our noble father be alive? 

Dutch. My pretty Couſins, you miſtake me @ both... 
do lament the ſickneſs of the King 
As loth to loſe him; not your father's death; 
It were loſt ſorrow to wail one that's loſt. 

Son. Then you conclude, my Grandam, he is dead. 
The King mine uncle is to blame for this. 

God will revenge it, cage I will i importune 
With daily earneſt prayers 1 
Daugh. And fo will 4h | 
Dutch. Peace, children, peace! the King doth loye 
you. well. | 
lncapable and ſhallow Innocent! 
You cannot gueſs, who caus' d your father's death, 

Son. Grandam, we can; for my good uncle G% ter 
Told me, the. King, proyok'd to't by the Queen, 
Devis'd Impeachments to impriſon him; 

And when my uncle told me ſo, he wept, 
And pitied me; and kindly kiſt my cheek ;- 
Bad me rely on him, as on my father, 
And he would love me dearly as his child. 

Dutch. Ah! that deceit ſhould ſteal ſach gentle ſhape, 

And with a virtuous vizor hide deep vice! 

He is my ſon, ay, and therein my ſhame 

Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 
Son. Think you, my uncle did 3 Grandam ? 
Dutch. Ay, boy. 


Len. 
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I'll join with black deſpair againſt my ſoul, 


If you will live, lament ; if die, be brief; 
That our ſwift-winged ſouls may catch the King's; 
Or, like obedient Subjects, follow him 


I have bewept a worthy husband's death, 


ut now two mirrors of his Princely ſemblance 


Thou art a widow, yet thou art a mother; 


To Ty thy plaints, and drown thy cries ! 


Your widow dolours likewiſe be unwept! 
IT am not barren to bring forth complaints: 


Enter the Queen with ber bair about her ears, River, A, 
Ann * : ; and Dorſet after ber. . dir 
„ DPueen. Ah! who ſhall hinder me to wail and 2 
To chide my fortune, and torment myſelf ? TD 
to myſelf become an enemy. 
Dutch. What means this ſcene of rude impatience? 
Queen. To make an act of tragick violence. 
Edward, my lord, thy ſon, our king, is dead. 
Why grow the branches, when the root is gone? 
Why wither not the leaves, that want their ſap? 


To his new Kingdom of perpetual reſt. 
| Dutch. Ah! ſo much int'reſt have J in thy ſorrow, 
As I had title to thy noble husband; - 


And liv'd by looking on his images. 


Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death; 
And I for comfort have but one falſe glaſs, 
That grieves me when I ſee my ſhame in him. 


And haft the comfort of thy children left: 
But death hath ſnatch'd my husband from mine arms, 
And plackt two crutches from my feeble hands, | 
Clarence and Edward, O, what cauſe have I, 
(Thine being but a moiety of my grief) 


Son. Ah, Aunt! you wept not for our father's death; 
How can we aid you with our kindred Tears ? 
Daugh. Our fatherleſs diſtreſs was left unmoan'd, 


Queen. Give me no wy in Lamentation, 


All ſprings reduce their currents to mine eyes, 
That I, being govern'd by the wat'ry moon, 


May 


h; 
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May ſend forth plenteous tears to drown the world. 
4k” for my husband, for my dear lord Edward !.. .* 

1525 Ah, for our father, for our dear lord 2 

Dutch. Alas, for both, both mine, E ae ant 

Clarence! 

ven, What toy had I, but Edward? and he- 5 gone. 
25 What ſtay had we, but Clarence? and he's gone. 
Dutch. What ſtays had I, but the) 4; Land ch aro genes 
ueen. Was ah: widow, had ſo dear a loſs. 
Chil. Were never orphans, had ſo dear a loſs. . 

eo, Was never mother, had: ſo dear a loſs. . 

Alas! I am the mother of theſe griefs, 

Their woes are parcell'd, mine are general. 

the for an Edward ag 5 and ſo do I; 

| for a Clarence weep, ſo doth not ſhe; 

Theſe babes for Clarence weep, and fo do I. 
Alas! you three, on me threefold-diſtreſt 

Pour all your tears; I am your ſorrow's nurſe, 
And I will pamper it with lamentations. _ 

Dor. Comfort, dear mother; God is much ae. 

That with, unthankfulneſs you take his doing. 

In common worldly things tis call'd ungrateful 

With dull unwillingneſs to pay a debt, | 
Which with a bounteous hand- was kindly lent : _ 
Much more to be thus o oppoſite with heav'n; 

For it requites the royal debt it lent you. 

Rivers. Madam, bethink you, like a careful mother, 
Of the young Prince your "= 3 ſend ſtrait for him, 
let him be crown'd ; in him your comfort lives. 
Drown deſp'rate ſorrow in dead Eqdaard's grave, 
hid plant your joys in living Edward's Throne. 


Inter Glouceſter, Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtings, and 
Ratcliff. 


Ch. Siſter, have comfort : all of us have cauſe. 
To wail the dimming of our ſhining ſtar : 

but none can help our harms by wailing them. 
Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy ; 
[did not ſee you — Humbly on my knee 

| crave your Blefing. 


Dutch. 
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Butz. God bleſs thee, argen nen in thy brat, 
Love, charity, dbedience, and true 0 rbere 
68. Amen and make me die a "old man . 74 
That is the butt end ef a mother's Blefling; 4 
I marvel, e her Grace did leave it out. Gh 
- Back. You cloudy Princes, and heart-ſorrowing ren Who 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan, Mada 
Now: chear each other in each other's Jove; 1 

Though we have ſpent our harveft of this King, 
We are to reap the harveſt of his ſon. Bu 
The broken. rancor of your high-ſwoln hearts, For C 
But lately ſplinter'd, knit and Join'd together, For b 
Muſt gently be preſerv'd, cheriſh'd and kept: As in 
Me ſeemeth good, that, with ſome little 2 lo p⸗ 
Forthwith from Ludlew the young Prince be fetch'd (4) Gh 
| Hither to London, to be crown'd our King. My © 


Riv. Why with ſome little train, my lord of Jur. U a 


hingham ? ' 
© Buck, Marry, my lord, left by a multitude 
The tiew-heal'd wound of malice ſhould break out; I 5 
Which would be fo much the more dangerous, 
By how much the Eſtate is yet ungovern'd. 
| Where every horſe bears his commanding rein, 
And may direct his courſe as pleaſe himſelf, 
| As well th fear of hari, a | rm app rent, 
5 inion ought to be prevent 
0 61 „the King made peace with al of as 
I And the compact i is firm, and true-in me. 
Riv. And ſo in me; and ſo, I think, in all. 
Vet fince it is but green, it ſhould be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, 


( 
©) Forthwith from Ludlow the young Princebe fetcPd,} Edward, f | 
the young Prince, in his Father's life time and at his Demiſe, 3 


kept his Houſehold at Lad/ow as Prince of Wales; under the 

Governance of Antony Woedvile Earl of Rivers, his Uncle by 

the Mother's fide. The Intention of his being ſent thithet I (5) 
was to ſee Juſtice done in the Marches ; and, bo the Authori- Wl 2b 0! 
ty of his preſence, to reſtrain the Welſhmen, who were wild, Wi vg 0 
diſſolute, and ill-diſpoſed, from their aceuſtom'd Murthers Wh Mr. 
and Outrages, Vid, Hall, Holioglhead, Ce. 


Which 
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Which,” haf ly, by much company might be >: 
Therefore ay, with noble poten, pag and OY 
jor is meet ſo few mould ferch t e Prince. 5 
. And ſo fay I. Hat 
Go Then be it ſo; and go we to nl No 
Who they ſhall be that ſtrait ſhall poſt to Ludlow. 
Madam, and you my fiſter, will 79s " 
To give N cenſures in this weighty buli 9 ? — 
[Manent Buckin gham and G 
Buck. My lord, ' whoever journies to the Prince, 
For God's fake, let not us IW ſtay at home; 
For by the way, I'll ſort occaſion, pak 
As index to the ſtory we late talk'd of, 
To part the Queen's proud kindred from * Prince. 
Ch. My other ſelf, my counſel's conſiſtory, 
My oracle, my prop ophet |— My dear coufin, (5) 
I, as a Child, will go by thy direction. 


* 
= 
my 


YT” 
W 
* 

* 


SCENE changes to a Street near the Court. 
Enter one Citiz#n at one door, and another at the aber, 


| 1 Cb. 1 1 ou, i hardly know, m faf:. 
Hear you 12 d : 7 8 
” 1 Cit. Yes, the King is dead. _ q 
2 Cit. lll News, by'r lady; ſeldom comes a Et 
| fear, 1 fear, "will prove a giddy world. 


Enter another Citizen. 
3 Cit. Neighbours, God ſpeed! _ 


oucefter,, 


Tow'rd Ludlew then, for we'll not ſtay behind. tue, a 


1 Cit, Ge O 0 _ n neig hbour, whither r | 


” Ch. Give you good morrow, Sir. 

he WY 3 Ci, Doth the news hold of good King Edward's 

= death? | 

by 11 | 

net 5 My other elf, my Gnſel's Gall b 

i- My Oracle, my Prophet, my dear Couſin ] 1 have alter'd the Point» 

1d, ing of this Paſſage, by the Direction of my ingenious Friend 

ers Wi Mt. Warburton : becauſe, by this new Regulation, a ſtrange and 
adiculous Auticlimax is prevented, 

ich 2 Cit. 
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2 Cit Ay. Sir, is too true help, the while! 
I Net ae ters, 8 4 GR To lh 
= , mo, «ar ce 1 
3 Cit. Wo mo that [ESSE that gre bo by a child?” 
2 Cit. In him there is a hope of government: 
Which in his non-age, counſel under him, 
And, in his full and ripen 'd years, himſelf, | 
Ne. doubt, ſhall then, and till then, oyern well. 0 
1 Cit. So ſtood the State, when Henry the fixth 
Was Sh d in | Paris, but at nine months ald,, . 
3 Cit. Nod 1 the. State lo? no, BO, n, God 
4 wo 3 
For when this Land was famouſly ich 
With politiek grave counſel; then the King 


8. 


Had virtuous Uncles to protect his Grace, _ Has a 

Woes 3 by, {o hath this both by his father and mother, S BC 
3 Cit. Better it Were, they all all came by his e 3 Du 

Ox by his father there were none at all: Kt a Yo 
For emulation, who ſhall now be neareſt, 7 
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. More 
2 full ar. danger i is the Duke of Ger; = 
he En 's ſons and. brothers haughty, a ud 

— iY were ey to be rul'd, and not to rule, Deca 
This fickly Land might ſolace as before. © © Di 


1 Cit. Come, come, we fear the worſt; all will be well. Mb 
3 Cit. When clouds are ſeen, | wile men put on their He v 


| cloaks; 19 
When ee Jeay leaves fall, then winter J # band; That 
When the Sun ſets, who doth not look for ntl p ? Io 
Untimely ſtorms make men ct a dearth: | D 
All may be well; but if God'ſort it ſo, lo 
"Tis more than we deſerve, or I expect. : | cot 
2 Cit. Truly, the hearts of men are full of far: Tot 
You cannot reafon almoſt with a man Ty D. 
That looks not heavily; and full of dreactctQ.. 7 

3 Cit. Before the days of change, ſtill is it fo Tha 
By a divine inſtin& men's minds miſtruſt Tw. 
Enſuing danger; as by proof we ſee, | en 
The waters ſwell before a boiſt'rous ſtorm. Re. D 
Bat leave it all to God, Whither away? | 1. 


2 Cit+ D 
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0. Marty, we were ſent for to the juſtices. 
þ ro And * 1, OM bear you company. [Err 


8 C EN E changes to ne Court. 


Enter Archbiſbop of York, the young Duke f York, the 
Queen, and the Dutcheſs of York. 
I. I 


Heard, they lay the laſt night at Northamitin, 
At Stony- Stratford they do reſt to night: 
To morrow, or next day, they will be here. 

Dutch. I long with all my heart to ſee the Prince 3 
| hope, he is much grown fince laſt I ſaw him. 
Nuten. But J hear, not; they ſay, my ſon of rt 

Has almoſt over- ta en him in his growth. 
Frl. Ay, mother, but I would not have it ſo. 
Dutch. Why, my young Couſin, it is good to grow. 
York. Grandam, one night as we did fit at ſupper, 
My uncle Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brother. Ay, quoth my uncle G1 Her, 
dmall herbs have grace, great weeds do grow apace. 
And ſince, methinks, I would not grow ſo faſt, 
Becauſe ſweet flow'rs are flow, and weeds make haſte.” 
Dutch. Good faith, good faith, the ſaying did not hold 
l. Wh him, that did object the ſame A 
ir le was the wretched'ſ thing, when he was young; | 
. Woo long a growing, and ſo leifarely, i 
That, if his Rule were true, he ſhould be gracious. | 
Nork. And fo, no doubt, he is, my gracious Madam? 
Dutch. I hope, he is; but yet let mothers doubt. 
York. Now y my troth, if I had been remember'd, | 
| could have giv n my Uncle's Grace a _ 
To touch his growth, nearer than he touch'd mine. 
Dutch. How, my young York ? I pr'ythee, - me hear it. 
Fork. Marry, they ſay, my unele grew ſo faſt, 
That he could gnaw a cruſt at two hours old; 
Twas full two years ere I could get a tooth. 
Grandam, this would have been a biting jeſt. | 
Dutch. I pr'ythee, pretty York, Who told thee this 7 
| Vert. Grandam, his nurſe. 
„ Dutch. His nurſe! why, ſhe was deadere choownſtborn | 
rA. 


. ; 


* — — 
— f ]—Ü˙LM—af —— 
— 
” " * 
/ bv, 


Me. Such news, my lord, Ins heh re | 
Queen. How doth the Prince ? | 


Or let ws th en on death no more. * 
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Dork. I "were nat ſhe, I cannot tell who told me. 
Dueen, ous boy—go to, you are too ſhrewd, 
Sum: Good? Madam, be not angry wi "es a XD 
Rueen, Pitchers have cars. 


. Enter 4 8 . 
Arch. 1 comes a meſſenger : what news? 


Meſ. Well, Madam, and in health. 
9 25 What is thy news? 
Me/. Lord Rivers * lord Gray are ſent to Pomfret, 
With them Sir Thomd' Vangban, . | 
a der hath committed them ? 
hty e, 
Gin 7 ny ys 
Arch... For what ee. ? 
Me. The ſum of all I can, I have diſclos'd : 
LE or for what, the Nobles were committed, 
unknown to me, my gracious lady. sg. 
Queen. Ah mel I fee the ruin of my 8 
K coy ee hi the gentle hind 
tyranny 
2 e innocent n 5 
Welcome, deſtruction, 8 * maſſacre! 
I éſee, as in a map, the end 
Dutch. Accurſed and; unquiet aqui: wranging & days! 
How: WADE, of you. have mine eyes 
My husband loſt his life to get the Crown, 
And. often up and down my ſons were. toſt, 
For me to joy, and weep, their gain, and loſs. 
And being ſeated, and domeſtick broils 
Clean over-blawn, themſelves the Conquerors 
Make war upon themſelves, blood againſt blood, 
Self againſt ſelf ; O moſt prepoſterous 
And frantick ha end thy damned ſpleen; 


Duet: 


00 Or te me die, 1 fo rs on „enk no el This is the Read fl i 
ingefall che Cogics, from the 5 Edition, put out Wl * Or 4 


Queen. 8” come, my boy. » we < will to a ny 
adam, farewel. . % AD 
Pitch. Stay, I will ; go With you.” au Toe ine 
wen. Big u_have po cop. 0 5 eee 5 > 
ch. My gracious 0 e 1 
xd thither bear your, treaſure and. your a goo. 

« my, part, I'II reſign unto your Grace 

[he Seal 1 keep; and ſo betide it me, 

well I tender you, and all of yours! 


A.” 


„ Ill conduct you. to the Sanctuary. e 
1% Ned NG 2330 < 2 earesan 
e of ee 1 22 * Hf. A0 


8. C-E N 8 — 


„ S444 


*% \ Trumpets ſound. Enter Prince of Wales, the 
f Glouceſter and e Arctbiſes 


17 5 ers. 


Boe k IAA 1 1 214 | 1 
TELCO ME, ſweet Prince, o Londen, wor 
Chamber. 


Gh. Welcome, dear Couſin, my thoughts- 
3 mage you melanchol 

y ha e you melancholy. . . 
Pine.” No, "Uncle, but ou croſſes on the way 
| - 3 it tedious, weariſom and heavy... . 


h bonn ads. But the old Dutcheſs had no Abd to the 
ſold, ar looking upon the Earth in general + Her Complaints 
teſtrain' d to the calamitous. Days the had ſeen, the Miſe- 
unnd Slaughters of civil Wars at home: during the Proceſa 
mich ſhe had been witneſs to ſo many Murthers, ſuch Ha- 
« aud Deſtruction; that the very reaſonably wiſhes, that ſuch | 
rage hc: ceaſe, or chat the may not live to behold any 
re F maffacred, 1 have therefore teſtored the Read- 
{of the old Quartoin 1597 (which is copird by all the other 
entick * 51 Nn the Pete is finely ny pro- 
ly improvꝰ 


+ ue ok on Death ws wor. 108. 


ueett 


dead 
Play* 
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I want more Undles here to welcome me. 
Than of his outward ſhew, wich, Goll ke b 


But lock d not on the poiſon of their hearts: 


Gh. Sweet Prince, th' untainted virtue of "Your ein 
Hath not yet div'd into the wörld's deceit : © F N 


Nor more can you diſtinguiſh of a man, 


Seldom or never jumpeth with the heart. 
Thoſe Uncles, which you want, were dangerous: 
Your Grace attended to their ſugar'd words, 


God keep you from them, and from ſuch falſe friends 
Prince. God keep me from falſe friends! but they were 


none. eee WL ae? The 
Glo. My lord, the Mayor of Landon comes to gret Ml To f 
„ - hs +: And 


+ Enter Lord Mayor. 


nec, Goe 8 bleſs your ( Grace with healch and happy 
. 
6 . I thank you, good my lord, and thank un 


3 
* 


I thought, my Mother; and my brother Perk, w 
Would long ere this have met us on the way. ae 
Fie, what a ſlug is Haſtings ? that he comes not H 
* ieee eee | ä 

Enter Lord Haſtings. 13 


Buck , Ap in (ood fs hrs cms th Fo 


Par Welcome, : my lord; 3 what, will o our mode 0 
come? ti en dn ds 1 

Haſs On dat! occaſion, God be knows; not 1 1, oa 
The Queen your mother, and your brother York, The 
Have'taken SanQuary ; the tender Prince For 
Would fain have come with me to meet your Grace, WM » 
But by his mother was perforce with-held.. Did 


Buck.. Fie, what an i and courſe | 
Is this of hers ? Lord Cartel. el your Grace 
Perſuade the Qgeen to ſend the Duke of Tn. - 
Unto his Princely Brother preſently ? 

If ſhe deny, lord Hoftings, you go wich him, 


* 
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lod "OR her Tf arms pluck him perforce. NY 
0 


eb. My. f Buckingham, if my weak r 
n Gasen his other wit the Duke of Tork, . ant ett 
anon expect him here; but if ſhe be eee e ar Eg 
0bdurate to entreaties, God forbid, _ YT, oe 
; We ſhould infringe the holy privilege | 


Of Sanctuary! not for all this land 
Would I be guilty of ſo deep a ſin. 
Buck: You are too ſenſele -obſtinate, my Lord; 
| Too ceremonious, and traditional. LY 
1 Wircgh it bot with the groffenels of this ET. 
were You break not Sanctuary, in ſeizing him; 
e benefit thereof is always granteg 
rect To thoſe, whoſe dealings have deſery'd the place; 
And thoſe, who have the wit to claim the place; 
This Prince hath neither claim'd it, nor deſerv'd it; 
Therefore, in mine opinion, cannot have it. fe 
2p) MW Then taking him from thence, that i is not e ae v 
Ion break no Privilege nor Charter there: a 
vou Ot have I heard of Sanctuary men, IP 1 
ut Sanctuary- children ne'er till no. 
Arch. My Lord, you ſhall O er- rule my ning fie once. 
Come on, Lord Haſtings, will you go with met 21644 
' Heft 1 go, my Lord. 
* [ Exeunt Archbiſhop and Haſtings, 
| Fre. Good Lords, make all the ſpeedy halle cg 


may. 
wy, Uncle ihre, ” our Brother come, 
Vhere ſhall we ſojourn till our Coronation ?_ 
. Where it ſeems beſt unto your royal fair: 
| I 1 5 counſel you, ſome day or two 
ighneſs ſhall * you at the Tower : 
New where ir pleaſe, and ſhall be thought moſt lit 
if For your beſt health and recreation. 
' WH Prexce. I do not like the Tower of any place; 
Did Fulius Cæſar build that place, my Lord ? | 
Buck, He did, my gracious Lord, begin that Place, 
Which, fince, ſucceeding ages have re-edify'd. | 
| Prince. Is it upon record? or elſe reported 
wcellively, from | age to age, we built 47 TY 


L's 3 


Bucl. 


P 
ao 
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"Buck. 25 record, 0 0 NR 5 Pri 
Pins Neale It ws 1755 bee, 
Methinks, dle 208 the live W e 
As 'twere retail'd to all Poſter it: 

Even to the general all- ending Jay: 

Glo. So wile, ſo young, they YA © ne er live = 

Prince. What ſay you, Uncle? 

Gli. I ſay, without characters Fame lives long. 
Thus, like the formal Vice, Iniquit), 4885 
I moralize two ee wal one word. 7) . 

a £194 £: = 8 108 8810 

(7) Thus like the form: vice, — — 19713 
1 moralize._ two; Meanings in one Mord.] By Vice, the Auhe 
means not, 4, Quality but a Perſon. There was hardly an al 


Play, till the Period of the Reformation, which had not in i Pr 
a Devil, and a "Qtole Character, a Jeaſter; (who was to pluſh 7% 
upon, and work, the Deyil;) and this Buffoon went by AH Pr 
e df a Vice, A Vice in a Play, badin, mime; 7opla) u Too 

Vis badiner ;* Mime, 4 Vice, F 0, Feafter, Vc. ins, pl hic 
ſay Cotgrave. Mimo, (mimus) a Fraſter, 4 Vice; ſays Min Gl 
ſbeu in his Spaniſh Dictionary. This Buffoon was at firſt aceon Wo 
tred with a long Jerkin, a Cap with a Fair of Aſs's Ears, and You 
Wooden Dagger, with which (like another Arlequin) he wat The 
make Sport in belabouring the Devil, This was the conſſau e , 
Entertainment in the Times of Popery, whilſt Spirits, and 2 
Wit eheraft. and Exorciſing held theit own. When the Reſer Ho 
mation took place, the Stage fhook off ſome Gtoſſities, a Ch 
encreas'd in Refinements; | The, Maſter-Devil then was ſoo to 
dismiſs'd from the Scene; and this Buffoon was chang'd ino WW G/ 
ſubordinate Fiend, whoſe Bulineſs was to range on Earth, af hut) 
ſeduce poor Mortals into that peiſonated vicious Quality, whi Vo 
he occaſionally ſupported; as, Iniquity in general, Hpocrii G/ 
Vſury, Vanity, Prodigaluy, Gluttony, &c. Now as the Fiend p, 
{or Vice,) who perſonared Iniquity (or Hypocriſy, for Inſtance 7 
could never hope to play his Game to the purpoſe but by hiding gg 
his cloven Foot, and aſſuming a Semblance quite different foi 
his real Character; he muſt certainly put on a formal Demeat 7 


our, moralixe, and prevaricate in his Words, and pretend 
Meaning directly oppoſite to his genuine and Primitive Intentio 
If this does not explain the Paſſage in Queſtion, tis all that 
can at preſent ſuggeſt upon it: Unleſs what Glo'/er himſelf i 
ia the preceding AR, may come in by way of Comment. E 

x 


King RICHARD III. * 
. That F xls Ceſar Was a — man 3 
wich what his valour did enrich his wit, © 
His wit ſet down to make his valour live: 

Death makes no conqueſt of this conqueror ; 
For now he lives in fame, though not in life. 
Nil tell you what, my couſin Butkingham. 
Buck. What, my gracious Lord 7 
Prince. An if I 5 . 2 a man, 
Ill win our ancient Right in France a 
Or Hook ſoldier, as I liv'd a King N | 
60. Short ſummer lightly has a forward ſpring. 


Enter York, Haſtings, and. Archbiſhop. - 


1 
9 
1 
* 
- 


Prince. Richard of York, how-fares our noble brother ? 
York. Well, my dread Lord, ſo muſt I call you Pyr 
Prince. Ay, brother, to our grief, as it is ours; 
Too late he dy d that might have kept that ti e, 
Which by his death hath loſt much Majeſty. - 
Gh. How fares our Couſin, noble Lond of York "Y 
Pork. I thank you, gentle Uncle. O my Lord, 
You faid, that idle weeds are faſt in growth: | 
The Prince my brother hath outgrown me far. 
Gl. He hath, my Lord. 
Vork. And therefore i is he idle ? 
Cb. Oh, my fair Couſin, I muſt not ſay "x 
Jork, Then is he more beholden to you than I. 
Ch. He may command me as my Sovereign, 
Bat you have pow'r in me, as in a kinſman., 
lr. I pray you, Uncle, give me this your dagger. 
Gl, My dagger, little coufin ? with all my heart. 
Prince. A beggar, brother? 
ort. Of my kind: Uncle, that I know will give: 
nd being a toy, it is no grief to give. 
Gb, A greater gift than that I'Il give my couſin. 
Tork. A greater gift r O, that's the ſword to it. 


And thus 1 cloath my naked Villany - | | 
With eld odd Ends, ſtoln forth of holy Writ; 
And ſcem a Saint, when moſt I play the Devil, 


tent i 
| that 
elf ſa 
Its 


An Gh. 


Buck. Now in good time here comes the Duke of Yo 
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CE... 
b. L, at t enoug h. 
York. "os 25 I fee, ue * ee e zi; 


4; Vacle, Ml ar Grace knows: how to bear. with him. 5 
5 ou 
Uncle, my brother moclcs both you and me: 


IT Dr them, go I unto the Toxwer. 


1 } 
Buck, Think you,/my Lord, this little prating 74 - 
0 

Y 


ing; R1icm AD III. 


In wei tier things you'll ſay a beggar nay. 
Gb. sf is too weighty for y our Grace to wear. 
8 I 8 it I . it heavier. | 
ho. What, would von have my. Nee little Logs 
York. I would, Wa I hn TY you, as you callne 
Gh. HW? 0 l. "AS. aA. 
Tord. Little. | 
6p hog My 1800 Xt will gill be croſs iu in alk; 
York: mean to bear me, not to bear with me: 
auſe that I am little like an ape, 
„ that you ſhould bear me on your ſhoulders, 
Buck. With What a ſharp-provided wit he reaſons! 


N the ſcorn he gives his Uncle, N ( 
Hle prettily and aptly taunts himſelf ;\ | 
So cunning, and ſo young, is wonderful. _ 1 
Gþ, My Lord, wilt pleaſe you paſs "TY An 

My elf, and my os coufin af eb 85 Ho 
Will to your mother, to entreat of her + An. 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you. To 
York. What, will you go unto the Toxver, my Lord? Ift 
Prince. My Lord Protector needs will have it ſo. Fr 

_ York. 1 ſhall not ſleep in quiet at the Tower. 1 If} 
Ch. Why, what ſhould you fear? = Ty 
Tork. Marry, my uncle Clarence angry ghoſt : 1 
My Grandam told pry he was murther'd there. For 
Prince. I fear no Uncles dead. | ©7 

-" Glo. Nor none that live, I hope 0 


Prince. An if they live, 1 hope, I * not fear. 
But come, my Lord, and with a heavy heart, 


F Exenunt' rince, York, Haſtings and Dorſet 
— Glouceſter, Buckingham and Catesby. 


Was not incenſed by his ſubtle mother, 


To taunt and korn you thus ä ? 00 
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| 2 No doabr no doubt: oh, tis a per'lous * 
Bold, quick ingenious, forward, capable; 

Me L all the mother's, from the top to toe. * 

F 9 8 let them ns come, 9 then art 


hey ke wha we - intend, - 7 
M cloſely to conceal what we impart: > 6 5. 
Nw Jeon? war reaſons ud upon the way z Tr 
What think'f thou? is it not an eaſie matter 
To make Lord William Haſtings of our gig 
For the inftalment of this noble Duke  —I 
In the ſeat royal of this famous Iſle? 
' Care. He for his father's fake fo ber the Prince, 
That he will not be won to aught him 
Buck: N think'ſt Mes then o Nees * not 


Cateſ. He will do all i in all as Hoftings OS 
Buck. Well then, no more than d ge, — 
Caterby, p 

And, as it were far off, ſound thou Lord Haſtings, 

How he doth ſtand affected to our , EY 

And ſummon him to morrow to the Toer, 

To fit about the Coronation, 5 

rd? Wl 1f thou doſt find him tractable to us, 
| Encoura him, and tell him all our reaſons : 

If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 

Be thou ſo too; and ſo break off the talk, 

And give us notice of his inclination : 

For. we to morrow hold divided councils, _ 

Wherein thy ſelf ſhalt highly be employ d. 
6h. Commend me to Lord William; tell him, cas 

His ancient knot of dangerous adverſaries 

To morrow are let blood at Pomfrer-caftlez - 

And bid my friend, for joy of this good news, 

Give miſtreſs Shore one gentle kiſs the more. 
Buck. Good an, effect this buſineſs ſoundly. 
Cateſ. My good Lords „ with all the heed I can. 

Ch. Shal | los ws; you, Cateaby, ere we leep? 
| Care. You __ "wt Lord. 


ark 


Gl Vo 1. v. 8 b. 


\ — 
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Ch. At Croix place, therm yon ſhall: find us both, I »» 


; : 2h 2s Cat W] 

Lord: Haſtings, will not yield to our complots ? Tel 
Gle. Chop off his head, man ; ſomewhat we will do; An 
And look, when I am, King, claim thou of me 1 


The Earldom of Hergfurd, and the moveables 
Whereof the King, my brother, ſtaod poſſeſt. 
Buck. I' claim that promiſe at your Grace's hand. Anc 


| Gh. And:logk to have it yielded with all kindnes, 0, 
| Come, let us ſup betimes; that; afterwards, Anc 
| We may digeſt our complots in fome form. [ Exeun. + 
| ; S CEN E, before Lord Haſtings's Houſe. 

| Enter a Meſſenger to the door of Haſtings. 0 
| | Haß. [within.] Who knocks? Wha 
i Me. One from Lord Stanley. C. 
| Heß. What is t O clock? ind, 
| Ne,. Upon the ſtroak of four. Till, 


| | Enter Lord Haſtings, 
Y | Haff. Cannot thy maſter ſleep theſe tedious nights 7 Ge 


© Me. So it appears, by what I have to fay : He 
Fit! he —— him to your noble ſelf,” = 
Haaf. What then? * 
M:/. Then certifies your Lordſhip, that this night 05 
He dreamt, the Boar had raſed off his helm: U 5 
| Beſides, he ſays, there are two Councils held; | 4p 
| And That may be determin'd at the one, Nha | 
Il Therefore he ſends to know your Lordſhip's pleaſure, MW - 
© If you will take horſe with him, on: 
And with all ſpeed poſt with him tow'rds the north; Ig 
beg 1 . CE ES Land 1 Na ba 
Haft. Go, W., go, return unto , 
Bid Ein not fear the ſepar Councils: bod 


His honour, and myſelf, are at the one; CR 
„ And, 
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Job, at the aten — dod friend Catesby'; = 
Where nothing can „chat toucheth- us, 
Whereof I not dave intelligence: 


Tell him, his fears are-ſhallow; wanting inſtanee 

And for his dreams, Ewonder, he's fo-fond 

To truſt the mook” ——.— 

To fly the boar, 

Were to incenſe. the boar to — merge us; 

And malen purſuit, where he did mean no cliaſe, 

Go, bid ty maſter riſe: and come to. me, © 

And we wall both. together to the Towver, 

Where, he ſhall ſee, the boar will uſe us leindly; 
Mef. I' go, pd Lord, and tell kim what you-ſay: 


Exit. 
Enter Cateiby. 
Cateſ. Many good merrows to my noble Lord! 


Good: morrow, Catesby, you are ear ſtirring: 2 
What news, what news, in wr tottꝰ ring State? 
Cate. Ic is a reeling world; indeed, my Lord ; 
ind, I believe, will never ſtand upright, 
Till Richard wear the garland of the realm. | 
Haf. How! wear the'garland? doſt thou mean the 
3 good Lord. 
Cateſ. Ay, my p 
Hajj. I'll have this crown of mine” cat from my 


ſhoulders, 
before I'll ſee the crown ſo foul'miſpla&'d. 
ut canſt thou. gueſs that he doth aim at it? 
Cate/. Ay, on my life; and hopes to fad you forward 
Upon his party; for the gain thereof: 
And thereupon he ſends you this good news, 
That this ſame very day your enemies, 
The kindred of the — muſt die at Pomfter: 
Haft. Indeed; I am no mourner for that news; 
lecauſe they have beew ſtill my adverſarier; | 
tit that I'll give my- voice on Richards fide; 
To bar my maſter's heirs in true deſcent, * 
God knows; I will not do it, to tlie death. 
Catgſ. God keep your Lordſhip in that FOO ! 


L 2 Haff. 


2 


And 
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Haß. But I ſhall laugh at this a twelve month hence, 
'That they, who brought me in my GUY hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. A 
Well, Catesby, ere a fortnight make me rabies, 
Til ſend ſome packing that — think not on' t. 

Cateſ. Tis a vile thing to die, my gracious Lord, 
When men are unprepar d and look not for it. 

Haß. O monſtrous, monſtrous ! and ſo falls it out 
With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray; and ſo twill do 

With ſome men elie, who think themſelves as ſafe 

As thou and I; who, as thou know'it, are dear 
'To Princely Richard and to Bucks bam. 


Cateſ. The Princes both make high account of you 


For they account his head upon the bridge. All. 
Haß. I know, they do; and I have wel deſerv d it, 


| Enter Lord Stanley. 


Come o on, come on, where is your boar-ſpear, man? 
you the boar, and go ſo unprovided ? 

© 72 Stan. My Lord, good morrow; and, good morroy 

Catesby 3 

You may jeſt on, but, by the holy rood, 

I do not like theſe vera Councils, I. - 

Haſt. My Lord, I hold my life as dear as you do youn 
- And never in my. days, I do proteſt, | 

Was it ſo precious to me as tis now: 

Think you, but that I know our ſtate ſecure, 
I would be ſo triumphant as I'am ? 

Stan. The Lords at Pomfret, when they rode fr 


« London, 
were jocund, and ſuppos'd, their ſtates were ſure; 
And they, indeed, had no cauſe to miſtruſt ; 
But yet, you ſee, how ſoon the day o'er-caſt. 
This ſudden ſtab of rancor I miſdoubt; . 
Pray God, I fay, I prove a needleſs coward ! 


What, ſhall we tow'rd the Toawer ? the day is ſpent. | | 


Haff. * come, have with you: wot ye what, I 
? 
25 day the Lords, you talk of, are beheaded. 
Stan. They, for * truth, might better wear t 
| —_ TI 


E = 
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Than ſome, that have accus'd them, wear their _ pO 
Bat come, my Lord, away. 


Enter a Pur ſuiuant. 


Buſt Go on before, P11 talk with this good fellow. 
IExeunt Lord Stanley and Catesby. 
Srrah, hoe now ?. how goes the world with thee ? | 
Purſ. The better, that your Lordſhip pleaſe to ask. 
Haff. I tell thee, man, tis better with me now, 
Than when thou met'ſt me laſt where now we meet; 
Then I was going priſoner to the Tower, 
„- the ſuggeſtion of the Queen's allies, 
2 bi now | tell thee, (keep i it to thyſelf, ) 
"it, Aris day thoſe enemies are put to death; 
Ind T in better ſtate, than e er I was. 
Par. God hold it to your Honour's good content! 
\? Haß. Gramercy, | fellow ; there, drink that for me. 
[Throws bim his pur /e. 
* Pur. 1 thank your Honour. [Exit Par ſuivant- 


Enter a Prieſt. 


Prief. Well met, my Lord, Tm glad to fee your 

your Honour. | 
Ha. I thank thee; good Sir Fohn, with all my heart 3 „ 

'm in your debt for your laſt exerciſe: 

ime the next ſabbath, and I will content you. 

[ He Ny 


1 nter Buckingham. 


Buck, What, talking with a,Prieſt, Lord Chamberlain? 
our friends at Pomfet they do need a Prieſt, 
dur Honour hath no ſhriving work in hand. 

Haß. Good faith, and when I met this holy man, 
be men, you talk 'of, came into my mind. 
ſhat, go you tow'rd the Tower? 
Buck. I do, my Lord, but long I ſhall not ſtay : 
tall return before your Lordſhip thence. _.. 
Haft. Nay, like enough, for I ſtay dinner there. 
Buck, And ſupper too, altho thou know ſt it not. 
Ade. 


wear d 
1 L 3 Come, 
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Come, will you go.? 
Has. r þ "TR 


SCENE changes to rente Coſt 


Enter Sir Richard Ratcli, auth balberd:, N Lord H 
3 . Vaugian f 1. 


12 C PEER drin forth the piiſaners 
q Richard Rach. let me tell thee 


To day — thou behold a ſubject die | W 
ge on dock. 1 ne 

the Prince from a pack of 

A 8 you are of damned Blood - ſuckers. * 
Fauh. You live, that ſhall cry woe for this hereafter 
Rat. 1 3 a7 limit of G thou Ml is out. 
Riw. Pomfret, mfret O thou bloody 

Fatal and ominous to dr. Peers! FR 

Within the guilty cloſure of thy walls 


Richardthe Segand, here, was hack A to death: [ ba 
And, for more flander to thy diſmal Teat, His, 
We give tothee our illefs blood to drink. 1 

Gray. Now Ma refs curle is all n upon ur heads, And 
When ſhe exclaim d on Haſtings, you, and I, hie 


For by when Richard ſtab'd her fon. 
Rio. Then * ſhe Richard, curs d ſhe Buckinghar 
Then curs'd ſhe Haſtings. O remember, God! 
9 22 28 no for us: 

As for my ſiſter and her Prin 
Be fatisfy'd, dear God. with gur true bloods. 
Which, as thou know'ft, unjuſtly mult be ſpilt. 
Rat. Make haſte, the hour of death is now expir'd 
Riv. rc Gray; come, Vaughan; let us all er 


Farewel, until we meet rgain in heaven, _ 


- s ENI 


King Rrcmankyd HI. 247 
SCENE, The Tower. 


Buckingham, Stanley, Haſtin „ Ely, Catesby, 
. Lovel, with * pooh. fy 4 


Haft. "OW, noble Peers, the cauſe why wee met 
Is to determine of the coronation : 
In God's name ſpeak, when is the royal day? 
Buck. Are all things ready ſor that royal time ? 
Stun. They are, _ _ but (mary one 
| To morrow then I] a y day 
as 2 Who knows the Lord Proteddor 8 1 
Whois moſt inward with the noble Duke? 
Eh. — we think, ſhould ſooneſt know his 
ou. mind. 
* Buck. We know each other's faces; for our hearts, 
lter. He knows no more of mine, than I of yours ; 
Nor I of his, my Lord, than you of mine: 
u. a kes you and he are near in love. - 
; I thank his Grace, I know, he loves me well: 
e in the Coronation, 
lane not ſounded him; nor he deliver d 
His gracions eee way therein: 
uon, mn noble Lord, may name the time, 
ds, Ind in the 's behalf Pll-give my voice, 
Which, I preſume, hel! take in _ pard, 


Enter Glouceſter. 


Eh. In happy time here comes the Duke himſelf; 

Gb. My noble Lords and Couſins all, good morcow z 
Lhave been long a ſleeper; but, I truſt, 
My abſence doth neglect no great deſign ; 
Which by my preſence might have been concluded. 

Buck, Had you not come upon your cue, my Lord, 
2 Lord Hofings bad pronounc'd your part; 

Inean, your voice for crewnipg of the King. 

I . Than my Lord Haſtings a no man might be bolder, . 
ip knows me well, and loves me well. 
"Par Edy, when I was laſt in Ho/bourn, | 

lo ſtrawberries in Rn gn there; 1 

4 


54 
d 
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I do beſeech you, ſend for ſome of them. 
Eg. Marry, and will, my lord, with all my heart: 
. 1 = [Exit Ely. 
61. Couſin of Buckingham, a word with you. 
Catesby hath ſounded Haſtings in our buſineſs, 
And finds the teſty gentleman ſo hot, 
That he will loſe his head, ere give Conſent, 
His Maſter's Son, as worſhipfully he terms it, 
Shall 16ſe the Royalty of England's Throne. 
Buck. Withdraw your ſelfa while, I'll go with you, 
: [Exe. Glo. and Buck, 
Stanl. — have not yet ſet down this day of Tri. 
umph : 
To morrow, in my judgment, is too ſudden ; 
For I my ſelf am not ſo well provided, 
As elſe I would be, were the day prolong d. 
| Re. enter Biſhop of Ely. 
Eh. Where is my lord the Duke of Gloucefer ? 
I have ſent for theſe ſtrawberries. 
Haß. His Grace looks chearfully and ſmooth this 
morning; Wet. 
There's ſome conceit, or other, likes him well, 
When that he bids good morrow with ſuch ſpirit. 
I think, there's ne er a man in Chriſtendom 
Can leſſer hide his love, or hate, than he; © 
For by his face ſtrait ſhall you know his heart. 
Stanl. What of his heart perceive you in his face, 
By any likelihood he ſhew'd to day ? 
Haff. Marry, that with no man here he is offended: 
For were he, he had ſhewn it in his looks. 


Ne. enter Glouceſter and Buckingham. 


Gh. I pray you all, tell me what they deſerve, 
That do conſpire my death with deviliſh plots 
Of damned Witchcraft; and that have preyail'd 
Upon my body with their helliſh Charms. 

Haff. The tender love I bear your Grace, my lord, 
Makes me moſt forward in this Princely On, 
To doom th” offenders, whoſoe er they be: 195 
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Tay, my lord, they have deſerved death. Ty 
7% Then be your eyes the witneſs of their els 
Look, how I am bewitch'd; behold, mine arm 
j;, like a blaſted Sapling, wither d up: 
And this is Edward's wife, that monſtrous Sick. 
Conſorted with that harlot, ſtrumpet Shore, © 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked me. 
Haft; If they have done this deed, my noble lord 
Gh. If? thou Protector of this D ſtrumpet, 
: WH Talk'f thou to me of If? thou art a traitor ——— 
ck. Nor with his head now, by St. Paul 1 ſwear, 
ri. I will not dine until I fee the ſame. 
level, and Catesby,——look, that it be done: (85 
The reſt, that love me, riſe and follew me. [Exeunt. 


Manent Lovel and Catesby, abirh the lord Haſtings. 


Haft. Woe, woe, for England, not a whit for me! 
For I, too fond, might have prevented this: 
Stanley did dream, e boar did raſe our helms; 
But I did ſcorn it, and diſdain to fly: 
this MW Three times to day my foot-cloth horſe did tumble, 
And ſtarted when he look'd upon the Toxer ; 
— loth to bear me to the ſlaughter-houſe. 
, now I need the 57 that ſpake to me: 
2 repent, I told the Purſuivant, 
As. too triumphing. how mine enemies 
Today at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'd, 


(3) Lovel and Ratcliff, look that it be done.] There are two 
d: Things to be obſerv'd, which will warrant the Variation I have 
nude upon this Paſſage. The Scene is here in the Tower : and 
Lord Haſtings was cut off on that very day, when Rivers, Gray 
ud Vaughan ſuffer'd at Pemfret. How then could Ratcliff at 
the ſame Inſtant be both ia Tork ſhire and the Tower ? In the 
rery Scene preceding This, we find him conducting thoſe Gen- 
tlemen to the Block, The Players in theit Edition firſt made 
the Blunder, as to Ratcliſf attending Lord Haſtings to Death : 
for, in the old Duarte, we find it rightly; Exeunt : Ma- 


nd, wt Catesby with Haſtings. And in the next Scene, before the 
Terwer-Walls, we find Level and Cate:by come back from the 
Execution, brioging the head of Haſtings, 


— —— — 
— — — Pap» 
1 * 


m_ my ſelf ſecure in grace and favour. 
| $h-D rt 


T ere 
They ſmile at Me, who ſhortly ſhall be dead. [Exenmt; 


Enter Glouceſter and Bu 


61 Look to the draw. bricgs there, 
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ret, now thy _ cue 
Is lighte Hang wretched head 
Cateſ. 3 come, 
dinner. 


6 Uiſpatch 3 dhe Duke wail 
at 4 
Make 1 he long 10 fee your bead. 
. momentary grace of mortal men, 
we more hunt nove brane for ava the ns of God 
Who builds his hope in air Rs,” on”, 


Lives like a failor on a maſt,. 
Ready with every to funible down | 
Into the fats) bowels af the bp! 


| Lov. Come, come, diſpatch, "tis bose toexchin, 
; Oh, bloody Richard! miſerable England! | 

I the fearful'ſt time to thee, 

bath loak'd upon 

e block, bear My wy bead: 


Come, lead me to th 


SCENE oy ta. the Tower-wall, 


m in rufly armour, mer 


 wellous ill} . 


c ouz, Coufin, canft thou quake and change 


thy colour, 


M urther thy breath in middle of a word, 


And then again begin, and ſtop again, 
As if thou wert diſtraught, mad with terror ? 
_ 'Buck. Tut, I can counterfeit the deep Tragedian, 


and look back, and pry on e fide ; 


. 
cion: y 

Are at my ſervice, like enforced ſmiles ; 
And both are ready in their offices, 


At any time to grace my ftratagems. 


Gh. Here comes the Mayor. | | 
Buck. Let me alone to entertain him. Lord Mayor, 


Enter the Lord Mayer, attended. 
Buck, 


. a .. ma. ka "1 Y 


i 


; 


ack, 


es nenne i. 


Hark, a dram! 
Auk o'erlodk the walls. 


bo. 


Cb. C . 


Gh. Look back, defend thee, 3 


Buck. God and our ianecence defend and guard us! | 


Enter Lovel and Catesby <vith Haſtings's bead. 
Gl, Be patient, they are friends; Catesby and Loved 


Low. Here is the head of that ignoble traitor, 
The dangerous and unſuſpected Haſtings. 


Gh. So dear I lov'd the man, that muſt weep: 


| took him for the plaineſt, harmleſs creature, 
That breath'd upon the earth a chriſtian : 

The ki SER er Rene thongs 
The her ; 

$0 ſmooth he daub'd his ——.— ſhew of virtue, 
That (his apparent open guilt omitted, 
I mean, his converſation with S here's wiſe) 
He liv'd from all attainder of Suſpect. 


Buck. Well, well, he was the covert ſt chelter d tral 


1 — 
Would you imagine, or almoſt believe, 
[Were't not, mans preſervation - 
We hlrog try A proy wore traitor 
This day had plotted, in the Council-houſe, 
To murther me and my good lord of C- 
Mayor. What? had he ſo? 


Gh. What! think you, we are Turks or Infidels ? © 


Or that we would, againſt the form of law, 


Proceed thus raſhly to the villain's death ; 

Bat that the extreme peril of the cafe, 
The peace of England, and our Perſon's ſafety, 
Enforc'd us to this execution? 


Mayor. Now, fair befall you he defery'd his death - 
And your Graces both have well proceeded, 


To warn falſe traitors from the like attempts. 
| never look'd for better at his hands, 
After he once fell in with miſtreſs Shore. 


Buck. Yet had not we determin'd he ſhould yy 


Vatil your lordſhip came to ſee his end; 


Which 
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Which now the loving haſte of theſe our friends, © 
Something againſt our meaning, hath prevented; 
Becauſe, my lord, we would have had- you heard 
The traitor ſpeak ; and tim*rouſly confeſs 


The manner and the purpoſe of his treaſons: Asi 
That you might well. have ſignify' d the ſame We 
Unto the Citizens, who, haply, may 6 
Miſconſtrue us in him, and wail his death. 
* But, my good lord, your Grace's word ſtall: i Wh 
TTT... 257124170000 ID Wit 
As well as I had ſeen and heard him ſpeak: = 
And do not doubt, right-noble Princes both, . Loc 
But I'll acquaint our duteous citizens, | 
With all*your juſt proceedings in this caſe. 0 
6. And to that end we wiſh'd your lordſhip here, Go 
I ' avoid the cenſures of the carping world. Me 
Buck. But ſince you come too late of our intent, 
Yet witneſs, what, you hear, we did intend: No 
And ſo, my good. lord Mayor, we bid farewel. 10 
1 | [Exit Mayor. WM An 
: G. Goafter, after, Couſin Buckingham. Ha 
The Mayor towards Gaild- Hall hies him in all poſt: WM 
There, at your meeteſt vantage of the time, 
Infer the baſtardy of Edward's children; | 8 
Tell them, how Edward put to death a Citizen, WI 
Only for ſaying, he would make his ſon Th 
Heir to the Crown; meaning, indeed, his houſe, An 
Which by the ſign thereof was termed ſo. Ele 
Moreover, urge his hateful luxury, Fo 
And beſtial appetite in change of luſt, Th 
Which ftretch'd unto their nts, daughters, wives, W Ar 
Ev'n where his ranging eye, or ſavage heart, Ur 
Without controul, fafted to make a prey. He 
Nay, for a need, thus far come near my perſon: Th 
Tell them, when that my Mother went with child Ye 
Of that inſatiate Edward, noble York Ba 
My Princely father then had wars in France; = 


And, by juſt computation of the time, 
Found that the Iſſue was not his begot : 
| Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
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leing nothing like the noble Duke, my father: 
Yet touch this ſparingly, as 'twere far eff, 98 
| Becauſe, my lord, you know, m my mother lives. : 
Buck. Doubt . my lord, I'lI Play the ofatoy>. c 
As if the golden fee, for which I pl plead 3 
Were for my ſelf; and fo,. my lord, has | 
Gh. Fo" toy thrive well, ring them. to Barde 


all. Where you ſhall find me well accompanied: 
With reverend fathers and well-learned biſhops. . 
Buck. I go, and towards three or four of clock 
Look for the news that the Guild-Hall affords: - | 
[E xit Buck, 
Gh. Go, Lowvei, with all ſpeed to Doctor Shanv. - 
j Go thouto Fryar-Peuker ; bid them both 
Meet me within this 125 at ne rad Caſtle. 
xeunt Lov. and Cateſ. ever 
Now will I go to take ſome privy. order 1 . 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of ſight; 
Yer. And to give order, that no fort of perſon | 
Have, any time, . recourſe unto the Princes. [Exit 


Enter a $ crivener. | 


Sri. Here i is th Indictment of the good lord N 
Which in a ſet hand fairly. is engroſs' d 
That it may be to day read o' er in Pauls. 
And, —4 how well the ſequel hangs together: 
Fleven hours I've ſpent to write it over, 
For yeſternight by Catesby was it ſent me: 
The precedent was full as long a doi 
es, And yet within theſe five hours Haſtings liv'd 
Untainted, unexamin'd, free at liberty. 
Here's a good world the while ;— who is fo groſs, 
That cannot ſee this palpable device? 
Yet who ſo bold, but ſays, he ſees it not? 
Bad is the world; and all will come to nought, | 
When ſuch ill dealings muſt be ſeen in thought. [ Zæit. 


SCENE 


bs. | 
. 2 2 


And his 
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"CE NE changer  Bayoant's Cot. | 


Enter Glouceſter and Ic 


Gh. OW now, how now, 3 =e he 
Back. Now b the holy Mother of our Lon, 
The citizens are mum, not a word. 


Cb. Touch'd you the baſtardy of Edwart?s children} 


- Back. I did, with his Contract with lady Lucy, 
And his Contract by Deputy in France; : 
Th' unſatiate $ of his deſires, 
And his enforcement of the city - wives; 
His tyranny for trifles; his own baſtardy, 
As being ng got, year your father then in France, 
emblance, being not like the Duke, 

SEES did — cl ge ve = HE | 
Being idea of your r, 
Both in Su and nohleneſs of mind: 
Laid open all your victories in Scar land z 
Vour diſcipline in war, wiſdom in 
Tour bounty, virtue, fair humility : 
Indeed, left nothing fitting for the 3 
Untouch'd, or {lightly handled in diſcourſe. 
And when my Oratory grew tow'rd end, 
I bid them, that did love their Country's Good, 
Cry, God fave Richard, England's royal King! 
61. And did they ſo? 

Buck. No, ſo God help me, they ſpake not a word; 
But like dumb ſtatues, or unbreathing ſtones, 
Star'd each on other, and look d deadlly pale: 
Which when I ſaw, I reprehended them; 
And ask'd the Mayor, what meant this wilful ſilence 
His Anſwer was, the People were not uſed 
Jo be ſpoke to, except by the Recorder. 


Then he was urg'd to tell my Tale again: 


Thus ſaith the thus hath the Duke inferr'd, 
But nothing ſpolce in warrant from himſelf. 
When he had done, ſome followers of mine own, 
At lower end o'th* Hall, hurl'd up their caps, 

And ſome ten voices cry'd, God * king Richard“ 


Ard 


4 


Fre 


1. 


ren? 


Arnd 


"Ibo —_—— .F 

Aud chus 1 took the va of choſe fſe:ñ n(n 
Thanks, gentle citizens friends, quoth T, 

Ni gre aplae cnaſ hu: 

+ pb your. wiidom und your love to Richard. 


b. What tongueles blocks were they; would a they. 


not . 


rr 


Buck. The Mayor is here at hand; intend ſome fear z 
Be not you fpoke with, bor by mighty ſuit; . 
And look you get a prayer book in your hand, 
And ſtand between two Churchmen, good my lord 3 
For on that ground I'll build a holy deſcant: 
And be not eaſily won to our requeſts-: 
Play the maid's part, ftill anſwer ay, and take it. 
61. I go: and if you plead as well for them, 
AsI can ſay nay to thee, for my ſelf; 2 
No doubt, we'll bring Len pr Hue. CEL. die 
Buck, Go, go up to the leads, LAT anos. 


Enter Lord Mayor, and Citizens. 


Welcome, my lord. I dance attendance heres. 
I think, the Duke will not be ſpoke withal. 


Enter Catesby. 


Buck. Catecby, what ſays your lord to my requeſt? 
Catesby. He doth intreat your Grace, my noble _ 
To viſit him to morrow, or next 
He is within, with two end fathers, 
Divinely bent to meditation; 
And in no worldly ſuits would he be moy'd, 
To draw kim from his holy exerciſe. 
Buck. Return, good Catesby, to the gracious Duke; 
Tell him, my as the Mayor and Aldermen, | 


Indeep deſigns, in matter of great moment, 

No leis importing than our gen ral Good, 

Are come to have ſome conf'rence with his Grace. 
Cateſ. I'll fignifie fo much unto him ſtrait. [PF xze. 
Buck. Ah, ah my lord, this Prince is not an Ed. 


ard 3 


He 


os King, RicHARD. _ 

He is not lolling on a love: bed, 

But on his knees at hah ke . 

Not dallying with a brace of be aa 

But meditating with two deep ivines;. 

Not ſleeping, to engroſs his idle body, 

1775 pray ing, to enrich r foul.. 

Happy were England, would this. virtuous Prince 

| Take an his Groge.the or:gp gaty thereof; 

But, ſure, I fear, we ſh CE ASE” | 
Mayor. Marry God ield, his Grace ould. 0 wu 


Ich Ti, will; here Catecy comes again. 


Enter Catesby. 


Catecly, what ſays his Grace? 
Cateſ. He wonders to what end you have aſſembled. 
Such troops of Citizens to come to him, . 
His Grace not being warn'd. thereof. before ; 
He fears, my lord, you mean no good to him. 
Buck. Sorry I am, my noble Couſin ſhould 
Suſpect me, that I mean no good to him: 
By heav'n, we come to him in perfect love, 
And ſo once more return,. and tell his Grace. 


[Exit Catesby. 
When holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 


80 ſweet 1s zealous Contemplation. 
Enter Glouceſter” above, between two Biſhops. | Catesby 
returns, 
Mayor. See, where his Grace ftands "tween two Cler- 
men. 


Buck. Two props of Virtue, for a Chriſtian Prise, 
To ſtay him from the fall of Vanity: 
And ſee, a book of prayer in his hand, 
True ornaments to know a holy man. 
Famous Plaztagenet! moſt gracious Prince, 
Lend favourable ear to our requelts z- 

And pardon us the interruption 

Of thy devotion and right-chriſtian zeal, 


Gl. 


Ch. My lord, there needs no ſuch apology ; 
do beſeech your Grace to pardon me, 
Who, earneſt in the ſervice of my God, 
Deſerr d the viſitation of my friends: | 
But, leaving this, what is your _— * 
Pact. Ev'n That, I hope, which pleaſeth God above, 
And all good men of this ungovern'd Iſle. 9 
Ch. I do ſuſpect, I have done ſome offence, 
That ſeems diſgracious in the City's eye; 
J lud that you come to reprehend my ignorance. 
an Buck. You have, my lord: would it might pleaſe your 
Grace, | 
On our entreaties, to amend your fault 
Ch. Elſe wherefore breathe I in a Chriſtian Land? © 
F Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you reſign - - 
e ſupream Seat, the Throne majeſtical, 
 WThe ſcepter'd Office of your Anceſtors, 
Your State of fortune, and your due of Birth, - 
The lineal Glory of your royal Houſe, 
To the corruption of a blemiſh'd Stock : 
While in the mildneſs of your ſleepy thoughts, 
Which here we waken to our Country's Good, 
The noble Iſle doth want her proper limbs: 
Her face defac d with ſcars of infamy, . . 
Her royal Stock graft with ignoble plants, 
And almoſt ſhoulder d in the ſwallowing gulph 
Of dark forgetfulneſs, and deep oblivion: 
esby Which to re- cure, we heartily ſollicit 
Tour gracious ſelf to take on you the Charge 
And kingly Government of this your Land: 
Not as Protector, Steward, Subſtitute, 
7 Orlowly Factor for another's gain; 
hut as ſucceſſively, from blood to blood, 
Your Right of Birth, your Empery, your own.” 
For this, conſorted with the Citizens, 
Your very worſhipful and loving friends, 
And by their vehement inſtigation, 
In this juſt ſuit come I to move your Grace. 
Gh. I cannot tell, if to depart in ſilence, 


Gh or bitterly to ſpeak in your reproof, 
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Beſt fitteth my Uegree, or your condition. 
For not to anſwer, youmight, haply, think, 
Tongue-ty'd Ambition, not replying, - 

To a the golden yeak-of Sor'reignty, 
Which! fondly you would here impoſe on me. 

| you for this fuit of yours, 

So ſeaſon'd with your faithful love to me, 
Then, on the other fide, I check d my friends. 
Therefore to f , and to avoid the firſt, 

And then, in not incur the laft, 
Pefinitively — you. 

Your love deſerves my thanks; but my deſert, 
Unmeritable, ſhuns — 

Firſt, if all cbſtacles were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the 

As the ripe revenne and due of birth; 

— ſo much is my poverty of ſpirit, 

So mighty and fo many mydefeas, _ 

That — rather hide me rom my Greatnelz, 
Being a Bark to brook no mighty Sea; 

Than in my (Greatneſs covet to be hid, 
And in the vapour of my Glory ſmother'd. 
But, God be dum d, is no need of me, 


And much I need to help you, were there Need: 


The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

Which, mellow'd by the ſtealing hours of time, 
Will well become the Seat of Majeſty ; 

And make us, doubtleſs, by his Reign. 
On him I lay what you would lay un me. 

The Right and Fortune of his ftars 3 
Which, God defend, that I 


But the reſpects thereof are nice and trivial, 
All circumſtances well conſidered. 

You ſay, that Edæuari is your brother's fon; 
So ſay we too, but not by Edward's wiſe ; 
For was he contract to lady I 

Your mother lives a witneſs to that Vow's 
And afterward by Subſtitute betroth'd 

Ta Bana, ſiſter to the King of France... 


wring from him! 
Buck. My lord, this argues conſcience in your Grace. 


*. 
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off, a poor Petitioner, 
Te a. a many children, 
1 — and diſtreſſed Widow, 
fv'n in the afternoon of her beſt days, | 
—— pn and purchaſe of his wanton eye; 
the itch and height of all his thoughts 

15 date d on and foarh'd bigamy. 
By her, in his-unlawful bed, he got 
This Edward, whom our manners call the Prince. 
More bitter I I expoſtulate, 
Gave oy N of ſome alive, 
[give a ſparing limit to my tongue. 
then, good I lord, U — £2 royal TY 
This proffer'd t of 
If not 4 . * nd wi, 3 
Yet to draw your nceftry. | 72 
from the corruption of abuſing time, 
Unto a lineal, true-derived courſe. jo 

2 Do, my. my lord, your Citizens intreat 


Bel. 7 Refille not, 1 ird, this proffer'd los: 
Cateſ. O make them jr grant their lawfal fuit. 
Ch. Alas, why would you theſe .cares'0n mer 

| am anfit for State and Majeſty. © bag 

] do beſeech you, take it not amiſs; 

| cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 

Buck. If you refuſe it, as, in love and . | 
Loth to depoſe the Child, your brother's fon, | 1 
(As well we know your tenderneſs of heart, 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorſe, 

Which we have noted in you to your kindr 
And equally, indeed, to all eſtates) 

Yet know, whe'r you accept our ſoit or no, 
Your brother's ſon ſhall never our King:; 
But we will plant ſome other in 1 2 — 
To the diſgrace and downfull of your Houſe: 
And in this reſolution here we leave you. 


239 


Come, Citizens, we will intreat no more. Exeu? 'Y 
Cut. Call them again, ſweet Prince, accept their ſuit z. 


If you deny them, the Land will rue it. 


1 
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Gh. Will you inforce me to a world of cares? 
Call them again; I am not made of ſtone, 72 xit Catesby, 


But penetrable to your kind entreaties; | 
Albeit againſt my conſcience and my ſoul.. 6k 


Renter Buckingham, and the ret: 


Couſin of Buckingham, and ſage, grave __ 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back 

To bear her burthen, whether I will or no, 

I muſt have patience to endure the load. 

But if black Scandal, or foul-fac'd Reproach, _ 
Attend the ſequel of your impoſition, _ 
Your meer enforcement ſhall acquittance me- 
From all the impure bene and ſtains thereof. 
For God doth know; ou may partly ſee, 
How oy Lam fed ayes lire of this. 

N — bleſs your, Grace l we fe it, and will 


h. In a laying ſo, you ſhall but ſay the truth. 

| Buck Then I ſalute you with this — Tak, 
ng live King Richard, N s worthy ing! 

Al. Amen. 


Buck, Tomorrow may it pleaſe you to be crowd? 

Gh, Ev'n when you pleaſe, for you will have it ſo. 

Buck. To morrow then we will attend your Grace, 
And ſo moſt joyfully we take our leave. 

'  Gh. Come, let us to our holy Work again. | 

EFarewel, my Conlin ; Wen, Kate friends. [E xeunte Bi Anc 


act 
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'S CEN E, before 9 


Enter the Queen, Dutcheſs: of York, and Marqueſs 
of Dorſet; at one Door; Anne, Dutcheſs of Glou- 
celter, leading Lady Margaret Plantagenet, _ 
rence s young Daughter, at the aber 1 


ir 


H O meete us here? my Neice Plantagenet, 
Led in the hand of her kind Aunt of Gl ger ? (9) 
Now, for my life ſhe's wandring to the Tower, 

On pure heart's love, to greet the tender Princes. a 

Daughter, well met. | 
Anne. God give your Graces both 

A happy and a joyful time of day. 

Nuten. Siſter, well met; whither away ſo faſt? 
Anne. No farther than the Toxwer ; and, as I I guels, 
pon the like devotion as your ſelves, 
10 gratulate the gentle Princes there. 
yo: Kind filter, thanks; we'll enter all together. 


Enter the Lieutenant. 


— 


And in good time here the Lieutenant comes. 

Maſter Lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, 
How doth the Prince, and my young ſon of York ? 
lien. Right well, dear Madam; by your ere 


(s) Who meets us here ? my Niece Plantagenet, 
Li in the Hand of her kind Aunt of Glo'ſter ?] Here is a mani- 
eſt Intimation, that the Dutcheſs of Glo'fter leads in ſoame- 
body in her hand; but there is no DireRion, or entrance mark'd 
in any of the Copies, from which we can learn who it is. 1 
have ventur'd to gueſs, ir muſt be Clarence's young Daughter. 
The old Dutcheſs of Tork calis her Neice, i. e. Grand-daughrer 3 
7 # Grand-children are frequently call'd Nephews, : 
| may 
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I may not ſuffer you to viſit them 
The King hath ſtrictly charg'd the contrary. 
Queen. The King who's That? | 
Lien. I mean, the Lord Protector. 
_ The Lord protect him from n title? 
Hath he ſet bounds between their love and me? 
I am their mother, who ſhall bar me from them ? 
Dutch. I am their father's mother. I will ſee them. 
Anne. Their aunt I am in law, in love their mother: 
Then bring me to their ſights, I'Il bear thy blame, 
And take thy office from thee on my: peril. 
Lieu. No, Madam, no, I may not leave it fo: 
I'm bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 
| [ Exit Lies, 


Enter Stanley. 


Stan. Let me hut meet you, Ladies, one hour hence, 
And I'll ſalute your Grace of Fri as mother 
And rev' rend looker on of two fair Queens. 
Come, Madam, you muſt ſtrait to Veſminſter, 
There to be crowned Richard's royal Queen, 
Queen. Ah, cut my lace aſunder, 
That my pent heart may have ſome ſcope to beat, 
Or elſe I ſwoon with this dead-killing news! 
Anne. Deſpightful tidings, O unpleafing news! 
Dor. Be of good chear: Mother, how fares yout 
Grace! welk | | 
ueen. O Dorſet, not to me, get thee hence, 
| Dt and 228 thee at thy books; * 
Thy mother's name is ominous to children. 
If thou wilt outſtrip death, go croſs the ſeas; 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 
Go, hye thee, hye thee from this ſlaughter-houſe, 
Leſt thou increaſe the number of the dead; | 
And make me die the thrall of Marg rei's curſe ; 
Nor mother, wife, nor England counted Queen. 
Stan. Full of wiſe care is this your counſel, Madam; 
Take all the ſwift advantage of the time; | 
You ſhall have letters from me to my ſon 
In your behalf, ta meet you on the way: , 
e 
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d.not-tzen-tardy by unwiſe delay. | 

Dutch. O IIl-diſperſing wind oft miſer7) ! 
bmg accurſed womb, the bed of death! 
cockatrice haſt tliou:hatch'd: to the world, 
Whoſe una voided eye is murtherous. 
4x. Come, Madam, come, I. in all haſte was ſent. 
Ane. And I with all unwillingneſs will go. 
), wauld:to God, that the i ve verge 
golden metal, that muſt round my brow--, 
Nere red-hot ſteel, to ſear me to the brain !- 
ointed let me be with deadly venom, 
nd die, 2 men 81 ma ſave the Queen! 

teen. G0, * io0ul, 1 envy not thy V 3 
Tea my ER Tat thyſelf no — oy 
Ame. No! why ?—— When he, that is my husband 

now, | . 8 

ame to me, as I follow'd Henrys coarfes 
hen ſcarce the blood was well waſh'd from his hands, 
ſhich iſſu'd from my other angel husband, 

id that dear Saint, which then I weeping follow d: 
when, Iſay, I look'd on Richard's face, Ss 
[tis was my wiſh ;. Be thou, quoth I, accurs'd, 
For making me, fo young, ſo old a widow! 
And-when thou wed' ſt, let ſorrow haunt thy bed; 
And be thy wife, if any be ſo mad, | 
More miſerable by the life of thee, 
Than thou, haſt made me, by my. dear I.ord's death! 
lo, ere I can repeat this curſe again, | : 
Fithin ſo ſmall a time, my woman's heart 
lnokly grew captive to his honey words, 
Wd prov'd the ſubject of mine own ſoul's curſe: 
Mich ever ſince hath held mine eyes from reſt, 
lr never yet one hour in his bet 
MLenjoy the golden dew of ſleep, 
it with his tim'rous dreams was ſtill awak'd. 
kides, he hates me, for my father Waravick ; 
bd will, no. daubt, ſhortly be rid of ine. 
Leen, Poor heart, adieu, I pity thy complaining: 
Ane. No more than. with my foul I mourn for yours. 
Be br. Fæewel, thou woful welcomer of Glory 


2 


ce, 


out 


13 


Anne. 


Anne. Adieu, poor. ſoul, that tak'ſt thy leave of it) 
Dutch. Gd thou to Richmond, and good forty 


guide thee! Mm [To Dore 
Go thou to Richard, and good Angels tend thee ! 


5 i Tok 
Go thou to Sanctuary, good thoughts 7 2 
. | | To the ue 
I to my grave, where peace and reſt lye with me 2 
Eighty odd years of ſorrow have I ſeen, 
And each hour's joy wreck'd with a week of teen. 
Queen. Stay; yet look back, with me, unto the Ton 
Pity, you ancient ſtones, thoſe-tender babes, 
Whom __ hath immur'd within your walls! 
Rough cradle for ſuch little pretty ones ! 
Rude ragged nurſe! old ſullen play-fellow, 
For tender Princes; uſe my babies well! 
So fooliſh ſorrow bids your ſtones farewel. [ Exer 


SCE NE changes to the Court. 
Flourifh of trumpets. Enter Glouceſter as King, Buc 


C 

5 ingham, Catesby. K 
K. Rich CTAN all apart Couſin of Buckinghan, 

8 Buck. My gracious Sovereign ! OY * 

K. Rich, Give' me thy hand. Thus high, by % 

. vice, | Bet 

And thy aſſiſtance, is King Richard ſeated : 0 

But ſhall we wear theſe glories for a day ? 

Or ſhall they laſt, and we rejoice in them? | Wau 

Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them laſt! P, 


K. Rich. Ah, Buckingham, now do I play the touci 
To try if thou be currant gold, indeed : (10) 
Young Edward lives think now, what I would ſpall 

e : | SI; 

(10) A Buckingham, new do I play the Touch.] Mr. We 
burton thinks, the technical Term is abſolutely requiſite hel 
and that the Poet wrote; „ 

„ Now do 1 ply the Touch, 
i, e. apply the Towchſtone: for that is meant by what mn 0 
1 ö 6k ( 
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Buck. Say on, my loving Lord. | | | 

E. Rich. Why, Buckingham, I ſay, I would be King. 

Buck. Why, ſo you are, my thrice-renowned Liege. 

K, _ a! am I King? tis ſo but Edward 
Buck. True, noble Prince. 

K. Rich. O bitter conſequence VVV 

That Edward ſtill ſhould live true, noble Prince. 

( thou wert not wont to be ſo dull. 

Chall I be plain? I wiſh the baſtards dead; 

nd I have it GE +7356 ray 

What ſay ſt thou now ? ſpeak ſuddenly, be brief. 

Buck. Your Grace may do your pleaſure. 

K. Rich. Tut, tut, thou art all ice, thy kindneſs 


z * 
Gy, have I thy conſent that they ſhall die? | 
em me ſome breath, ſome little pauſe, dear 


r k in this:: | LES 
I will reſolve your — immediately. [Exit Buck. 
Cateſ. The King is angry; ſee, he gnaws his lip. 
K. Rich. I will converſe with iron-witted fools, 
And unreſpective boys; none are for me, 
That look into me with conſid' rate eyes. 
by High-reaching Buckingham grows circumſpect. 


> 
am, 


/ pms: Ys 


Page. My Lord. 


Would — unto a cloſe exploit of death? 
Page, I know a diſcontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble means match not his haughty ſpirit : 
bold were as good as twenty orators, | 
Bad will, no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 
K. Rich. What is his name:? | 


lays 3 | 
— 0, thou Touch »f Hearts! 
e. thou Trial, Touchſione, 


TL. V. M Page. 


L. Rich. Know'ſt thou not any, whom corrupting | 


Inch: So, again, in Timen of Athens, ſpeaking of Gold, | 
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Page. His name, my Lord, is Tirrel. ' | .” 0; 
K. Rich. I partly know the man ; rr liber 
. [Exit3y, A 
The deep-revolving witty Buckinghata - : 


No more ſhall be the neighbour to my counſels, 
Hath he ſo long held out with me untir'd, 
| And ſtops he now for breath ? well, be it fo, 


Enter Stanley. 


How now, Lord Sani, what's the news? 
Stan. My Lord, 
The Marquiſs Der et, as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in the Parts where he abides. 1 
K . Rich. Come hither, Catesby; rumour it abroad, WI Th: 
| That Aune my wife is ſick, and like to die. 1 
I will take order for her keeping cloſe. 
Inquire me out ſome mean- born gentleman, | 
K 
B 
For 


Whom I will marry ftrait to Clarence) daughter 
The boy is fooliſh, and I fear not him.) 
how thou dream '. —1 ſay again, give out, 
That Aue my Queen is fick, and like to die. | 
About it; for it ſtands me much upon HT 
To ſtop all hopes, whoſe growth may damage me, 


I muſt be married to my brether's daughter, A « 
Or elſe my kingdom ftands on brittle glaſs : Lette 
Murther her brothers, and then marry her! B, 
Uncertain way of gain! but I am in K 
So far in blood, that fin will pluck on fin. Did 
"RE pity dwells not in this eye. Whe 
Emer Tirrel. A — 
Is thy name Tirrel ? K 
Dir. Janes Tirrel, and your moſt obedient RY 
K. Rich, Art thou, indeed ? He takes him ol Have 
Tir. Prove me, my gracious Lord. 2 
K. Rich. Dar'ſt thou reſolve to kill a friend of mine i K. 
Tir. Pleaſe you, I'd rather kill two enemies. The! 
K. Rich. Why, then thou haſt it; two deep en And « 
Foes to my reſt, and my ſweet ſleep's diſturbers, Iran 


Are they, dat! an Ma 


- Ti 
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ſirrel, I mean thoſe baſtards in the Tower, © - 
. fir. Let me have open means to come to them, 
1.0 4nd ſoon I'll rid you the fear of them. 

K. Rich. Thou fing'ſt ſweet mulick. Hark, wh 

hither, Tirre/;z © 
Go, by this token———riſe, 1 b Us cara 
[Whiſpers. 

There is no more but — it is done, | 
Aud I will love thee and prefer thee for it. 55 
Tir. I will diſpatch it ſtrait. 5 22 


Ne enter Buckingham. 


Back: My Lord, I have conſider'd in my 1 

That late demand, that you did ſound me in. 

* Rich. Well, let that reſt; Dorſet is _ Rich- 
| Buck. — hown: my Lord. : 

EK. Rich. Stanly, he is your wife's fon 3 well, look. 


z 


$5.3 to It. 
wt, Buck. My Lord, I wr the my due by romile, 
. For which your honour, and e gif, my is 8 5 
Th' Earldom of Hereford, — the moyeables, : 
Which you have promiſed I ſhall poſſeſs. 
K. Rich. Stanley, look to your wife; if ſhe convey | 
Letters to Richmond, you ſhall anſwer it. 
Buck. What fays your Highneſs to my juſt requeſt A 
K. Rich. I do remember me Henry the ſixth 
Did propheſie, that Richmond ſhould be King, h | 
When Richmond was a little peeviſh boy. 
A King, perhaps | 
Buck. My Lord, 
K. Rich. How chance, the Prophet could not at that 
time 
Have told me, I being by, that I ſhould kill him: 
Buck. My Lord, your promiſe for the Earldom —— 
K. Rich. Richmond? when I was laſt at Exeter, 
The Mayor i in curteſie ſhewed me the caſtle, 
And call'd it Ronge- mont, at which name I ſtarted ; 
becauſe a bard of Ireland told me once, 
. ſhoald not live long * ſaw Richmond. 


Back. 


\ 


Which once, (quoth Forreſt.) almoſt chang'd my mind 
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Buck. My Lord, —— vl hd Ne | 

K. Rich. Ay, what's o clock? 

Buck. I am thus bold to put your Grace in mind 
Of what you promis'd me. ; 

K. Rich. But what's o clock ? 

_ Buck. Upon the ſtroke of ten. 


K. Rich. Well, let it ſtrike. 


Buck. Wh let i it ſtrike ? 
K. Rich. Bocauſ 
ſtroke 


Buck. Why, then refolve me whe'r you will, or no. 
K. Rich. Thou troubleſt me, 1 am not in the vein. 
[Exit, 
Buck. Is it ev'n ſo? ys he my deep ſervice 
With ſuch contempt ? — Ihim King for this ? 


O, let me think on Haſtings, and be gone | 
To Brecnoci, while my — head is on. [xi 
Enter Tirrel. | 


Tir. The tyrannous and bloody act is done; 
The moſt arch deed of piteous maſlacre, 
'That ever yet this — was guilty of ! 

Dighton and Forreſt, whom I did ſuborn 
To do this piece of ruthleſs butchery, 
Albeit they were fleſht villains, bloody 


| Melting with tenderneſs and mild compa jon, 


Wept like two children, in their deaths“ fad ſtory. 
O thus, (quoth Dighton.) lay the gentle babes ; — 
Thus, * (quoth Forreſf.) girdling one another 
Within their innocent alabaſter arms: 

Their lips were four red roſes on a ſtalk, 

And in their ſummer beauty kiſs'd each other. 

A book of prayers on their pillow lay, 


But, oh! the Devil there the villain ſtopt: 
When Dighton thus told on we ſmothered 
The moſt repleniſhed {weet work of nature, 


That from the prime creation e'er ſhe framed. A 
| endl 


e that, like a Jack, cho keeps 


7 Betwixt thy begging and my meditation. Is 
I am not in the giving vein to day. 
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Hence both are gone with conſcience and remorſe; 
They could not ſpeak, and fo I left them both, 
To bear theſe tidings to the bloody King. 
N a „ Enter King Richard. 5 
And here he comes. All health, my ſovereign Lord! 

K. Rich. Kind Tirre/———amlT happy in thy news? 

Tir. If to have done the thing you gave in charge 
Jeget your happineſs, be happy then; 

For it is done. 

K. Rich. But didſt thou ſee them dead? 

Tir. I did, my Lord. PRE 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle T;rre/? 

| Tir. The Chaplain of the Tower hath buried them, 

it. hut where, to ſay the truth, I do not know. | 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tirre/, ſoon, ſoon'after ſupper, 

When thou ſhalt tell the proceſs of their death. 

WH Mean time——but think, how I may do thee good, 
xi. And be inheritor of thy deſire. 

WT Farewel, till then. | | | 
| fir. I humbly take my leave. Exit. 
K. Rich. The ſan of Clarence have I pent up cloſe : 
His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage: 
The ſons of Edvard ſleep in Abraham's boſom: 
And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night. 
Now, for I know the Briton Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter; 
And by that knot looks proudly on the crown ; 
To her go J, a jolly thriving wooer. 
oat Enter Catesby. 

Cateſ. My Lord. | 

K. Rich. Good or bad news, that thou com'ſt in fe 

| _ bluntly? | 
 Cateſ. Bad news, my Lord; Morton is fled to Richmond. 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Wel&men, 
bin the field, and ſtill his power encreaſeth. 

K. Rich, Ely with Richmond troubles me more near, 
Than Buckitigham and his raſh-levied army. | 
Came, I have learn'd, that fearful commenting i 

4 | 1 3 


mind 
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y leads impotent Pac > h 

'Then fiery Expedition be my. N 5 11 | 1 

Fovr's Mercury, and herald for a King! © © Ml ( 

Go, muſter men; my Counſel is my ſhield, | Gin 

We muſt be brief, when traitors brave the field, Lean An 

Enter Queen Margaret. 4 

Q Mar. So now Prof perity begins to mellow, i 

And drop into the roblen hah © „ 4 

Here in theſe confines {lil have I lurk'd | | 5 k 

To watch the wainin mine enemies. 5 1 

A dire induction am witneſs to 1 | 7 

= And will to France, hopi 8g, the conſec gence. | ha 
Will prove as bitter, black and tragi ; 


Withdraw thee, wretched Margret] who comes here? il © 


Enter the Dutcheſs of York, and Queen. * 

2ueen. Ah, my poor Princes! ah, 2 Ah 

| _= unblown flowers, new-appearing ſweets | Th: 
| If yet your gentle ſouls fly in the air, S i 
4 And be not fixt in doom perpetual, Wh: 
Hover about me with your airy wings, = ©) 

And hear your mother's lamentation. 08 

Q. Mar. Hover about her; ſay that right for right {Wi 

Hath dimm'd your 22 to aged night. Prey 

Dutch. So many miſeries have craz d my voice, And 

That my woe-wearied tongue is ſtill and mute. D 

Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead? God 

Q. Mar. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, Ml © 

Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. And 

Queen. Wilt thou, O God, fly from ſuch gentle lambs, WW Ib) 

And throw them in the intrails of the wolf } | W 


Why did'ft thou ſleep,” when ſuch a deed was done? Tow 
Q. Mar. When holy Henry dy'd, and my ſweet fon. Wat 
Dutch. Dead life, blind fight, poor mortal livin cho Thy 

Woe's ſcene, world's ſhame, grave's due, by life uſurp'd, And 

Brief abſtract and record of tedious days, p 

Reſt thy unreſt on Exg/and's lawful earth, W 

Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood. | 
Den. Ah, that thou Wee as ſoon afford a grave, | 
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k thou \ nth yield a melancholy ſeat ; | 
Then would I hide my bones, not reſt them here, 
kh, who hath any cauſe to mourn but we ? 
Mar. If ancient ſorrow be moſt *. 
Give mine the benefit of Signiory ; 
i d let my griefs frown on the 1 hand. 
Perro can admit ſociety, 
Tell o'er your woes 1 by viewing mine. 
Ihad an Edward, Richard Erd him: 
[had a husband, till a Richard kill d him. 8 
Thou had'ſt an Edward, till a Richard kill'd him: 
Thou had'ſt a Richard, till a Richard kill'd him. 
Dutch. I had a Richard too, and thou did'ſt kill him: 
Thad a Rutland too, thou holp'ſt to kill him. 
WH Q. Marx. Thou had'ſt a Clarence too, and Richard 
Tl  killd him. 
W from forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
ez! A hell-hound, that doth hunt us all to death: 
That dog, that had his teeth before his eyes, 
To worry lambs and lap their gentle blood; 
That foul defacer of God's handy-work 
Thy womb let looſe, to chaſe us to our graves, 
Opright, juſt, and true · diſpoſing God, 
How do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on the iſſue of his mother's body; 
And makes ker Pue- fellow with others moan f 
Dutch. Oh, Harry's wife, triumph not in my woes : 
God witneſs: with me, I have wept for thine, 
Q. Mar, Bear with me, I am hungry for revenge, 
And now TCI me with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that kill'd my Edward: 
Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward: 
Toung York he is but boot, becauſe both they 
Match not the high rfection of my loſs. 
Thy Clarence he 1s mT that ſtabb'd my Edward's 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 
Tt adulterate Haſtings, Rivers, Vaughan, Gray, 
Untimely ſmother'd in their dusky graves. 
licard yet lives, hell's black intelli avg 
my reſerv d their factor to buy Ir 


F M 4 And 


rave, 


F 2 
* 
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And fend them thither; but at hand, at hand, fi 
Inſues his piteous and unpitied end. hi 


Earth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, ſaints pray, ſor . 


ven 


* 


ce. 
Cancel his ns of life, dear God, I pray, 
That I may live to fay, the dog is dead! | 
Queen. Oh! thou did'ſt propheſie, the time would fi 
„ 8 "FM 


That I ſhould wiſh for thee to help me curſe 

That bottell'd ſpider, that foul bunch-back'd toad. WW" 
Q. Mar. I call'd thee then vain flouriſh of my fortune, Wl * 

I calld thee then poor ſhadow, painted Queen, Re 


The preſentation of but what I was; 
'The flattring index of a direful vr we KEE 

One heav'd on high, to be hurl'd down below: 
A mother only mock'd with two fair babes; ] 
A dream of what thou waſt; a gariſh flag, . 


IJ To be the aim of ev'ry dang'rous ſhot; Ai 
A ſign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; in 


A Queen in jeſt, only to fill the ſcene. - | 
Where is thy husband now ? where be thy brothers ? He 
Where be thy children? wherein doſt thou joy? 
Who ſues and kneels, and ſays, God ſave the Queen? WI" 


Where be the bending Peers, that flatter'd thee ? My 
Where be the thronging troops, that follow'd thee ? 

_* Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. lde 
For haPPY wife, a moſt diſtreſſed widow ; 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name; 
For one being ſu'd to, one that humbly ſues ; | K 
For Queen, a very caitiff crown'd with care ; | J 
For one that ſcorn'd at me, now ſcorn'd of me; by | 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; 
For one commanding all, obey'd of none. (1 
'Thus hath the courſe of juſtice wheel'd about, 1 
And left thee but a very prey to time; W tu 
Having no more but thought of what thou wert, Aur 


'To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
Thou did'ſt uſurp my place, and doſt thou not 
Uſurp the juſt proportion of my ſorrow ? 

Now thy proud neck bears half my burden'd yoak > 
3 rom 


A 3 * | 
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from which, ev'n here I ſlip my wearied head, ; 
And leave the burthen of it all on the. 
Farewel, 7ort's wife, and Queen of fad miſchance, 
fo Theſe Engh/þ woes ſhall make me ſmile in France. 
Queen. O thou well-skill'd in curſes ! ſtay a while, 
2 Pe 12 — 26d the 
'Q. Mar. Forbear to e night, a t the day: 
ould * — dead 1 with living woe; c d 
Think, that thy were ſweeter than they were, 
And he, that ſlew them, fouler than he is: 
hett ring 7 2 makes the bad cauſer worſe ; 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to curſe. 

Queen. My words are dull, O! quicken them with thine. 

'Q. Mar. Thy woes will make them ſharp, and pierce 

like mine [Exit Mar 

Dutch. Why ſhould calamity be full of words? 
Aucen. Windy attorneys to your client's woes, 
liry ſucceeders of inteſtate joys, 0 1) | 
Poor breathing orators of miſeries 
let them have ſcope, tho” what they do impart 
Help nothing elſe, yet they do eaſe the heart. 

Datch. It fo, then be not tongue-ty'd ; go with me, 
And in the breath of bitter words let's ſmother 
My damned ſon, that thy two ſweet ſons ſmother'd. 

e TATE [Drum, within. 
[hear his drum, be copious in exclaims. 
Enter King Richard, and his Train. 

X. Rich. Who intercepts. me in my expedition? 

Dutch. O, ſhe, 2 have intercepted thee 
b ſtrangling thee in her accurſed womb, 


tune, 


Ls 


n? 


(11) Airy Swcceeders of inteſtine joys,) Thus the Generality 
he Editions, from the oldeſt Fei Impreſſion. But I can- 
WW tunderſtand this Reading. I have adopted another from the 
Lune in 1597, which, 1 think, muſt be the tine one: 
| Airy Succeeders of inteſtate joys, 

Le, Words, tun'd to Complaints, ſucceed Joys that are dead; 
ud unbequeath'd to them, to whom they ſhould properly 
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Tell me, thou villain-ſlave, where are my children? 
Duteb. Thou toad, thou toad, where | is 1 brother 


And litcle Ned Plantagenet, his fon ?.. 


Io breakfaſt once, forth of my company. 


From all the {laughters, wretch, tax tho halt done, 
Queen. re 3 

Where ſhould be branded, if that mga r 

The laughter of the Prince that ow | 

And the dire death of my poor ſons and Xe > 


Clarence ? 


2 en. Where is kind Haſtings, Rivero, Vaughan, Gray? 
Rich. A flouriſh, trumpets! ſtrike alarum, drums! WM anc 


Let not the heavens hear theſe tell-tale women The 
Rail on the Lord's anointed. Strike, I ſay. | NG 
FHlouriſb. Alaruns, Th: 

Either be patient, and intreat me ET nos: + My 
Or with the clamorous report of wa Aue 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 18 at Wh 
Dutch. Art thou my ſon? Ane 
K. Rich. Ay, I thank God, my fatter, and yourſelf, o. 
Dutch. Then patiently hear my impatience. Sha 
K. Rich. Madam, I have a touch of your Condition, | C 
'That cannot brook the accent of ara 8 Ab! 
Dutch. J will be mild, and gentle in my wards. k 


K. Rich. And brief, good mother, for I am in haſte, L 

Dutch. Art thou ſo haſty ? I have ſtaid for thee, For 

God knows, in anguiſh, pain and agony. ._ | = + 

K. Rich. And came I not at af to oonfert you? " An 
it we 


Dutch. No, by the holy rood, thou know 1 
Thou cam'ſt on earth to make che earth my hell. Vir 
A grievous burthen was thy birth to me, $ 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infancy ; Ane 


Thy ſchool-days frightful, def p'rate, wild and furious: Wl Sr 
Thy prime of manhood, daring, bold and venturous: WW Thi 
Thy age confirm'd, proud, ſubtle, ſly and bloody. 00 | 
What comfortable hour canſt thou wp th I w 
That ever grac'd me in thy company | 

K. Rich. Faith, none but Humpdry 2 our, that call 
your Grace 


If J be ſo diſgracious in your fight, = 


all} 


Int 


— 
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K. Rich. You ſpeak too bitterly. 


Dutch. Hear me a word: 


For I ſhall never ſpeak to thee again. 


K. Rich. So,— 
Dutch. Either thou It die by God's — onlinance; 
fre from this war thou turn a | 
Or I with grief and extream age fall periſh 


And, never look u upon thy face ag mY 
Therefore take wi Rs” 
Which, in the day of battle, tire thee more, 


Than all the compleat armour that thou wear'ſt T 
My prayers on the adverſe party fight, 


And there the little ſouls of Edward's children 


Co the Spirits of thine enemies, 
nd promiſe them ſucceſs and victory! 
y thou art, .bloody will be thy end þ.. * - 
— ſerves thy life, and doth thy death attend. Car. 
veer. Tho far more cauſe, yet much leſs ſpirit to curſe 
Abides in me, I ſay Amen to her. [ Going. 
K. Rich. Stay, Madam, I muſt ſpeak a word with you. 
9yeen. I have no more Sons of the royal blood 
Th dal 2 for my daughters, Richard, 
praying Nuns, not weepi neens; 
And therefore hon 3 to hit their ng boy 
K. Rich. You have a daughter call'd Elizabeth, 
Vinuous and fair, royal and gracious. 
Iucen. And muſt ſhe die for this? O let her live, 
And IH corrupt her manners, ſtain her beauty, 
Sander my ſelf as falſe to Edward's bed, 
Throw over her the veil of infamy : 
do ſhe may live unſcarr'd from _— Naughter, | 
| will confeſs ſhe was not Edward's daughter. 
K. Rich. Wrong not her birth, ſhe is of royal blood. 
| Lycos. To ſave her life, I'll ay, ſhe is not ſo. 
N. Rich. Her life is ſafeſt only in her birth. 
E And only in that ſafety dy'd her brothers. 


K. Rich, No, at their births good ſtars were oppoſite. 
Queen. 
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2ucen. No, to their lives bad friends were contrary. 
K. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of deſtiny. 
Queen. True; when avoided grace makes deſtiny. 
My babes were deſtin'd to a fairer death, 
If grace had bleſt thee with a fairer life. 
. Rich. You ſpeak, as if that I had ſlain my couſins > | 
Queen. Coulins, indeed; and by their Uncle couzend 
Of Comfort, Kingdom, Kindred, Freedom, Life ; 
Whoſe hands ſoever lanc'd their tender hearts, 
Thy head, all indirectly, gave direction. 
No doubt, the murd'rous knife was dull and blunt, 
Till it was whetted on thy ſtone-hard heart, 
Jo revel in the intrails of my lambs. 
But that ſtill uſe of grief makes wild grief tame, 
My tongue ſhould to thy ears not name my boys, 
Till that my nails were anchor'd in thine eyes; 
And I in ſuch a deſp'rate'bay of death, 
Like a poor bark, of fails and tackling reft, 
Ruſh a ee thy rocky boſom. 
K. Rich. Madam, fo thrive I in my enterprize, 
And dangerous ſucceſs of bloody wars ; 
As I intend more good to you and yours, 
'Than ever you or yours by me were harm'd ! 
Sueen. What good is cover'd with the face of heay'n, 
To be diſcover'd, that can do me good? 
K. * Th' advancement of your children, gentle 
y. | | 
Decen. Up to ſome ſcaffold, there to loſe their heads. Ah 
K. Rich. No, to the di nity and-height of fortune, The 


The high imperial type this earth's glory. And 
Queen. Flatter my ſorrows with report of it; If t 
Tell me, what ſtate, what dignity, what honour, Send 
Canſt thou demiſe to any child of mine ? Tell 
K. Rich, Ev'n all I have; ay, and my ſelf and all, WW Her 
Will I withal endow a child of thine : Mac 
So in the Lethe of thy angry ſoul | K 
Thou drown the fad Remembrance of thoſe wrongs ; To 
Which, thou ſappoſeſt, I have done to thee. N 
Queen. Be brief, leſt that the proceſs of thy 2 Ual 
ah Anc 


Laſt longer telling than thy Kindneſs do | 
** | | K. Rich 


— 


7 
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* Rich. mo that from my ſoul I love thy | 
ven. My daughter's mother thinks it with her ſoul. 
T Rich. What do you think ? 
Yen: 2 thou doſt love my daughter, from hy 
0 
& from thy ſoul's love, didft thou love her brothers; 
And * —— — do thank thee for it. 
K. Ric not to confound my meaning; 
| mean, that with my ſoul I love thy daughter, 
And do intend to make her Queen of England. 
* then, who doſt thou mean ſhall be her 
ng 
K. Rich. Ev'n he, that makes her Queen 3 who elle 
ſhould be ? 
ueen. What, thou! 
. Rich. Even ſo; how think you of it 
ueen. How canſt thou woo her? 
Rich. I would learn of | 
Az one being beſt acquainted with her humour. 
Ween And wilt thou learn of me? 
K. Rich. With all my heart. 
Queen, Send to her, by the man that ſlew her brothers, 
n, A pair of bleeding hearts; thereon en _ 
| Edward and Tori; then, haply, will ſhe __ 
entle il Therefore preſent to her, as ſometime Mz 
Did to thy father, t in Rutland's bl 
ds, 1 ; which, fay to her, did — | 
le tide from her ſweet brothers bodies, 
5 id her wipe her weeping eyes therewith. 
If this inducement move her not to love, 
dend her a letter of thy noble deeds ; 
Tell her, thou ma@'ſt away her uncle Clarence, 
all, Her uncle Rives; ; ay; and for her ſake, 
Mad'ſt quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne. 
K. Rich. You mock me, Madam; this is not the N | 
s; To win your daughter. 
= 2zcen. There's no other way, 
Inc's . Unleſs thou could'ſt put on ſome other ſhape, 
| And not be Richard that hath done all this. 


z? 
id 
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B. Rich. Say, that I did all this for love of her; all 
3 y then, indeed, we. cannot chuſe but hate Adra 


(f te 
Havin bought love 5's fac a 1 ſpoil. | 60 U 
K. Rich. Leck, what is done, cannot be now amended; Mak. 
. ſhall deal unadviſedly ſometimes, Prepa 
Which after-hours give leiſure to repent of. - WH Pat 1 
If I did take _ 1 from your ne og 
To make amen I give it to your ter: Wit 
If I have kill'd the Iſſue of your womb, _ TK 
To quicken your enereaſe I will beget be 
Mine iſſue of your blood, upon your daughter: wigs Jonn 
A grandam's name js leſs little in love, * : And 
Than is the doting title of a mother To v 
They are as children but one ſtep below, And 
Even of your metal, of your very blood: 28880 2 
Of all one pain, fave for a night of groans Wou 
Endur'd of her, for whom you bid like forrow.. - Or h 
Your children were vexation to your youth, X Und 
But mine {hall be a comfort to your age. l 
The loſs you have, is but a ſon being King; | (an 
And by that loſs your daughter is made Queen. K 


E cannot make you what amends I-would, 
Therefore — ſuch kindneſs as I can. 2 
Dorſet, your ſon, that with a fearful ſoul ; 
Leads diſcontented ſteps in foreign ſoil, 2 
This fair alliance quickly ſhall call home 
To high promotions, and great dignity. K 
Ihe King, that calls your beauteous . wiſe, 2 
Familiarly ſhall call thy Dor ſet brother: | 
Again ſhall you be mother to a King; | 
And all the ruins of diſtreſsful times 
Repair'd with double riches of content. 
What! we have many goodly days to fee. 
The W drops of tears, that you have ſhed, (1 2) 


0 12) The liquid Drops of Tears, that you have fied, 
| Shall come again, trantform'd to orient Peart, 
Advantaging their Love with Intereſt, 


oftentimes double Gain of A *] The great one 


82 


| Happineſs twenty times 4. great 45 Jour Sorrows have been. 
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dall come again, n to orient me 
Adrantaging their loan with intereſt _ 0 
r ten times double gain of happineſs... | 
Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go An F 
Make bold her baſhful years with your en 2 
Prepare her ears to bear a wooer's tale; 1 | 
Fut in her tender heart tWaſpiring flame | __ 
x olden Sov? reignty ;. acquaint the Princeſs | 
the ſweet filent hours of marriage-joys. + 
FT chem Bee wrap of enine Lark char 
The petty rebel, dull-brain'd Buckingham, 
Jonnd with triumphant garlands will I come, 
And lead thy daughter to a Conqueror's bed; 
To whom I will retail my Conqueſt won, 
And ſhe ſhall be ſole vicreßs, Cz/ar's Cæſar. 
Aueen. What were I beſt to ſay, her father's brother 
Would be her lord? or ſhall I ay, her uncle? 
or he that ſlew her brothers, and her uncles ? 
Under what title ſhall I Woo for the, 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love, 
(an make ſeem Pleafing to her tender years ? you 
K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by this EE 
een. Which ſhe ſhall purchaſe with ſtill laſting war. 
Rich. Tell her, the King, that may command, 
; intreats 


9utn. T0 at her hands, which the King's Ls 
forbids | 

K. Rich. Say, ſhe ſhall be a high and mighty Queen 

poor To wall the title, as her mother doth. 
Rich. Say, I will love her everlatingly. 


to the Senſe, which my eaſy Emendationrf makes here, will, 1 
latter my ſelf, convince every judicious Reader, of its being the 
zenuine Reading. Leve and Lene (which was the obſolete Man- 
ner of ſpelling Loan;) are made out of one another, only by 
Letter turn'd upſide down, Oftentimes is a ſtupid Conctetion 
of three Words, from the Indolence of the Editors, which 
trangely flattens the Sentence, My Emendation gives this apt 
and eaſy Senſe. Fhe Tears, that you have lent to.your Aflidions, 
ball be rurn'd into Gems z and requite you by way of Intereſt, with 
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Dueen. But how long ſhall that title, ever, lat? 

K. Rich. Sweetly in force, unto her fair life's x 
Queen. But how long, fairly, ſhall her Pert life lt) 
K. Rich. As long as heav'n and nature 7"; K 
ueen. As as hell and Richard like by 


* Rich. Say, I, her Sov'reign, am her Subject now; . S 
Dyeen. But ſhe, your SubjeR, loaths fach Sor grp. Fl, 
K. Rich. Be ele uent in my behalf to her. | 


The | 
uren. An tale ſ beſt, bein plainly told. 
Kicb. Then, in plain bras tel} her E loviogtale Ng 
Dueen. Plain, and not honeſt, is too harſh a ſtile. 
K. Rich. Your reaſons are too ſhallow, and too 1. 

neen. O no, my — . lie 
and dead r infants in their grave; K 
on it till ſhall I, till heart- ſtrings break. | 
K. Rich. Harp no a thar firing, M Madam; that is paſt, Mor b 


Now by my N and my Crowmn—— 
Queen. — and the third uſurp'd, 57 
K Rich. I ſwear. 


. — By nothing, ar this is 20 cath : | 1 
| „ profan'd, hath loft his holy honour ; Yon 
The Garter, ' blemiſh'd, wn'd his knightly virtue; I ter 

Te Crown, uſurp'd, di | po his kin * lah Tn þ 
If ſomething thou would'ſt ſwear to be her d, Wit 
Swear then 1 that thou haſt nat wrong d. Her 

K. Rich. Now by the world —— Nez 

Queen. Tis full of thy foul wrongs. ke 

K. Rich. My father's death — It y 

2 Thy "ife hath that diſhonour'd. Th 

Rich. Then by myſelf. | oP 

. 5 Thyſelf thyſelf miſuſeſt. Dle- 

Rich. Why then, by heav'n —— No 
Queen. Heav'n's wrong is moſt of all: Un 
fs thou didſt fear to break an oath with heav'n, An 
The unity the King my husband made 


If thou hadſt fear'd to break an oath with heav'n, 
2 imperial metal, circling now thy head, 
og the tender temples of my child ; 
And oth the Prince had been breathing here Which 
lic 


Thou hadſt not broken, nor my brothers dy d. i 
( 
] 
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Which now, two tender bed-fellows for duſt, 
ſhy broken faith hath made a prey to worms. 
What canſt thou ſwear by now ? 1 57 
K. Rich. By time to come. 
We veer. That thou haſt wronged inthe time oferpaſt: 
For my ſelf have many tears to wan 
ity. ¶ nereaſter time, for time = ; wrong'd by the. 
The children live, whoſe fathers thou Phaſt 
Ungovern'd youth, to wall it in their age. 
ale. me parents live, whoſe children thou haſt butcher' d, 
1 01 wither d plants, to wail it in their age. 
ck, Swear not by time to come, for that thou haſt 
| Miſus d ere us d, by times ill-us'd o'er paſt. | 
L. Rich. As I _ to proſper and repent, 
Wie thrive I in m rous attempt 
all. Nor hoſtile arms „ my ſelf confound ; 
— MWihaven and . bar me happy hours; 
d. Day yield me not thy d nor _ thy reſt; 


9 all planets o 


To my ing; if 2 — . s love, 
L devotion, holy thoughts, 


| tender not thy beauteous Princely Daughter! 
ln her con ſiſts my happineſs, and thine ; 
Without her, follows to my ſelf and thee, 
. Her ſelf, the Land; and many a chriſtian ſoul, 
Dath, deſolation, ruin, and decay. 
lt cannot be avoided, but by this; 
lt will not be avoided, but by this. 
Therefore, dear mother, (I muſt call you ſo,) 
le the attorney of my love to her; 
Head what. I will be, not what [ have been; 
Not my deſerts, but what I will deſerve: 
Urge the neceſſity and ſtate of times; 
And be not peeviſh found in great deſigns, 
2ueen. Shall I be tempted of the Devil thus ? 
K. Rich. Ay, if the Devil tempt you to do good. 
veen. Shall I forget my ſelf to be my ſelf? 
"NE: Ay, if your ſelf's remembrance wrong your 


ch Auen. But thou didſt kill my children. 


K. Rich. 


252 King Ris CHARD - mr, 


K. Rich. But in your daughter's womb I 

Where, in that my ry rk they ſhall breed bury then 
Selves of themſelves, to your — 
een. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will 

Rich. And be a happy mother by the deed, 
veen. I go, write to me ſhortly. 
N ber my true 2 kiſs, and ſo five 
vg | [Exit Dun. 
| Releing fool, and ſhallow, changing, woman | 
: Eater Rateliff. | 


| Rat. Moſt mighty Sovereign, on the weſtern coaf 
Rideth a puiſſant Navy: to our ſhores . 
Throng many doubtful-hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm'd, 2 unreſoly'd to beat them back. 
»Tis thought, that Richmond is their Admiral: 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buck: 4 to welceme em aſhore. 
K. Rich — light foot friend poſt to the Duke of 
orfo | 
Ratclif, thy ſelf, or Catesby; where is he? 
Cateſ. Here, my good lord. 
K. Rich. Catesby, fly to the Duke. 
Cateſ. I will, my lord, with all convenient haſte. 
K. Rich.. RatchfF, come hither, poſt to Salisbury; 
When thou com'ſt thither——dull unmindful N 5 
| o Ca 
Why ftay'ſt thou here, and go'ſt not to the Duke? 
Cateſ. Firſt, mighty Liege, tell me your hr 
leaſure, 
What from your Grace I ſhall deliver to him. 
K. Rich. O true, good Catesby, —bid him levy mt 
The greateſt 1 chaps power he can make, 
And meet — ſi at Salisbury. ED 
Cateſ. I go. [F on, 
Rat. What, may it pleaſe you, ſhall I do at Salisbun 


K. 7 Why, what would f thou do there, befor 
Nat. - oh Highneſs told me, I ſhould poſt before. W 
2 _ My. mind is wg | | 


Ester Lord sr. * 


„what news with you? . x 
7 warren my Liege, to an we 


ſor none ſo oþ but well may be reported. 
L. Rich. Heyday, a "idle neither good nor r bad; ih 
y doſt thou run ſo. many miles about, AS 
den thou may ſt tell thy tale the neareſt way ? 
Dnce more, what news? 
Yar. Richmond is on the ſeas. 
. Rich. There let him fink, and be the ſeas on him! 
Fhite-liver'd Runagate, what doth he there? 
| Stan. L know not, mighty Sov” reign, but by gueſs. 
L. Rich. Well, as you gueſs. 
dan. Stirr'd up by Dor ſet, Buckingham, and Marton, 
le makes for England, here to claim the Crown. | 
L. Rich. Is the Chair empty? is the Sword u d : 
one King dead? the Empire unpoſſeſs'd ? 
What Heir of Tork is there alive, but We? 
Ind who is England's King, but great 7or#'s heir? 
Then tell me, ho makes he upon the ſea ? 
Star. Unleſs for that, my Liege, I cannot gueſs. 
. Rich. Unleſs for that he comes to be your Liege, 
| ſou cannot gueſs wherefore the Weſſb man comes. 
Thou wilt revolt, and fly to him, I fear. 4 
iel. WF dan. No, mighty Liege, therefore miſtruſt me not. 
K. Rich. Where is thy Power then to beat him back * 
els” Vhere are thy Tenants, and thy Followers ? 
| ire they not now upon the weſtern ſhore, 
Lie conducting the Rebels from their ſhips ? 
ut i Fan. No, my good lord, my friends are in the North. 
| r to me: what do they in the 
or 
rit. Wi When they ſhould ſerve their Sov' reign in the Weſt? 
”” Wl Sar: They have not been commanded, mighty King; 
ore Heaſe it your Majefty to give me leave, 4 
I muſter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Thick DSS kene 
5 1c X,. ? » to join WI 
r Richmond : _ But: 


Biſhop of Exeter, his elder brother, 
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| But I 11 not truſt thee. -. W443 wat” 

Stan. Mighty qr, bs . OG 
You have no cauſe to hold my friendſhip doubtful ; 
J never was, nor never will be, .falſe. 0 

K. Rich. Go then, and muſter men; but leave behing 
Your ſon George Stanley : look, your heart be firm; 
Or elſe his head's aſſurance is but frail. 
Stan. So deal with him, as I prove true to you! 

& | [Exit Stanley 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


 Meſ. My gracious Sov'reign, now in Devonſpire, 
As I by friends am well 3 — * : 
Sir Edmond Coxrtney, and the haughty Prelate, 


With many more-confed'rates, are in arms, 
: Enter another Meſſenger. 
 Mef. In Kent, my Liege, the Guilford: are in army, 
And every hour more competitors 
Flock to the Rebels, and their Power grows ſtrong. 
7 Enter another Meſſenger. 
Mef. My Lord, the army of the Duke of Buckingham 


K. Rich. Out on ye, owls! nothing but ſongs offi « ( 
death? [He ffrikes hin. 
There, take thou That, till thou bring better news. WM £ 

Me. The news I have to tell your Majeſty, 

135, that, by ſudden floods and fall of waters, len 

Bucſingban's army is diſpers'd and ſcatter'd; \ 
And he himſelf wander'd away alone, = 
No man knows whither. (i 
EK. Rich. Oh! Icry thee mercy; Pee 
There is my purſe, to cure that blow of thine. h! 
Hath any well-adviſed friend proclaim'd yt 
Reward to him that brings the traitor in? | br 
- Mef. Such Proclamation hath been made, my Liege. — 
+. Enter another Meſſenger. ſp 
 Meſ. Sir Thomas Lovel, and Lord Marquiſs Dor/et, a 


is faid, my Liege, in Yorkfire are in arms; . ſe 


3 
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t this comfort bring I to your Highneſs, | | 

1 one Navy is diſpers'd, b + Sint 

t-bnond in Dor ſenſbire ſent out a 

tothe ſhore, to ask thoſe on the banks, | 

hey were his aſſiſtants, yea, or no; 

ſho anſwer'd 18 pars Tur came r 88 

pon his Party N 2 

ſois' d' fail, 1 ms his courſe again a for Bretagne. 

K. Rich. March on, march on, fle we are up in 
arms; 

[not to fight with foreign enemies, 

2 la to beat down theſe Rebels here at home. 


Enter Catesby. 


Cate /. M Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
That is the beſt news ; that the Earl of Richmond 
with a mighty Pow'r landed at Milford, | 
coder news, but yet it muſt be told. 
10 K. * Away tow'rds Salicbury ; 5 while we reaſon 


lroyal battle might be won and loſt: ” 
ame one take order, Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury; the reſt march on with me. [Zxæeunt. 


SCENE changes to the Lord Stanley's Houſe. 


Enter Lord Stanley, and Sir Chriſtopher Urſwick. 


82 Cbriſtopher, tell Richmond this from me; (13) 
That in the ſty of this moſt bloody Boar, 
My ſon George Stanley is frankt up in hold: 


(13) Sir Chriſtopher, tell Richmond this from Me 31 The 
ſon, who is call'd Sir Chriffopher here, and who has been 
Hd ſo in the Dramatis Perſonæ of all the Impreſſions, 1 find 
the Chronicles to have been Chriſtopher Urſwick, a Batchel- 
br in Divinity; and Chaplain to the Counteſs of Richmond, 
'e, "io had intermarried with the Lord Stanley. This Prieft, the 
liſtory tells us, frequently went backwards and forwards, un- 
hipeed, on Meſſages betwixt the Counteſs of Richmond, and 
, ker Husband, and the young Earl of Richmond, whilſt he was 
eparing to make his Deſeent on England. re 
But 
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If Trevolt, "off a 


goes you g head; js1 
The fear of That holds of my Piet ad. 78 
So, get thee gone; commend me to thy Lord. Bui 
Say too, the Queen hath heartily conſented + This 
He ſhould eſpouſe Elixabetb her daughter. [wi 
But tell me, where is princely Richmond now? Falſe 
Chri. At Pembroke, or at Hertford-weſt i in Walk, This 
Stan. What men of name reſort to him © By th 
© Chri. Sir Valter Herbert, a renowned ſoldier, This, 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir William Stanley, þ the 
Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir Fame: Blunt, That 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew,  » Hath 
And many others of great name and worth : 1 
And towards London do they bend their Power, Thus 
If by the way they be not fought withal. lot 
Stan. Well, hie thee to thy Lord: I kiſs bis hand, WI Thu: 
My letter will reſolve him of 1 mind. Whe 
Farewel. + | © [Excuniiem 
VELIIGIRE Lac Deere Vo 
"=. * . 0 

8 C E N E, Saliabury, 
1800 the Sheriff, and Buckingham, with balkerd * 
led to Execution. diet 
| 5 n 6 | LiF 
ILL not King Richard let me ſpeak with him i Har 
W Sher. No, good — Lord, A be patient iii And 


Pact. Haſlings Edward's children, Graff Lin 
d River, le 


, and thy fair ſon Edward, (Th 

- ary that have 2 | * 
under- is in ;aftice 3 | 
11 that your mood contented, N ann 2 
Do through the clouds behold this preſent hour, Ie 
Ev'a for revenge mock my deſtrudtion ! 1 


I 
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This is All. Souli day, fellows, is it not? 

Sber. It is, my lord. 

Buck. Why, then All. grub, day is my Meh 8 Doomltay, 
This is the day, which in King Edwards time 

[ wiſh'd might fall on me, when I was found  - 
Falſe to his children, or his wife's allies. 2 3G 
This is the day, wherein I wiſh'd to fall 

zy the falſe faith of him whom moſt [ alled'y 8 
This, this All- Souls day to my fearful Soul, / 
z the determin'd reſpite of my wrongs. — 
That high All- ſeer, which I dallied with, 

Hath turn d my feigned prayer on my head, 1 
Aud giv'n in earneſt, what 1 d in jeſt. | CVE 1 
Thus doth he force the ſwords of wicked men 

To turn their own points on their maſters' boſoms. 

Thus Marg're:'s Curſe falls heavy on my head: 

When he, quoth ſhe, ſhall ſplit thy heart with ſorrow, 
Remember, Marg ret was a Propheteſs. | 

Come, Sirs, convey. me to the block of flames 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the due of blame. 
U xeunt Buckingham, - Sheriff and Officers, 


CEN E, on the Borders of Leiceſter. Shire. A 
„ Gan. | 


luer Richmond, Oxford, Blunt, Herbert, * others, 
| with Drew and Colours. 


Richm. Ellows in arms, and my moſt loving friends, 
Bruis d underneath the yoak of tyranny, 

Thus far into the bowels of the Land 

Have we march'd on without impediment z 5 

And here receive we from our father Stanley 

Lines of fair comfort and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloody, and uſurping Boar 

(That ſpoil'd your ſummer-fields, and fruitful vines) 

Wills your warm blood like waſh, — trough 

in your embowell'd boſoms ; this foul ſwine 

now ey'n in the centre of this Iſle, 1 


Near to the town of Leiceſter, as we learn: a 
rom Tamworth chither is but — s March, 
Thi In 


n 


3 


O,. Ex 


Peace, 
a thouſand ſwords, 
To fight Againſt that bloody homicide. : 
Herb. I doubt not, but his friends will fly to us. 

Blunt. He hath no friends, but who are friends { 


Which in his deareſt Need will fly from him. 
1 for our vantage; then, in God's name 
True hope is ſwift, -and flies with Swallow's wings; 
Kings it makes Gods, and meaner creatures . 
| | E xeunt 


| SCENE changes to Boſworth Field. 


BI 
Enter King Richard in arms, with Norfolk, Surrey as 
| Ratcliff, Catesby, and others. Wt 

K. Rich. LTE RE pitch our Tents, even here in % g. 
| „„ Rn Tree 
My lord of Surrey, why look you ſo ſad Aud 


Surr. My heart is ten times lighter than my looks. WW 5. 


K. Rich. My lord of Norfoll, - N. 
Nor. Here, moſt gracious Liege. | ld 
K. Rich. Norfolk, we muſt have knocks : ha, mulM1jni 

we not ? And 


Joer. We muſt both give and take, my gracious lord. let. 
K. Rich. Up with my tent, here will I lye tonight; Wh t, 


But where to morrow ?—— well,” all's one for that. 


Who hath deſcry'd the number of the traitors ? | 
Nor. Six; or ſev'n, thouſand is their utmoſt Power. o 
K. Rich. Why, our Battalion trebles that account: 


| Beſides, the King's name is a tower of ſtrength, En 
Which they upon the adverſe faction want. X. 
Up with the tent: come, noble gentlemen, 


Let us ſurvey the vantage of the ground. 


Call for ſome men of ſound direction: k 
Let's want no diſcipline, make no delay ; Ch 
For, lords, to morrow is a buſie day. [Exeunt 


$CENE 
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SCENE changes to 2 Part of Boſworth 
| Richmond, Sir William Brandon, Oxf * 
* 7.4. 1 chan 2+: rer ay 


gebn. TH E weary Sun hath made a golden 8 
4 And, by the bright tract of Ne fiery 2 
Gives fignal of a goodly day to morrow. | 
& William Brandon, you ſhall bear my ſtandard ; 
The Earl of Pembroke keep his regiment; 
Good Captain Blunt, bear my good night to him; 
nd by the ſecond hour in the morning 
Wl fire the Earl to ſee me in my tent. 
et one thing more, good Blunt, before thou goeſt; 
here is lord Stanley quarter d, doſt thou know ? 
Blunt. Unleſs I have miſta en his quarters much, 
Which, well I am aſſur'd, I have not done) 
His regiment lyes half a mile at leaſt 
fouth from the mighty Power of the King. 
Richz. If without peril it be poſſible, | 
ee Blunt, make ſome good means to ſpeak with him, 
lad give him from me this moſt needful Note. 
5. Baut. Upon my life, my lord, I'll undertake it. 
Richm. Give me ſome ink and paper; in my tent 
Il draw the form and model of our battle, 
limit each leader to his ſeveral charge, : 
And part in juſt proportion our ſma fitength. © 
let us conſult upon to morrrowꝰ's buſineſs ; a 
lu to our tent, the air is raw and cold 
| [ They withdraw into the tent. 


wh SCE NE changes back to King Richard's Tent. 


Enter King Richard, Ratcliff, Norfolk, and Catesby. 
IK, Rich, HAT is't oi clock? 
| Cate/. It's ſupper time, my lord 
les nine a clock. 
K. Rich. I will not ſup to night. 
Give me ſome Ink and Paper. 


uM, 
N 
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What, is my, beayer.eaſier-than. it was? 


And all my armour laid inta my tent? + 
Cateſ. It is, my Liege, and all things are in readinef,, 90 
K. Bich: Good Nor E, hie thee „ Wh 

Uſe careful watch, chuſe cruſty e. wg 
Nor. 1 go, my lord. * 
K. Rich, Stir width lark to morrow, n, Nerfalk In 

Nor. I warrant, you,, my ay. [Exit 
K. Rich. 5 5a | 5 
Cateſ. My lord. 77 
K. Rich. Send out a bela at arins * 

To Stanley's regiment; N m LING his Power Wi 

Before Sun- riſing, leſt, his fon George fall 1 

Into the blind Cave of e Night. | ut 

Fill me a bowl of wine give me a Watch left 

[7o Ratclif Be « 
| Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow.: Far 

_— that my ftaves be e and not too heavy. Oat 
atcli, | | 
241 My lord? — 
K. Rich, Sal thou, the. melancholy bon Northam God 

; EY LAM 

Rat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, apd himſelf, bs 
Much baut cock-ſhut time, from troop to troop, PI 
Went through the army, cheering up the. ſoldiers. Les 
K. Rich. Jam ſatisfy' d; give me a bowl of wine, Wh 
I have not that alacrity. of ſpirit, One 

Nor cheer of mind, that 1 was wont to have 
2 ſet it down, Is ink, and paper ready ? ot 
at. It ĩ 18, my lord. Loo 
ich. Bid i. my Guard watch, and leave me. put 
Ald the, mid-of night come to my tent; Th: 
__ 4 to arm me. Leave me now, I fay. Th 
| [Exit Ratchf Ml Ia. 

MT 

8 C E N E changes back, to Richmond's Tent. 55 
Ere 
Enter Stanley to Richmond: Lords, &c. Slee 


Stan. ,Ortune and Victory fit on thy helm! 
To. Richm. All comfort, that the dark 1 
afford, 
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bt to thy perſon, noble father-in-law! . 
Tell me, how fares our loving mother? - © 
Stan. I, by attorney, bleſs thee from thy mother; 
Who prays continually for Richmond's good : % 
g much for that The filent hours ſteal on, 
And flaky darkneſs breaks within the Eaſt. 
In brief, for ſo the ſeaſon bids us be, N 
pre thy battle early in the morning: 
And put thy fortune to th Arbitrement | 
Of bloody ſtrokes, and mortal ſtaring war. 
J, as I may, (that which I 22 
Wich beſt advantage will deceive the time, 
And aid thee in this doubtful ſhoek: of arm. 
nt on thy fide I may not be too forward, 

Let (being ſeen) thy brother, tender George, 
lil BY Be executed in his father's Sight. © 

Farewel ; the leiſure, and the-fearful time 

Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 

And ample enterchange of ſweet diſcourſq̃,, 
Which ſo-long-iundred friends ſhould dwell upon. 
God give us leiſure. for theſe Rites of love! 
Once more, adieu; be valiant, and ſpeed well. 


Richm. Good lords, conduct him to his regiment: 
Pll ſtrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap; 
Leſt leaden ſlumber poize me down to morrow, 
NI I ſhould mount ys * 2 5 | 
nce more, night, kind lords, and gentlemen. 
3 0 [Exeunt. —_ Richmond. 
0 thou ! whoſe Captain I account my ſelf, 
Look on my forces with a gracious eye : 
Put in their hands thy bruiſing irons of wrath, . 
That they may cruſh down with a heavy fall 
cif Th' uſurping helmets of our adverſaries! 
cur-W Make us thy Miniſters of chaſtiſement, 
| That we may praiſe thee in thy victory. / 
. To thee I do commend my watchful ſoul, | 
Fre I let fall the windows of mine eyes: 5 | 
deeping and waking, oh, defend me till! [Sleeps. 


N 2 SCENE, 


of 
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SCENE, ee the! Tents. of Richard at 
is 11300 Richmond: They Sheping. 


Enter the Ghoft of Prine ee Son to Hay. the 
xt 
Ghoſt. ET me fit heavy on thy ſoul to morrow! 
To K. Rick, 
'Think, how thou ftab'@'ſt me in the prime of youth 
At Tewolsbury; therefore deſpair and die. 
Be cheerful, Richmond ; 3 7 the wronged ſouls 
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Of butcher'd Princes fight in thy behalf: 
King Henry's iſſue, Richmond, comforts thee. 


Enter the Ghoft of Henry the Sixth. 


' Ghoſt. When I was mortal, my anointed body 

[To K. Rich. 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes; 
Think on the Tower, and me; deſpair, and die. 
Henry the Sixth bids thee deſpair, and die. 


Virtuous and holy, be thou Conqueror: [To Richm. 


Harry, that propheſy'd thou ſhould'ſt be King, 
Doth comfort thee in fleep ; live thou and flouriſh, 


Enter the Ghoſt of Clarence. 
Ghoſt. Let me fit Aer on thy ſoul to morrow! 


[To K. Rich. 


I. that was waſt'd w death in fulſom wine, 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betray'd to death: 
'To morrow in the battle think on me, 
And fall thy edgeleſs ſword ; ir and die. 
Thou off- ſpring of the Hoſes of Lancaſter, [To Richm, 
The wronged heirs of Tord do pray for thee; 
Good angels guard thy battle ! live, and flouriſh. 


Enter the Ghoſts of Rivers, Gray, and Vaughan, 
+ Riv. Let me fit heavy on thy ſoul to morrow ! 


Rivers, that dy'd at Pomfret ; deſpair, and die. 


Gray. 


[7o K. Rich. 


the 


% * 
— 


Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ! 
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Cray. Think upon Gray, and let thy ſoul deſpair. 
ee eee ih Gai =” 
þ FRED <\ upon! augbhan, and wi ity 
Let fall thy launce! Richard, deſpair and die. » 
li fd goiged $21 en. Rich. 
All. 2 ! and. think, our wrongs in Richard's 
en 2 8800 
Will conquer him.— Awake, and win the dax. 
. | Io Richm. 
Enter the Ghoſt of Lord Haſtings. ö 
Gh. Bloody and guilty, guiltily awake; [7 K. Rich. 
And in a bloody batte end thy days: f | 
Think on lord Haſtings; and deſpair and die. 
Quiet, untroubled ſoul, awake, awake! [To Richm. 
Arm, fight, and conquer, for fair Enz/and's fake. 
Enter the Ghoſts of the two young Princes. 


Ghofts. Dream on thy couſins ſmother'd in the T r: 
let us be lead within thy boſom, Richard, (13) 

Sg: | "19a &. Wick. 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ſhame, and death! 
Thy Nephews' fouls bid thee deſpair and die. 


| Sleep, Richmond, ſleep in peace; and wake in | joy. | 


[To Richm . 


Live, and beget a happy race of Kings 


Ekvard's unhappy ſons do bid thee flouriſh. 


(13) Let as be laid within thy Boſom, Richard,] This is a poor 
feeble Reading, which has obtain'd by Corruption, ever ſince 
the firſt Edition put out by the Players; and, indeed, up as 
lich as the Quarto in 1602, But I have reſtor'd from the elder 
Warto, publiſh'd in 1597, which Mr. Pope does not pretend to 
luye ſeen 3 | f 

Let us be Lead within thy Boſom, Richard, 
This correſponds with what is ſaid in the Line immediately 
following, | 3 
And weigh thee down to Ruin, Shame, and Death! 
And likewiſe with what the Generality of the Ghoſts ſay threat- 
Wngly to Richard; b "IN 
Lu me fit heavy on thy Soul to morrow! © 
N 3 "ro 
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* nter the Ghoſt of Ame, bis — 
o. —4 "Oy vite, _ hit wretched Arme th 


[70 K. Rich Th 

2 = "le t a I pee uiet hoyr with thee el 
ow fills thy Lees tions: [ho 
To morrow in the wird earn think on me, Th 
And fall thy edgeleſs fword: defpair and die, 0, 
Thou, quiet ſoul, ſleep thou a quiet ſleep: Jo Richm Fot 
Dream of ſucceſs and happy victory, * 
Thy adverſary s wife doth pray for thee. roc 
Enter the Ghoſt of Buckingham. 15 

8555. The firſt was I, that helped thee to the Cron An 
The laſt was I, that felt "thy tyranny. [To K. Rid be. 
O, in the battle think on Buckingham, A 
And die in terror of thy guiltineſs, All 
Dream on, dream on, of bloody deeds and death : 10 


Fainting, or Holy deſpairing, yield thy breath. 


I dy'd for olpe, ere I could lend thee aid ; (14) = 
But cheer thy heart, and be tho not i, Fi 
God and good : angels fight on Richmond's fide, M. 
And Richard fall in height of all his pride. Ca 


[The Ghoſts wanj 
LX. Richard arts ont of his Arta 
K. Rich. Give me u orſe bind op 1 
wounds. 
Have mercy, 7e ſoft, 1 did but dream. 
O coward Conſcience how doſt thou aMi& me? " 
The lights burn blue is it not dead 9 v 3 
Cold Kartal drops ſtand on my trembling fle 


"I 1 dy'd fer Hope, ere I could lend thee Aid,) AlltheE 
tions concur in this Reading, to the abſolute Detriment of 
Senſe. I reſtore, with the Addition of a fingle Letter; H. 
14d fer Holpe, ere 1 could lend thee Aid; T] 
i. e. I periſh'd for that Help, which 1 had intended and was At 
paring to lend Thee; tho” I could not eſſentially bre Thee It 


Aſſiſtance. U 
| | Vie 
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What ? do I fear my ſelf? there's none elſe by; 5 
Zicbard loves Richard ; that! 18, J am I. 

F; there a murth'rer here? no; yes, I am. ; 
Then'fly==what, Jon ww Mn reaton ; why? 
— 1 Fay What? my on my ſelf? ? | 
Gif. - 8 for any good, g 
Fine 1% my ſelf have done unto iny felt ? g „ 
0, no. Alas, I rather hate my ſelf, W 
For hateful deeds committed by my Self. 8 
[am a Villain; yet I lie, J am not. | 
Fool, of thy ſelf {peak well Fool, do not flatter. 
hath a thouſand ſey'ral tongues, | 
iy ev ry tongue brings in a few'ral Lale, | 
And ev'ry Tale condemns me for a villain, | 
Perjury, perjury in high” 'it degree, 
Murther, ſtern murther in the dir'ſt 1 ; 1 
All ſeveral ſins, all us'd in each degree, ; | 
| 
| 


Throng to the bar, all crying, guilty, 4 

I ſhall def ir: there is no —— RES 
And if I die, no ſoul ſhall pity me. 
Nay, wherefore ſhould ther ? ſince that I my ſelf 
Find in my felf.no pity to my ſelf. 

Methought, the fouls of all that I had murther'd 
Came to my tent, and every one did thret 
dani To morrow's Vengeance on the head of Richard. 


area | Enter Ratdift. | 
Rar. My 1 
| K. Rich. Who's there ? 


| Rat. Ratclif, my lord. The early vi cock. 
Hath twice done ſalutation to the cry lag 
Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour. 
K. Rich. Ratclif, I fear, I fear 


the k Rat. Nay * lord, be not afraid of ſhadows. 
nit of K. Rich. 87 the A pellle Pau, ſhadows to night 
f Have ſtruck more terror pate the ſoul of Richard, 

Than can the ſubſtance of ten thouſand ſoldiers 
| wa Armed in proof, and led by ſhallow Richmond. | 
Thee It is not yet near day. Come, £0 with me; 
Under our tents, P play the e eaves-dropper; 15 


a — ve — . 


I 
* 


Ricbard except, thoſe, whom we fight againſt, 
' Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 


A blocdy tyrant, and a homicide: 


And ſlaughter'd thoſe that were the means to help him. 


5 Ng RICHARD III. 
To hear, if any mean to ſhrink from me. 
N © [Exeunt K. Richard and Ratdiy 


Tou 
| ME, | | | If yc 
© Enter the Lords to Richmond, fitting in his Tent, fou 


E. e ee e gentlem 
ichm. Cry mercy, lords and watchfu en, 
That you W ta en a tardy fluggard here. 
Lords. How have you ſlept, my lord? 
Richm. The ſweeteſt ſleep and faireſt-boding dreams, 
That ever enter'd in a drowſie head, 
Have I fince your dep: had, my lords. 
Methought, their ſouls, whoſe bodies Richard murther'd 
Came to my tent, and cried on Victory. 
I promiſe you, my heart is very jocund, 


In the remembrance of ſo fair a dream. N. 
How far into the morning, is it, lords? R, 
Lords, Upon the of four. K 
Richm. Why, then tis time to arm and give direction. 
More than I have ſaid, loving Countrymen, 2. 
The leiſure and enforcement of the time K 
Forbids to dwell on; yet remember this, Tall 

| God andour geod Cauſe fight upon our fide, no 
The Pray'rs of holy Saints, and wronged ſouls, Ry 


Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ftand before our faces. 


For what is he, they follow ? truly, gentlemen, 


One rais'd in blood, and one in blood eftabliſh'd ; | 
One, that made means to come by what he hath, 


A baſe foul! ſtone, made precious by the foil 

Of England's Chair, where he is falſely ſet ; 

One, that hath ever been God's enemy; 

Then if you fight againſt God's enemy, 

God will in juſtice ward you as his ſoldiers. 

If you do ſweat to put a Tyrant down, 

You ſleep in peace, the tyrant being ſlain : 

Tf you do fight 12 your Country's foes, _ 
Your Country's Fat ſhall pay your pains the Hire. 
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on do fight in ſafeguard of your wives, Nö 
Uh wives ſhall welcome home the conquerors. - 
you do free your children from the ſword,- 
Your childrens? children quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all theſe rights, 
Adyance your ſtandards ; draw your willing ſwords. l 
For me, the ranſom of my bold attempt 7 | 
dull be this cold corps on the earth's cold face: 
1s) Whit if 1 thrive, the gan of my attempt 
ne leaſt of you ſhall ſhare his part thereof. 
und, drums and trumpets, boldly, cheerfully ; 
God, and Saint George] ' Richmond, and Victory! 
Enter King Richard, Ratcliff and Catesby. © 
K. Rich. What faid Northumberland, as touching 
Richmond? Et ans c 
Rat. That he was never trained up in arms. 
F K. Rich. He faid the truth; and what faid Surrey 
.. He fmil'd and ſaid, the better for our purpoſe. 
K. Rich. He was i'th'right, and fo, indeed, it is. 
Tel the clock there—give me a Kalendar. [ Chi fries. 
ho faw the Sun to _ 1 
Rat. Not I, my lord. i 
L. Rich. Then he diſdains to ſhine ; for, by the book, 
le hould have brav'd the Eaſt an hour ago 
a black day it will be to ſome body, Ratclif. 
Rat. My lord? 5 
K. Rich. The Sun will not be ſeen to day; 
The sky doth frown and lowre upon our army 
[would theſe dewy tears were from the ground 
Net ſhine to day? why, what is that to me 
Wore than to Richmond? for the ſelf-ſame heay*n;- 
[hat frowns on me, looks ſadly upon him. | 


Enter Norfolk. 


Mer. Arm, arm, my lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
N. Rich. Come, buſtle, buſtle—capariſon my horſe.” 
| | up lord Stanley, bid him bring his Power ; - 

wil lead forth my ſoldiers to the plain, 5 


, II) ORD). He. 
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And thus my battle all he ordered. 
My Forward ſhall be drawn out all in len 
Conſiſting equally of horſe and foot : | 
Our won — be e ; | 
Jul have tw tence of che foot and horſe. 
They thus directed, we our ſelf will follow 
In the main battle, which on either fide - 
i Shall be well winged With our chieſeſt horſe : 
This and St. nk to boot !———— What chink'ſt thoy 


| Nor. A good direction, warlike Sovereign. 
This paper found I on my tent this morning. 
| iving a ſcrow 


| ET 
Jocky of Norfolk, be wit fo ls Reads 


9s Nie Ricnaky II. 


« + 


| Fght 
For Dickon thy maſter is bought and fold.” _— 


EK. Rich. A thing deviſed by the enemy. 

Go, gentlemen ; go, each man to his Charge 
Let not our babling dreams affright our ſouls ; 
Conſcience ĩs but a word that cowards uſe, 
Devis'd at firſt to keep the ſtrong in awe : 

Our ftrong arms be our conſcience, ſwords our law. 
March on, join bravely, let us to't pell-mell, 

If not to heav'n, then hand in hand to hell. 
What ſhall I ſay more than I have inferr'd ? 


Remember, whom you are to cope withal K. 
A ſort of vagabonds, of raſcals, run-aways, | fag 
A ſcum of Britons, and baſe lackey-pealants, Our a 
Whom their o'er-cloyed Country vomits forth laſpir 
To deſperate adventures and deſtruction. = 

You ſleeping ſafe, they bring you to unreſt: d 
You having lands, and bleſt with beauteous wives, „ 

They vol reſtrain the one, diſtain the other. lng 


And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow, (15) 


Long kept in Bretagne at his mother's coſt ? Re 
ir N | | pat of 
| . (rs) And who deth lead them but a paltry fellow, voſt 1 


Long kept in Britaine at our Mothers Cot 71 This is ſpoken Wie Co 

Richard, of Henry Earl of Richmond : but they were far fie 
mainz any common Mother, but England: and —_ 

a e 35 ic 


og RICHARD III. 299 


4 milk-ſop, one chat never in his life 
Felt fo much cold , as over ſhoes in ſnow; | 
Let's whip thefe ſtragplers o'er the Teas gain, 

Laſh hence theſe over-weening rags of France, 

Theſe famiſh'd beggars, weary of their lives; 

Who, but for dreaming on this fondexploit, gt] 
For want of Means, Paor rats, hall hang'd themſelves. 
If we be conquer d, ſet men conquer us 
aud not thoſe baſtard Brit, whom our fathers 
Have in their own Land beaten, bobb'd and thump'd; 
lud on record heft them the heirsof ſname. 85 
till theſe enjoy our lands ? lye with our wives? 

Raviſh our daughters ? — hafk, I hear their drum. 

| Drum afar off. 


Fight, gentlemen of England; fight, bold yeemen ! © ' 
Draw, archers, draw your-arrows to the head : 


pur your proud horſes hard, and ride in blood: 

\maze'the welkih with your broken ſtaves ! 
Due u Meſſenper. 

What ſays lord Stanley, will he bring his Power? 

Me. My lord, he doth deny to come. N. 
K. Rich. Off with his fon George's head. 

Nor. My lord, the enemy is paſt the marſh; 

After the battle let George Stanley die. | - 
K. Rich. A thouſand hearts are great within my boſom2- 

kdyance. our ſtandards, ſer upon our bes 

ur ancient word of courage, fair St. George, 

aſpire us with the ſpleen of fiery dragons. 


Iichmond was not ſubſiſted abroad at the Nation's publick 
Charge. He fled-with the Earl of Pembroke into Bretagny in 
ling Edward IVth's Reiga: And many Artifices were tried both 
that King firſt, and King chard afterwards, to get him de- 
ner d 38 the French King and Duke of Brelagny. But he 
lppily efcap'd all the Snares laid for him. Duting the gteateſt 
jat of his Refidetice abroad, he was watch' d and reſtrain'd al- 
wit like a Cuptive; and ſubfiſted by Supplies convey'd from 
ke Counteſs of Richmont, his Mother, It ſeems probable there- 
te, tear we muſt read; : 
Lien kept in Bretagne ut his Mother? s Coft, 
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300 Ring Rt ewARD Ill. 
Upon them Via fits on our helms. 12 ee 


Alarum. Excurfons. Eater Catesby. 


Cateſ. Reſcue, my lord of N ord of N. galt reſcue, ren: 

2 6g. e eee a man, 
aring an oppoſite to every danger 

His — is Nain, and all on foot he fights, G9 

Seeking for Richmond in the throat of 1710 | 

ES, nn or elſe the day is loſt. 


Alarum. Enter King Richard. 


K. Rich. A horſe! Shank? my Kingdom for a horſe! W Div! 
Cateſ. Withdraw, my lord, VI help you to a horſe, On 
EK. Rich. Slave, I have ſet my life upon a Caſt, The 
And I will ſtand the hazard of the Dye: By ( 

J think, there be fix Richmonds in the field 3 And 
Five have I flain to day inſtead of him. Enr 

A horſe! a horſe! my Kingdom for a horſe! [Z xeunt, Wit 
Mlarums. Enter King Richard andRichmond ; the fg, 10 
Richard 1. ain. ne 

Retreat and Flarifh. Enter Richmond, 8 bearing Let 
the Crown, with divers other lords. Th 

Richm. God and your arms be prais'd, viftoriou Nov 

ä friends, The 


The day is ours! the bloody Rope bad | 
Stan. Couragious Richmoud, well haft thou acquit thee: 
Lo, here theſe long-uſurped royalties, | 
From the dead temples of this bloody wretch, 
Have I pluckt off, to grace thy brows withal. 
Weari it, enjoy it, and make much of it. 
' Richm. Great God of heaven, ſay, Amen, to all! 
But tell me firſt, is young George Stanley living ? 
Stand. He is, my lord, and fafe in Leiceſter town 
Whither, if you fo pleaſe, we may withdraw us. 
_ Richm. What men of Name are flain on either fide? 
Stan. Fohn Duke of Norfolk, Walter the lord Ferris, 
Sir Robert Brakenbury, Six William Brandon. 
 Richm, Interr their bodies as becomes their births. 
Thea het 
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That in ſubmiſſion will return to us. 
And then, as we have ta“ en the ſacrament, 
We will unite the white Roſe and the red. 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjunction, 
That long hath frown'd upon their enmity ! 
What traitor hears me, and ſays not, Amen? 
England hath long been mad, and ſcarr'd herſelf; 
The brother blindly ſhed the brother's blood, 
The father raſhly flaughter'd his own ſon, 
The ſons, compell'd, been butchers to the fire : 
All this divided York and Lancaſter, Ns 
Divided in their dire diviſion. 
O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 
The true Succeeders of each royal Houſe, 
By God's fair ordinance conjoin together ! 
| And let their heirs (God, if thy will be ſo 
Enrich the time to come with ſmooth-fac'd peace, 
With ſmiling plenty, and fair proſp'rous days. 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord ! 
That would reduce theſe bloody days again, 
And make poor England weep in ſtreams of blood. 
| Let them not live to taſte this land's encreaſe, 
That would with treaſon wound this fair land's peace. 
Now civil wounds are ſtopp'd, Peace lives agen: 
That ſhe may long live here, God ſay, Amen! [Exeunt:. 
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| Dramatis. Persons. 
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7 5 "os dis the Eighth. FSR 
Cardinal Wolſey, his fir, Minifter and Feworite. 


12088 Oranmer, Archbi/bop 4 ee 
Dal of Norfolk. , 
206 Dale of Buckingham 


Duke of Suffolk. © 
Fare Surrey. {345.4 Eby. 
Tord Chamberlain. 
Cardinal. Campeius, the Pope's Legat. 
W Ambaſſador From the 8. mperor Charles the 
Pb. 


* Sir Thonias Audleie, Bo Kocher Her Sir Tho. Morez 


and then Lord Chancellor. 


2% Gardiner, Biſhop of Wincheſter. 


Biſhop of Lincoln. 
Lord 8 
Lord Sands. 


Sie, Henry Guildford. 


Sir Thomas Lovell. 

Sir Anthony Denny. 

Sir Nicholas Vaux. 

Sir William Sands. 

Cromwell, rf Servant: to Wolſey, afterwards to the 
Ki 


Gi c, Gentleman: Uber to Queen Catharine, 
Three Gentlemen. 

Doctor Butts, Phyſician to the King. 

Garter, King at Arms. 


© Surweyor to the Duke of Buckingham. 


Brandon, and Serjeant at Arms. 


HE Per efer of tht Council. Chamber. 


Porter, and his Man. 


oy Queen Catharine, fri Wife to King Henry, afterward: 
divorced, = IM 


X Anne Ballen, Beboed £ the FP” and emen mar- 
ried to him. 


ls old Lady, Friend to Anne Bulle. 
Patience, oc ” the Bed chamber 70 Au Catharine. 


bene, Let) abi Tue ts the Dinh Sheer Wie 
attending upon the Qucen; Spirits » which appear to her. 
Cribes, Officers, Guards, and Aber Attendants. 


The 8 0 EN E lies moſtly it Londen and Kot 
| * 1 ; once, at Kimbolton. 
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1 Come no more to make you laughs things now, 
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A- That bear à apeigbiy and a ferious Graus,. 
Sad, Hit 5.177 — Pg ate and woe; 
8 N ſcenes, as draw the eye to flow, 
_Wefball preſent.: Thoſe, that canyity,. gere- 

8 May, if they think it well, let fall à tear; 

"The ſubject will deſerve.it. Such, a give 
Their money out of hope they may believe, 

May here find truth too. Thoſe, that come to ſee 


Ori ajnow.or tabs, (and yo agree, 33 

The Play may paſs) M they be ftill and willing, 
JI undertake, may ſee away their ſhilling 
Richly in tavo ſbort hours. Only they, 

That come to hear a merry, bawady play; 
A noiſe of targets; or to ſee a fellow (1) 
In a long motley coat, guarded with yelloau; 
Will be deceiv'd: for, gentle hearers, know, 
To rank our choſen truth with ſuch a ſhow 
As fool and fig bt is, ( beſides forfeiting 
ur own brains, and th' opinion that we bring 
To make that only true wwe now. intend ) ; 
Will have us ne ar an under landing friem. 
Therefore, for goodneſi ſake, as peu are known 
The firſt and happieſi hearers ef the un, 
Be jad, as we would make ye. ' Think before ye (2) 
. The very per ſons of our noble ſtory, ' 
A they were living: think, you fee them great, 
And follow'd with the gen val throng, and ſweat 
Of thouſand friends ; Then, in a moment, ſee 
How ſoon this mightineſs meets miſery ! | 
And, if you can be merry then, Ti ſay, 
_ A man may weep upon his wedding day. 

(0) ——— or te ſee a Fellow 5 
In a long motley Coat, ] Alluding to the Feel and Buffoons, inttt 
duc'd for the Generality in the Plays a little before our Author 
Time: and of whom he has left us a ſmall Taſte in his oun. 

(2) Think ye ſee 
The very Perſons of our noble Story,] Why the Rhyme fhou 
have been interrupted here, when it it was ſo eaſily to be ſu 
"plies, 1 tannot conceive. It can only be accounted for fro 
the Negligence of the Preſs, or the Tranſeribers: and thet 
forc I have made no Scruple to replace it. 1 
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King HENRT. 


7 4 © T 1. 

SCENE, 4 Antechamber in the Palace. 

Enter the Duke o Norfolk, at one door: at the other, 
the Duke 'of 1 ckingham, and the Lord * 
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RE” OO D morrow, and well met. How 
3+ have you done, 
Wt: Since laſt we ſaw in France? 
| Nor. I thank your Grace 
F ER ; Healthful, and ever lince a freſh admirer 
ot what I ſaw there. bh COA 
Buck. An untimely ague | 
Staid me a priſoner in my chamber, when 
' Thoſe fans of glory, chole two lights of men, 
Met in the vale of rde. 
„ Nor. Twixt Guynes and A, de: 
"I was then preſent, ſaw om, lute on barlotack, 


Beheld them when they li te ang 
In their 12/4 gs as = grew, 2 
Which had they, what bar throa'd ones could have 


weightd 


Such 
Fa x 


1 
; 
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ö 
1 
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es NN Henny VI. 
Such a compounded one? - © © | 


| Became the next day's maſter, till the laſt 


The pride upon them; that their very labour 
Was to them as a painting. Now this mask 


3 


JT was ſaid, they ſaw bat one; and no diſcerner 


* 


* 


- 


# 
- 
* ” 


Would by a good diſcourſer loſe ſome life, 


<* 


was my chamber's priſoner. 


- Nor. Then you loſt 


Buck. All the whole time, 


The view of earthly glory: men might ſay, | 
Till this time Pomp was fingle, but now marry'q 
To one above it ſelf. Each following day 2p 


Made former wonders, it's. To day the French, 
All clinquant, all in gold, like heathen gods, 
Shone down the-Eng/;4 ; and to morrow they 
Made Britain, India: every man that 2 
Shew'd like a mine. Their dwarfiſh pages were By 
As Cherubins, all gilt; the Madams too, 1 
Not us'd to toil, did almoſt ſweat to bear 


Was cry'd, incomparable; and th' enſuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar. The two Kings, 
Equal in luſtre, were now beſt, now worſt, 
8 did preſent them; him in eye, 

Still him in praiſe; and being preſent both, 


Durſt wag his tongue in cenſure. When theſe ſuns 
(For ſo they phraſe em) by their heralds challeng d 
The noble ſpirits to arms, they did perform 
Beyond thought's compaſs ; that old fabulous tory 
(Being now ſeen poſſible enough) got credit: 
That + Bewis was believe. 
* "en." Oh; you' go far: 7 NG - 
Nor. As J belong to worſhip, and affect 
In honour, honeſty ; the tract of every thing 


Which Action's ſelf was tongue to. All was royal; , 
Þ+ The old romantic legend cf Bevis of Southampton. This Be- 

vis (or, Beavoit) a Saxon, was for his Proweſs created by Wi 

liam the Conqueror Earl of Southampton: Of whom,. Camdes 

Dhl ppb. ᷣ . 7 4 TIE 

(z) Which Attion's ſelf was Tongue:to, © 
Butk, All was regal. K 
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go the diſpoſing of it nought rebell dd 5 
Ider gave each thing view ; The office did 
itin&ly his full function. FF 

Buck. Who did guide, 5 
nean, who ſet the body and the limbs 
(fthis great ſport eee, as you gueſs? 

Nor. One, ſure, that promiſes no element 
q ſuch a buſineſs. | 
Buck. Pray you, who, my lord? 
Nor. All this was order'd by the good diſcretion 
f the right rev*rend Cardinal of Torr. | 
Buck. The devil ſpeed him! no man's pye is freed 
om his ambitious finger. What had he a 
dodo in theſe fierce vanities ? I wonder, 
That ſuch a ketch can with his very bulk 
[ike up the rays o'th* beneficial ſun, 
Ind keep it from the earth. | 
= Xe. Trey, of,  - „ 
ſbere's in him ſtuff that puts him to theſe ends. 

Or wing not propt by anceſtry, whoſe grace 
talks ſucceſſors their way; nor call'd upon 
r high feats done to th Crown ; neither ally'd 
loeminent aſſiſtants; but ſpider- like 
ut of his ſelf-drawn web ;——this gives us note, 
[he force of his own merit makes his way 
gift that heaven gives for him, which buys 
place next to the King. 
Ger. I cannot tell | | 
hat heav'n hath giv'n him; let ſome graver eye 
erce into that: but I can ſee his pride 


To the diſpoſing of it Nomght rebelPd ; 

Order gave each Thing View. The Office did 

Diſtinctiy his full Function. Who did, &c.) 

n hitherto theſe Speeches have been regulated: but, I think, 
lakingly, Buckingham could not with any Propriety ſay This; 
be wanted Information as to the Magnificence, having kept 
chamber with an Ague during the Solemnity. 1 have there- 
trentur'd to ſplit the Speeches, ſo as to give them Probabi- 
rom the Perſons ſpeaking; without hazarding the Aut hor's 
e by this new Regulation. 5 
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-Or has given all before; and e 


| They ſtall abound as formerly. 


The peace between the French and. us nat valaes 
The coſt, that did conclude. it. 


Into a general propheſie, that this tempeſt, 


| * it, ditects the Stops as 1 „ them. 


310 King HE NA VIII. 
Peep through each of him; whence. has he 
ag dt bel. NN Noh 


A new hell in himſelf. 
Upon this French "Going o out, wok he upon him, 
Without the. privity o'th* Ki 
Who ſhould attend him ? de to, u the file 
Of all the gentry : fer the moſt part ſuch, 
To whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to +; . pon: And his own letter 
(The honourable board of — out) 
Muſt fetch in him he 

Aber. I do know 
Kinſmen of mine, three at = leaſt, hes have 
By his fo ſicken'd their eſtates, that never 


Buck, O, many 
Have broke their backs with laying mannors on em 
For this great journey. What did this vanity 
But miniſter communication of 
A moſt poor iſſue? 
Nor. Grievingly, I think, 


. Buck. Every. man, 
After the hideous ſtorm that followed, was 
A thing inſpir'd ; and not conſulting, broke 


Daſhing the garment of this peace, aboaded | 
'The fallen 8 on't. > 
Nor. Which is budded out : 
For France hath flaw'd-the. league, and. hath attach d 


Our merchants? goods at Bourdaaum. B. 
Her. Is it therefore Hay 
Thy ambaſſador is ſilenod ? Not 


hy — whence bes he tha, 
if aw dels; the Devil] Thus has this Paſſagebecupoio 
ed i in all the Editions; but the vesy Inference, which is mac 


* 


Kite Hvar VIE 31 
Vor. Marry, is' t. 
Her. A proper title of a peace, and purchasd 
a ſuperfluous rate! 

Buck. Why, all this blinds | 

Nur rev rend Cardinal carried. 

Mr. Like it your Grace, 

The ſtate takes notice of the proce i Feen 
Jetwixt you and the Cardinal. I adviſe you, 

And take it from a heart, that wiſhes tow'rd; you. 
Vmour and K lenteous ſafety ;) that you read 

ſhe Cardinals malice and his potency, 
Together: to conſider further, that 

What his high hatred would effect, wants not 

\ miniſter in his pow'r. You know his nature, 
Nat he's revengeful; and, I know, his ſword 
Hath a ſharp edge: it's long, and, 't may be ſaid, 
treaches far; and where *twill not extend, 


* 


Thither he darts it. Boſom up my counſei, 


_ You'll find it wholeſome. Lo, where e comes s that ock. 
That I adviſe your ſnunning. 


liter Cardinal Wolſey, the purſe: borne before: him, cer- 
tain of the guard, and two ſecretaries awith: Papers 3 
the Cardinal in his paſſage fixeth his eye. on Buckin- 
cham, and Buckingham a him, both Full, of dijdain. 


l. The Duke of Buckingham's e ha? 
Where's his examination? 
S:cr. Here, ſo pleaſe you. 
Wal. Is he in perſon ready! 
Secr. Ay, an't pleaſe your Grace. 
ol. Well, we ſtall then know more:; 
lud Buckingham ſhall leſſen this big look. 
h'd [E xeunt Cardinal and bis trais: 
Buck. This butcher's cur is venom-mouth'd, and 1 
Have not the pow'r to muzzle him; therefore beſt 
Not wake him in his ſlumber, A begger s book 
Uut-worths a noble's blood. 
Fig 3 are you chaf'd? b 5 
r:temp'rapce ; that's ch appliance only, 
Khich your diſeaſe requires. * 6 
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He bores me with ſome trick, he's gone to th King 


And let your reaſon with your choler queſtion 


Can adviſe me, like you: be to your ſelf, 
As you would to your friend. | 


Heat not a furnace for your foe ſo hot. 


| Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
Jo be corrupt and treaſonous. 


As ſhore of rock. Attend. This holy fox, 


Buck. I read in's looks 3 


po 
FT 4+ ” 


Me as his abje& object; at this inflant 


Fl follow and out- ſtare him. 
Nor. Stay, my lords 


What tis you go about, To climb ſteep hills, 
Requires ſlow pace at firſt, Anger is like 

A full-hot horſe, who being allow'd his way, 
'Self-mettle tires him : not a man in England 


Back. I'll to the King, 
And from a mouth of honour quite cry down 
This Ipfwich fellow's inſolence; or proclaim, 
There's diff” rence in no perſons. oh 

Nor. Be advis'd; 

That it do finge your ſelf. We may out-n 
By violent ſwiftneſs, that which we run at; 
And loſe by over- running: know you not, 
The fire that mounts the liquor till't run o'er, 
Seeming t augment it, waſtes it? be advis'd ; 
I ſay again, there is no Engl Soul 
More ſtronger to direct you than yourſelf; 

If with the ſap of reaſon you would quench, 
Or but allay, the fire of paſſion. 

Buck. Sir, | $7 os 11 FOES 
I'm thankful to you, and T'Il go along 
By your Preſcription ; but this top-proud fellow, 


From fincere motions ; by intelligence, 
And proofs as clear as founts in Zu, when 
We ſee cach grain of gravel, I do know 


Nor. Say not, treaſonous. nd 
Buck. To th' King I'll ſay't, and make my youch 298 No 

ſtron | To he 
met 


Ve 


IC 
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or wolf, or both, for he is equal AY now, . e 
As he is ſubtle; as'prone to miſchief, 


ſlo to peeform'es) bs ind ae hor" xg ial 5 


ks here at home, ſuggeſts the King 0 our maſter 
To this laſt coſtiy jen & th' enterview, 
That ſwallow'd fo m treaſure, and like a 1 
Did break i' th' rinfing. 

Mer. Faith; and ſo it did. 


| Buck. 3 me favour, Sir. en. bk. 


The. articles o'th' — "LP dw, ro 
k himſelf pleas'd 3 and they were ratify'd, | 

ko he cry's, let it 5e to as much end, 

bs give a crutch to th* dead. But our Court-Cardinal 

Has done this, and *tis well——for worthy Wolſey, 

Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 

(Which, as I take it, is a kind of puppy . 

To th' old dam, treaſon 3) Charles the Emperor, 

Under pretence to ſee the Queen his aunt, 

(for *twas indeed his colour, but he came 

To whiſper Fol/ey;) here makes viſitation: 

His fears were, that the interview betwixt 

Inland and France might through their amity | 

breed him ſome prejudice ; for from this lea 

epd harms, that menac'd him. He privily 

Deals with our Cardinal, and, as I trow, 

Which Ido well—-for, I am ſure, the Buer 

lad ere he promis'd, whereby his ſuit was granted, 

le it was ask d. But when the way was made, 

And pav'd with gold; the Emp'ror thus deſir d, 

That he would pleaſe to alter the King's courſe, 

lud break the foreſaid peace. Let the King know, 

[as ſoon he ſhall-by me) that thus the Cardinal 

Does buy and {ell his honour as he 2 Fein 

nd for his own nee. | 

Nor. I, am forry | 

lo hear this of him; and could wiſh, you were 

lmething miſtaken mY. ; 

Vor. V. 0 i Buck. 


134+ MKig Havant VAL. 
| Buck. No, nat. a ſyllable: - 


: 0: 1 
JI do pronounce him in that very ſhape, | 
Nc mate 1 8 7 
| Enter Brandon, 4 * b + Albin « Bois Lies ot 7 
: | i 7 
= ere oh Sexjeant ; execute. . Ba 
erj. Six : 
of lord the Duke of Backagham, and Earl K 
Heriford, Stafford, and Natthampion, I, 
of high treaſon, in the name 1 by 
Of on our moſt Soy'reign King. ok, ; 
3 oo ou, my lord, Li * | 
net "rr upon me: 1 | 
Under device and — 1 | per : Cor? 
To ſee you ta'en, from. liberty, to look an 12 ö 
The buſineſs ones: Tis his Highaels pleaſure Th 
'You ſhall to th' Toauer. 12 


Buck. It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocence; for that . i. en me, 
Which makes my whit ft part black. een af hear's Ofa 
Be done ans things I obey. 
O my lord * ny, fare ye well. 

Bran. muſt bear you company. The King 
Is pleas d. yau. ſhall to thi ws eee | 
How he determines: further | 

Aber. As the Duke ſaid, 1 
The will of heav'n be done, and he King pure Q 


. By me obe 'd! | | þ 7 
Bran. Here is a warrant frem 
The King, Yattach lord Montage ;. and the 1 7 
Of the Duke's conſeſſor, Fobn de la Court 75 
And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor. * | 
650. One Gilbert Peck, his Counſellout.] So the Old Copieſ i here 
have it, but, I, ftom ige Authorities of Ha / and Holiny/beady The 
chacg'd it to chancellor. And our Poet Himſelf, in the Begin 
ning of the ſecond Act, vouches for this Correction. (6) 
At which y, appear d againſt bim Saru, Ur. 3 
#ir Gilbert Peck bi n | 2 kelp 
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"Buck 7 3 
Theſe are che limbs &th* plot; no more, 
Bran. A monk och C N r 
Buck. Nicholas Hopkins ? (6) 
2 ag c h 
Buc y ſurveyor is falſe, th great Cardinal 
Hath ſhew'd him gold ; my life i e 
| am the ſhadow. of poor Bucking: + 
Whoſe figure ev*n this inſtant bs; pats on, 
y dark ning my clear ſun. My bord, farewel. [Zxe. 


SCENE changes to the Councit-Chamber. 


Curnets Enter King Henry, haning 

_ 3 the Mölln, and Sir e 

right fide. OE Ts. Co LOW. 0 

King. Y life it ſelf, and „ 
M Thanks you for this great care : I flood ith | 


Ofa full-charg'd confed' 
To you that choak'd. it. 2  —_ 
That gentleman of Buckinghem's in perſon z = 
* hear — his confeflions juſtiſie, 

point int the treaſons 
He hall * pe wa m_ ties 


Jui within, crying. Room for the C ueen n 
Queen zſber' d by the Dukes of N 1 g a 5 
| foe "The King riſeth bis Hate, takes her 1 
. biſes and plaereh ber by hin. [| 
neen. Nay, we muſt longer kneel ; I am a ſuitur. I 
ing > 9 take your place by us ; half ue 
ever name to us ; you have half our &; 
The other moiety, ere you 2 is . 57 


(6) Michael Hopkins?) So all the Old 
Ne Now and Me pe om them. Br hes api nh 
p of the Chronicles, I have given the true Reading. N 
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316 King HENRY VIII. 
Repeat your will, and take it. © 
Queen. Thank your Majeſty. ' p 
That you would love yourſelf, and in that love 
Not unconſider'd leave your honour, nor 
The dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition. 1 
King. Lady mine, proceed. | 
Qzeen. I am ſollicited, not by a few, | 
And thoſe of true condition, that your ſubjeQs 
Are in great grievance. There have been commiſſions 
Sent down among em, which have flaw'd the heart 
Of all their loyalties; wherein although LA Wolſey. 
(My Lord Cardinal) they vent reproaches 
Moſt bitterly on you, as putter on 88 
Of theſe exactions; yet the King our maſter 
3 honour heav'n ſhield from ſoil) ev'n he ſcapes not 
guage unmannerly; yea ſuch, which breaks 
The ſides of loyalty, and almoſt appears 
In loud rebellion. - | | 
Nor. Not almoſt appears, 
It doth appear ; for, upon theſe taxations, 
The clothiers all, not able to maintain 
The many to them longing, have put off 
The ſpinſters, carders, fullers weavers; who, 
Unfit for other life, compell'd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in deſp'rate manner 
Daring th' event to th? teeth, are all in uproar, 
And danger ſerves among them. 
King. Taxation? | 
 Wherein ? and what taxation? my Lord Cardinal, 
You, that are blam'd for it alike with us, 
Know you of this taxation ? 
. Wil. Pleaſe you, Sir, 

I know but of a fingle part in aught | 
Pertains to th' ſtate, and front but in that file 
Where others tell ſteps with me. 

Queen. No, my Lord, | 
You know no more than others: but you frame 
Things that are known alike, which are not wholſome 

To thoſe which would not know them, and yet _ 

| | orc 


not 


King HENRY VIII. 317 
perſorce be their acquaintance. Theſe exactions 
(Whereof my Sov'reign would have note) they are 
Moſt peſtilent to th? hearing; and, to bear em, 
The back is ſacrifice to th' load; they ſay, 

They are devis'd by you, or elſe you ſuffer 
Too hard an exclamation. | 
King. Still, exaction! 
The nature of it, in what kind let's know 
[5 this exaCtion ? 
Queen. I am much too vent'rous 
ln tempting of your patience, but am bolden'd 
Under your promis'd pardon. The ſubje&s' grief 
Comes through commiſſions, which compel from each 
The fixth part of his ſubſtance, to be levy'd 
Without delay; and the pretence for this 95 
nam'd, your wars in France. This makes bold mouths ; 
Tongues ſpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; All their curſes now 
Live where their pray'rs did; and it's come to paſs, 
That tractable obedience is a ſlave 
To each incenſed will. I would, your Highneſs 
Would give it quick conſideration, for | 
There is no primer baſeneſs. 
King. By my lite, 
This is againſt our pleaſure. 
Vol. And for me, 
[have no further gone in this, than by 
A fingle voice; and that not paſt me, but a 
by learned a pprobation of the judges. ED, 
[I'm traduc'd by tongues, which neither know 
My faculties, nor perſon ; yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing; let me ſay, 
is but the fate of place, and the rough brake 
That virtue muſt go through : we mult not ſtint 
Our neceſſary actions, in the fear 
0 cope malicious cenſurers; which ever, 
As rav nous fiſhes do a veſſel follow 
That is new trimm'd ; but benefit no further 
lan vainly longing. What we oft do beſt, 
b) lick interpreters, or weak ones, is ; 


Let there be letters writ to ev'ry ſhure, 


5 And pardon comes; I ſhall anon adviſe you 


* 


338 King Hr ur VII. 
Not ours, or not allow'd: what worſt, as oft 


Hitting a graſſer quality, is cry'd r WI 
For our n puny or fill, in four Alr 
Our motion will be mock'd or carped at, His 
We ſhould take root here where we fit : +> 4-4. 41 nn 
Or ſit ſtate· ſtatues on. | 1% 
King. Things done well, hs 
And with a care, exempt themſelves from fear: (T! 
Things done without example, in their iſſue h 
Are to be fear'd. Have you a precedent Thi 
Of this commiſſion ? I believe, not any. We 
We muſt not rend our ſubjects from our laws, þ 


And flick them in our will. Sixth part of each ! 
A trembling cantnbution !——why, we take 
From ev'ry tree, lop, bark, and part o'th' timber: 
And though we leave it with a root, thus hackt, 
The air will drink the ſap. To ev'ry county, 
Where this is queſtion'd, fend our letters, with 
Free up n to each man that has denyd _ 
The force of this commiſſion : pray, look to't ; 
J put it to your cane. ; 
Mol. A word with you. [To the Serretary, 


Of the King's grace and pardon : The griey'd common 
Hardly conceive of me, let it be nois d, 
That, through our interceſſion, this revolcement 


Further in the proceeding { Exit Secretary, 
5 | i Enter Surveyor . 
Aucen. Tm ſorry, that the Duke of Buckingham 
Is run in your diſpleaſure. | 


King. It grieves many; | 
The gentleman 1s learn'd, a moſt rare ſpeaker, 
To nature none more bound ; his training ſuch, 
That he may furniſh and inſtruct great 
And never ſeek for aid out of bunſelf 
Vet ſee, when noble benefits hall prove 
Not well diſpos'd, the mind growing once corrupt, 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
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Than ever they were fair. This man fo compleat, 
Who was enroll'd *mongft wonders, und when we, 
Almoſt with liſt wing ravaſh'd, could not find 
His hour of ſpeech, a minute ; he, my lady, 
Hath into monſtrous habits put che graces 
That once were his; and is become as black, 
As if beſmear'd in hell. Sit, you ſhall hear 
(This was his gentleman in truſt) of him 4.9 
Things to ſtrike honour fad. Bid him recount | 
The — practices, whereof 
We cannot feel too little, hear too much. 

Mol. Stand forth, and with bold Dot relate, wliat 


you, | 
Moſt like a careful ſabjeR, lune collected 
Out of the Duke of Buckingham. 
King. Speak freely. 
Surv. Firſt, it was uſual with him, 
It would infe& his ſpeech, that if the — 
Should without iſſue die, he'd carry it fo 
To make the ſcepter his. Theſe very words 
I've heard him utter to his ſon-in-law, 
ary. Lord Aberga'ny, to whom by oath he meme d 
Revenge upon the Cardinal. 
none WY 97. Pleaſe your Highneſs, note 
His dangerous conception in this not : 
Not friended by his wiſh to your high perſon, 
His will is moſt malignant, and it ſtretches 
tary. MY kyond you to your friends. 
Pucen. My learn'd Lord Cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity, 
King. Speak nn 
How grounded he his title to the crown, 
Upon aur fail? to — 1 haſt thou heard him 
At any time 
Sur. He was — * this, 


By a vain prophecy Nicholas Hopkins. (7) 3 
ing 


(7) By 4 vain in Prophecy of Nicholas HEN TON.] We heard 
before, from Brandon, of one Nicholas Hopkins; and now his 


Tha Neme is chang d into Henton; ſo that Branden aud the Surveyor 
04 i ſeem 


. 
1 
* 13 


4 
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King. What was that Hopkins ? Ft 

Surv. Sir, à Chartreux riar, Fx; ; 40 
His confeſſor, who fed him ev ry minute 
With words of Soy reignt ß. 

King. How know ſt thou this? {argon Fig 

Sury. Not long before your H enn ſped to 4 
The Duke being at the Ro/e, within iſh 
St. Lawrence Poutrney, did of me — 
What was the ſpeech among the — 
Concernin 1 the French journey? I reply'd, - 
Men fear'd, the French pat Þ prove kdious, 
To the King s danger: preſently the Duke 
Said, *twas the fear, indeed ; = that he doubted, 
*T would prove the verity of certain words 
Spoke by a holy Monk; that oft, ſays he, 

ath ſent to me, wiſhing me to permit 
Fohn de la Court, my Chaplain, a choice hour 
To hear from him a matter of ſome moment: 
| Whom after under the Confeſlion's ſeal (8 
He ſolemnly had ſworn, that, what he n, 
My Chaplain to no creature living, but - 


ſeem to be in two Stories, There i is, however, 3 one and the 
fame Perſon meant, Hopkzns3 as I have reftor'd it in the Text, 
for Perſpicuity's Sake: yet will it not be any Difficulty to account 
for the other Name, when we come to conſider, that he was a 
Monk of the Convent, call'd Henton, near Briſtol. So both Hall 
and Holing ſhead acquaint us. And he might, according to the 
Cuſtom of thoſe Times, be call'd as well Nicholas of Henton, 
from the Place; as Hopkins, from his 2 | i 

18) under the Commiſſion's Seal - . | 

He ſolemnly had ſworn, ] So all the Editions down from the 
very beginning. But, what Commiſſion's Seal? That is a Queſti- 
on, I dare ſay, none of our diligent Editors ever ask'd them- 
ſelves. The Text muſt be reſtor'd, as 1 have cortected it; and 
honeſt Holingſpead, from whom our Authot took the Subſtance 
of this Paſſage, may be call'd in as a Teſtimony.—— * The 
«© Dwke in Talk told the Monk, that he had done very well to 
« bind his Chaplain, John de la Cort, under the Seal of con- 
Iain, to 1. ſecret duch Matter.“ Vid, Life of Henn 
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o me, ſhould utter; with demure confidence, | 
Thus pauſingly enſu d:; Neither the King, nor's heirs 


(Tell you the Duke) ſhall proſper ; bid him ſtrire 
Togin the the 1 o'th' Ao pre; > ; — Dans 


Hand ono 

Queen. I r. If I 1 you well, . 
You were the Duke's ſurveyor, and loſt your office 
on the complaint o'th* tenants ; take good heed, 
You 2 not in your ſpleen a noble — 

your nobler ſoul : I ſay, 1 
* eartily I beſeech _ 
ing. Let him on. 

bo e | 

Surv. On my ſoul, P11 ſpeak but truth. 
told my Lord the Duke, by th' devil's illuſions 
The Monk might be deceiv'd ; and that 'twas dang” rous 
For him to ruminate on this, until 
| forg'd him ſome deſign, which, being beliey'd, 
[was much like to do: he anſwer'd, Tuſh, 
t can do me no damage : addin further, 
That had the King in his laſt ſickneſs fail'd, 
The Cardinal's and Sir Thomas Lowell's heads | 
the Gould have gone off. 
ext, WM King. Ha! what fo rank ? ah ha—— 
ount I There's miſchief in this man; canſt thou ſay further ? 
s 2 WF Surv, I can, my Liege. 
Hall i King. Proceed. 
the WY $y-w. Being at Greenwich, | 
"19% Wifter your Highneſs had reprov'd the Duke. - 
About Sir William Blomer —_—_— 
King. I remember 
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1 the 

ueſti- Of ſuch a time, he being my "mb hog -} __ 

em- be Duke retain'd him his. But on; what hence? 

and Surv. If, quoth he, I for this had been committed, 
tance I to the — I thought; 1 would have pid . 
The be part my father meant to act upon oo | 
ell to H' uſurper Richard, who, being at & aliabury, | 
f Con- lade ſuit to come in's preſence ; which, if W 


Hen Is he made ſemblance of his duty) would „ 


lave ie pat his knife into him. 5 21 


To "RF © 5 King. 


— — 


TTT — — 
—— — —_— W ot 6 


* — — 


And this man.out of priſon ? 


To ſheath his knife in us ; ke i attact's, 
Call him to preſent tryal; if he may 


— *F 'em be unmanly, yet are follow'd. 


g22z King Hznay VIL | 
King. A giant traitor ! | 
— Now, Madam, map his Highneb ire feu n 


Queen. God mend all! | 
| Ring, re fomeching more would ut of thee; what 
y [he 
Surg, After the Duke his father with che knife. ha 
He ftretch'd him, and with one haud on his dagger, 
Another SHOES mounting his eyes, 
He did diſcharge a horrible oath, whoſe tezour | 
Was, 4 us d, he would out- go 
His father, by as much as a performance 
Does an irreſolute purpoſe. 
King. There's his 


Find mercy in the law, *tis his; if none, 
Let him not ſeek't of us: by day and aight, 
He's traitor to the height. [Exe 


SCENE, on Apartment in the Palace. 

Zuater Lord Chamberlain, and Lord Sands. 
Cham. S' t poſſible, the ſpells of Frazce ſhould juggle | 
Mien into ſuch ſtrange myſterics? — 


Sands. New cuſtoms, 
hough they be never ſo ridiculous, 


Cham. As far as I ice, all the good our Eli 
Have got by the laſt voyage, is but merely 
A fit or two o'th' face, but they are ſhrewd ones; 
For when they hold em, you would {wear directly 
Their very noſes had been counſellors | 
To Pepin or Cltharius, they keep ſtate ſo. 

Sands. They've all new legs, and lame ones; Of 

would take it, 
never faw 'em pace before) the ſpavin 

And halt zeign'd among em. 

Ch 4 my Lord. 


Ther cas re fie fuck . cat vn 0 
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mt, ſure, they've worn out | e 
m, hat news, Sir Thomas Lovell 5 
Enter Sir Thomas — EE 
lov. Faith, my Lord, | 
ſhear of none, but the new — 
That's clap d upon the court- gate. e 
Cham, What is't for ? | pe” „ 
Lov. The reformation of ory arr By. 
That fill the court with quarrels, talk, and tail . 
. Tm A Wha there ; naw T Waal pro one 
ink 75 275 2 courtier may be wiſe, 
Louvre. 
= * muſt either 
for ſo run the conditions) leave thoſs remnants 
(f fool and feather, that they got in' France; 
Fith all their honourable poitits of ignorance 
fertaining thereunto, as fights and fre- works; 6 
ibufing better men than they can be, 
(ut of a foreign wiſdom ; clean renouncing 
The faith they have in tennis, and tall ſtockings, 
Whort-bolſter'd breeches, and thoſe ty pes of travel ; 
lud underſtand again like honeſt men, 
(r pack to their old play-fellows ; there, Ltake! it, 
ſhey may, cum priwilegio, wear away 
The lag· end of their lewdneſs, and be laugh'd at. 
is. 'Fis time to give them phyfick, Fai diſeaſes 
own ſo catching. 
Che am. What a loſs our ladies 
Fil have of theſe trim vanities ? 
Lov. Ay, maity, 
here will be woe I Lords; the [ahoraibas 
ure got a ſpeeding trick to lay down Ladies: 
08 French ſong and a fiddle has no fellow. 
dards, The devil fiddle 'em ! I'm glad, they're going: 
or, ſure, there's no converting *em : now, Sirs, 
a honeſt country Lord, as I am, beaten 
long time out of play, may bring his plain ſong, 
1 have an hour of nn and, by'r Lady, OO 
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Held current muſick too 2 
Cham. Well ſaid, Tord Sands; _ + XD Los 
Your colt's tooth is not caſt Fr Rs 
Sandi. No, my Lord, Ke 
Nor ſhall not, while I have a fam. 
Cham. Sir Thomas, hl 
Whither are you going? 
- Lov. To the Cardinal's; 
Your Lordſhip i is a gueſt too. 
This abc a fi mots TOY 
s night he Es a upper, 4 one, 
To , Lords and Ladies; there w 
The beauty of this kingdom, I'll aſſure you. 
Low. That churchman bears a bounteous mind, indeed; 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us, 
His dew falls ey'ry where. _ | 
_ Cham, No doubt, he's noble; 
He had a black mouth, that faid other of him. 
Candi. He 165 m Lord, Was wherewichl: in 
him, ( 
Sparing would "A a worſe fin than ill define. 
Men of his way ſhould be moſt liberal, 
They're ſet here for examples. | 
Cham: Trae, they are ſo; , 
But few now give ſo great ones: my barge e ſtays ; 
Your Lordſhip ſhall along: come, good Sir Thomas, 
We ſhall be late elſe, which I would not be, 
For I was ſpoke to, with Sir Henry Sa, 
This night to be comptrollers. 


Sands. I'm your Lordſhip s. Ixus! 


(s) Was r in him; 
Sparing would ſbew & c.] Thus this has hitherto been falſe) 


pointed. The wherewithal, intended by Lord Sands, was not 


in the CardinaPs internal Wealth, the Bounty of his Mind 
but the Goods of Fortune, his outward ' Treaſures, large Re 
venues; which un have n the Sin of my" ic 


him, 


SCENE 


King HENRT VL 32 b 
8 EN E changes to Vork houſe. 


Hautboys. -:: A ſmall table under a flate for the Cardinal, 
4 lnger table for the gueſts. Then enter Anne Bullen, 

and divers other ladies and gentlewomen, as gueſts, at 
done door ; at another door, enter Sir Henry Guilford. * 


Guil. T Adies, a gen'ral welcome from his Grace 
7 e e ee he dedicates 
Te fair content and you: none here, be hopes, 
In all this noble bevy, has breught with her 
One care abroad: he would have all as merry, 
As, firſt- good company, good wine, good welcome, (10) 
ed; Can make good people. e enen how 24 hoo 
Enter Lord Chamberlain, Lord Sands and Lovell, 7s 


0 my Lord, y'are tardoʒ _ 
The very thoughts of this fair company - 
inf Clap'd wings to me. t Ae 
| Cham. You're young, Sir Harry Guilford. 
Sands. Sir Thomas Lovell, had the Cardinal 
Bat half my lay-thoughts in him, ſome of theſe 
Should find a running banquet, ere they reſted : | 
I think, would better pleaſe 'em : by my life, 
They are a ſweet ſociety of fair ones. 
Low: O, that your Lordſhip were but now confeſſor 
To one or two of theſe. ' | | 
Sands. 1 
ſhou eaſie penance. 
my »Faith, how — 2 E EY = 
Sands. As eafie, as a down-bed would afford it. 


(10) As, firſt, good Company, good Wine, &c.} As this Paſ- 
ſage has been all along pointed, Sir Harry Guilford is made to 
include. All theſe under the fr Article; and then gives us the 
Drop as to what ſhould follow. The Poer, 1 am perſwaded, 
nrote 3 : 3 7 *s, 
As firſt-good Company, good Wine, good Welcame, &c. 
i e. he would have you as merry as theſe three Things can 
make You, the beſt Company in the Land, of the beſt Rank, 
good Wine, &c. OY | 

| : Cham. 
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Cham.. Sweet ladies, will it pleaſe you fit? Sit Harry 
Place you that fide, Pi take the . 25 this: 

His Grace is catrivg 3 nay, you mult not freeze; 
Two women, plac'd together, maize cold 2 
My Lord Sands, you are one will * em nn 
Pray, fit between theſe ladies. 

ad. By my faith, 


And thank your Zy leave, ſweet ladies; 
ere. En 


I had it from my father. 
Anne. Was he mad, Sir? : 
Sands. O, very mad, exceoing mad, in love too; 
— 1 none; Juſt as I do now, 
ou twenty with a breath. 
— ell ſaid, my Lord: | 
So now are fairly 3 eee ü 
The penance lyes on you, 


Paſs away frow F 
Sandi. ” For = lute ca cure, 
Let me alone. | | 

Hautboys. Enter Cc ardinal Va. and takes bis 1 lat 


Wal. Ware welcome, my fair gueſts ; that noble lady, | 


Or gentleman, that is not freely merry, 
E This, ee 
And to you all good health. Top [Driate, 
pore ties rl _ hald 
Let me have ſuch a may m in 
And ſave me ſo much talking. A 
Vol. My Lord Sands, . 
I am beholden to you; them your nejgkboury'” 
Ladies, you are not merry; — 
Whole fault is this ? 
Sands. The red wine firſt muſt 6s 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord, then we ſhall have em 
Talk us 1 filence. 
Anne. You're a me meſter, 5 
My Lord Sands. 8 5 
Sands. Ves, if I make my play: 
Here's to your Ladyſhip, and pledge 3 it, Madam: 


For 


mM AH, — — 


 —_ 


5, 


83 


* 


1. 


or 


, 
0 
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For tis $0 ſuch a thin ; 
Ame. Vou cannot me. 
Sands. I told —— chat they would talk anon. 

rum an r ht: TNT 

Wal. What that ? 
Cham. Look out there, fame of ye.. 
Wol. What warlike voice, 

And to what end is this 2 nay, ladies, fear not; 

By all the laws of war Fare privileged, 


Enter a Servant, 


Cham. How now, what is't? 
Serv. A noble troop of ſtrangers, 
For ſo they ſeem, have left their barge and landed; 
And hither make, as great ambaſſadors 
From foreign Princes. 
- Good Lord —.— ob 1 
o, give em welcome; you can —— 
. receive em nobly, and conduct em - 
Into our preſence, where this heav'n of — 2 8 
Shall ſhine at full upon them. Some attend him. 
[AP ariſe, end tables removed. 
You've now a broken banquet, but we'll mend it. 
A good digeſtion to you all ; and, once more, 
I ſhowre a welcome on ye: welcome all. 


Hautboys. Enter 7 and others as Maslers, Slag BL 
Shepherds, uſher d by the Lord Chamberlain. ya 
directly before . Cardinal, and gracefully ſalate rey day 


A noble compan — 1 iy nt hae ve Kurs 
Cham. Becauſe they no Eng/;, thus 
To tell your Grace, that having beard by fame v 
Of this 12 noble and ſo fair aſſembly, 
This night to meet here, they could do no leſs, 
Out of the great reſpect they bear to beauty, 
But leave their flocks, and under your fair . 
Crave leave to view theſe ladies, and entreat 
An hour of revels with *em. 
Wol. Say, Lord Chamberlain, 
They've done my poor houſe en; ſor which I pay * 
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A thouſand thanks, and y *em;\ take their pleaſu * 
Cbuſe ladies, — — ſa tl 


Ling. The faireſt hand I, ever tourh'd! O beau 1 
l e I aden bew es. T | 
Wel. My Lord. WS Dance, 


Cham. Your Grace; a 
ol. Pray tell em thus 3 — 
There ſhould: be one amongſt em by his 
More worthy this place than myſelf, to w 
If I but knew him, with my love and duty 
J would ſurrender it. [Vibe 
Cham. I will, * won I ee s 
Mol. What ſay * | 
Cham. Such a one, t 
There is, indeed; which 
Find ont, and he will take it 
Vol. Let me fee then: 
By all your leaves, — here PH make 
My royal'c choice. 
King. You've found him, Cardinal: 
You hold a fair aſſembly: you do well, Lord. 
Von are a churchman, or, Mell you Cardinal, , 
I ſhould judge now unhappily. 
Wol. Tm glad, 
Your Grace is grown ſo pl eaſant; 
; King: My Lord: Chamberlain, 
Pr ythee, come hither, what fair lady ”s that? 
Cham.: An't pleaſe your Grace, Vir Thomas Bullen 
daughter, 
(The Viſcount Rechford,) one of her Highneſs women! 
- King.. By heaven, ſhe's a dainty one: ſweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, [To Anne Bullen. 
And not to kiſs you. A health, gentlemen, 
ny 1 o round. 
„ Sir Thomas Lovell, is the banquet ready ' 
Pte Nr chamber?! 
Low. Ves, my Lord. 
Vol. Your Grace, 
J fear, with dancing is a little heated, 
© King. I fear, too much. | 


all dns, . f 
Sap IR _ * 


Wl. 
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Vol. There's . my lord, 
ſa the 1 chamber 


a is 


King. Lead 15 your ladies « every one: ſweet. partner, 
I muſt not yet forſake you; let's be merry. 
l. Good my lord Cardinal, I have half a dozen healths- 
To drink to theſe fair ladies, and a meaſure - | 
To lead them once again; and then let's dream 
Who's beſt in favour. Let the muſick knock it. ) 


5 L xeunt with 75 8 


S CE N E, 4 Greek. 


Enter tro G entlemen at ſeveral Doors. 


* GN ru 


HITHER away fo faſt ? 4 rite 
2 Gen, O Sir, God fave ye: 


f the great Duke of Buckingham. 
1 Gen. I'll fave you 

That labour, Sir. All's now done, but the Ceremony 

f bringing back the pris ner. | ; 

2 Gen, Were you there? 

1 Gen, Ves, indeed, was JI. 

| 2 Gen. Pray, ſpeak, what has ha Pt 

len, 1 Ger. You may ouels quickly, what. 

2 Gen. Is he found guilty ? 

1 Gen, Yes, truly is he, and condemn'd upon't. 

2 Gen, I'm ſorry for't. 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

2 Gen. But, pray, how paſs'd it? | 

1 Gen, I'Il tell you in a little. The great Duke 

ame to the Bar ; where, to his Accuſations 

e pleaded ſtill not guilty ; and alledg'd 
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Ev'n to the ball, to hear what ſhall become 
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Many ſharp reaſons to defeat the law. © 
bre n b . on the ow 
on exam 0 proofs, con 

Of divers witefita, wich the — Kür 

To have — oberg voce to his Face; 
At wich 2908 gainſt him, his ſurveyor, _ 
Sir Gilbert Prele 55 Seeler, and Fobn Court 
Confeſſor to him, with that devil- onk 
Hopkins, that made this miſchief. 

2 Gen. That was he, 
That fed him with his prophecies. 

1 Gen. The ſame. © 
All theſe accus'd him firangly, which he fain 
Would have flung from him; but, indeed, he could not; 
And fo his Peers upon this evidence 
Have found im guilty of high treaſon... Much 
He ſpoke, and learnedly for life ; but all 
Was either pitied in him, or forgotten. 

2 Gen. ther all this, how did he bear bimſelk' 

1 Gen. When he was bronght again to th' bar, to he: 
His knell rung out, his Judgment, * was ſtirr d 


With ſuch an ee he ſweat extremely ; E - 
And ſomethin —f in choler, i and haſty; An 
But he fell to himſelf again, and fweetly 


In all the reſt ſhew'd a moſt noble patience, 
28 Gen. I do not think, he fears death. 
1 Gen. Sure, he does not, 
He never was ſo womaniſh the cauſe 
He may a little you 1 

2 Gen. Certainly, | 
The Cardinal is the end of this, SH 

1 Gen. Tis likely, 
By all conjectures: firſt, Killargs attainder; . 
Then Deputy of Ireland; who remov'd, 
Earl Surrey was ſent thither, and in haſte too, 
Leſt he ſhould help his father. 

2 Ces. That trick of ſtate 
Was a deep, envious one- 

1: Gen. At his return 
No doubt, he will requite it; this OY 9 


not; 


King HZ MAY VIII. 331 


| 'rally, who-ever the King favours, 
i Candi tp wil find employment for, 


ind far enough from court too. 

2 Gen. — WW os 

Hite bim perniciouſly : and, o' my conſcience, 

WVih him RT this Dalit ng e 5 
They love and doat on, call him bounteous * 
ſhe Mirror of all courteſie. 


l- Buckingham from bis Arraigument, ( Tipfawes be- 
before him, the Axe with the edge toward him. Hal- 
berds on each fide ) accompanied with Sir Thomas Lo- 


yell, Sir Nicholas Vaux, Sir William Sands, ns 
common People, &c. 


1 Cen. Stay there; Sir, 

lud ſee the noble ruin d Man you ſpeak: of. 
2 Gen. Al ng and behold him. 
Buck. All Peop 

ſou that thus far have come to pity me, 


flear what I ſay, and then go home and loſe me: 
have this day receiv'd a traitor's ju 


And if I have a conſcience, let it fink me 
hen as the axe falls, if I be not faithful. 
To th' law I bear no malice for my death, 
Thas done, 3 Premiſes, but Juſtice: | 
ht thoſe that ſought it, I could wiſh more Chriſtians 3 
E what they will, I heartily forgive em; 
Fet let 'em look, they . not in miſchief; 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men: 
for then, my guiltleſs blood muſt cry againſt em. 
for further life in this world I ne'er hope, 
Nor will I fac, although the have mercies 
More than I dare make faults. You few that lov'd me, 
And dare be bold to weep for Backinebom, 
lis noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 
ls only bitter to him, only dying; 

d with me, Uke good Angels, to my end. 
And as the long divorce of ſteel falls on me, 
Make of your prayers one ſweet facrifice, 


dgment, | 
ind by that name muſt die; yet, heav'n bear witneſs, 
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And lift my ſoul to heav'n. Lead on, o' God's name 
| Low. I do beſeech your Grace for charity, 
If ever any malice in your heart | 
Were hid againſt me, now forgive me frankly. 
| Buck. Sir Thomas. Lowell, I as free forgive you, 
As I would be forgiven: I forgive all. 
'There cannot be thoſe numberleſs offences 
*Gainſt me, I can't take peace-with : no black enyy 
Shall N grave. Commend me to his Grace: 
And, if he ſpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him, 
You met him half in heaven: my vows and pray'rs 
Yet are the King's; and, till my ſoul forſake me, 
Shall cry for bleſſings on him. May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years! 
Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be! 
And when old tinie ſhall- lead him to his end, 
Goodneſs, and he fill up one monument ! 
Low. To th' water-fide I muſt conduct your Grace, 
Then give my oye up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
es you | 


Who unde to your end. 
Vaux. Prepare there 
The Duke is coming: ſee, the barge be ready: =} 
And fit it with ſuch furniture as ſuits. - | | fea 
The greatneſs of his Perſon. WJ ſha 
Buck. Nay, Sir Nicholas, © S = 
Let it alone; my ſtate now will but mock me. Tis 
When I came hither, I was Lord high Conſtable, Of: 
And Duke of Buckingham ;. now, poor Edward Bohun: ¶ bre 
Yet I am richer than my baſe accuſers, 1 


That never knew what truth meant. LI now ſeal it; Wh 
And with that blood, will make em one day groan for't. . 2 


My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, | Af 
Who firſt rais'd head againſt uſurping Richard, l 
Flying for ſuccour to his ſervant Baniſter, IC 
Being diſtreſs d, was by that wretch betray d, : 
And without tryal fell ; God's peace be with him! lo 
Henry the Sev'nth ſucceeding, truly pitying Al 
My father's loſs, like a moſt royal Prince bet 
Reſtor'd to me my honours ; and, from ruins, | 


Made my name once more noble. Now: his ſon, 3 Fo 
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ferry the Eighth, life, honour, name, and all 
That made me happy, at one ſtroak has taken 
for ever from the world. I had my tryal, 
and muſt needs ſay, a noble one; which makes mes 
A little happier than my wretched father: | 
Yet thus far we are one in fortune, both 
Fell by our ſervants, by thoſe men we loy'd moſt. 
A moſt -unnatural and faithlefs ſervice! 
Hleav'n has an end in all: yet, you that hear me, 
This from a dying man receive as certain: 
pere you are lib'ral of your loves and counſels, 
ke ſure, you be not looſe ;; thoſe you make friends, 
And give your hearts to, when they once perceive * - 
The leaſt rub in your fortunes, fall away 
Like water from ye, never found again, | 
jut where they mean to fink ye. All a people, 
Pay for me! I muſt leave ye; the laſt hour 5 
„ Nofmy long weary life is come upon me: 1 
| Farewel ; and when you would ſay _— fad; i ©; 0 
peak, how I fell I've done; and God forgive me! 10 
[ Exeunt Buckingham and Train. 
1 Gen. O, this is full of pity ; Sir, it calls, Wi 
| fear, too many curſes on their heads, = 
That were the authors. | 


2 Gen. If the Duke be guiltleſs, 
Tis full of woe ; yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enſuing evil, if it far \ | 
Greater than this. | 
1 Cen. Good angels keep it from us! 
What may it be? you do not doubt my faith, Sir ? 
2 Gen. This ſecret is ſo weighty, *twill require 
a ſtrong faith to conceal it. | 
1 Gen. Let me have it; 
do not talk much. 
2 Gen. 1 am confident; 
You ſhall, Sir; did you not of late days kear 
A buzzing of a ſeparation | 
tetween the King and Cath'rine ? 
1 Gen. Yes, but it held not; 
for when the King once heard it, out of arger 


bun: 


or te. 


He 
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0 — — — Mayar ſtrait 
o ſtop 2 thoſe tongu 
That durſt diſpe ſe woo yy 

2 Gens. = 105g mr Sir, 
| Is found a truth now ; for it grows in 

Freſher than e'er it was: and held certain, 
The King will venture at it. Either the Cardinal, 
Or — about — — _ (out of malice 
'To the Queen) po him with a ſerupl 
Tha vil undo er nor on this too, = 
Cardinal Cam is arriv and lately, 
Ao all think. for this bunch Tg 

. 1 Gen. 3 > in 
And meerly to revenge him on peror, 
For not beſtowing on him, at his asking, | 
The Arch-biſhoprick of alas, this is d. 

2 Gen. I think, you've hit the marlt ; but ic t not crue 
That ſhe ſhould feel the ſmart of this? the Cardinal 
Will have his will, and ſhe muſt fall. 


t Gen. 'Tis woeful. | 
We are too open here to argue this: 


Let's think i in private more. - [Exam 
-— SEE N E, an . Palace. 


Enter Lord Chamberlain reading a letter. 

Y hord, the horſes your lordfbip ſent for, with a bat, 

the care I had, I ſaw well choſen, vitden, and fur 

niſb d. They were young and hand/ome, and of the 360 Bree 

in the North. I ben they were ready to ſot out fir London 

a man of my hord Cardinal's, by commiſſion and mai 

er took em from me, with this reaſon; his maſit 

would be ſerv d before a ſubjed, if not n the King 
aubich flopf'd our mouths, Sir. 

J fear, he will, indeed; well, let him have them; 

He will have all, [ think. 


Enter to the Lord Chamberlain, the Dukes 4 Nor 
and Suffolk. 


Ner. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain, 


Chan 


King Henagy Kei $35 
(ham. | Good day to both your e- 14 851 
V. How is the King empley'dd - _. 

Cham. 1 left him private, 


ill of ſad. thoughts and'troubles, - 
Vi. What's the cauſe? 


* can 


(ham. It feems, the marriags with. his brother's wiſe * 


Has crep too near his conſcience. 
Suf. No, his conſcience 


las crept too near another 
Nor. Eis ſo; * 


This is the Cardinal's doing; the King Cardinal: = 
ut blind prieſt, like the eldeſt ſon of fortune, 


uns what He liſts. The King will know him one day. 
Suf. Pray God, he do! he'll never know himſelf elſe. 


Nor. How holily he works in alk his buſineſs, 
Ind with what zeal? for now he has crackt the league 


wee us and th' Emperor, the Queen's great nephew, 


fe dives into the King's ſoul, and there ſcatters. 
8 dangers, = ing of the conſcience, 
eats, and-deſpair, — theſe for his marriage 5 
d out 4 all theſe, to reſtore the King, 
le counſels a diverce; a loſs of Her, 
ſhat, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
bout his neck, yet never loſt her luſtre; 
K ker, that loves him with that excellence, 
That angels love good men with; even of her, 
at, when the greateſt ſtroke: of fortune falls, 
ill bleſs the King; and is not this courſe pious ?' 


ws Heav'n me from ſuch counſel ! "tis moſt 


true, 
news are ev'ry where; ev'ry n em, 

ll ev'ry true heart weeps. fort. All, that dare 

ook into theſe affairs, ſee his main end; 
(he French King's alter. Heav'n will one ay on open 
le King's eyes, that ſo long have en 
this bold, bad man. | 
/ And free us from his ſlavery. 

or. We had need pray, and heartily, for deliv'rance; 

r this imperious man will work us all 

om princes into pages; alt men's honours 


Lye 


kk. : 
—— — — 
— —— — 
= — — — = 
S I ne ——— : 


— — 
— 


= —̃ — 


= 


— 
— 
— 


4 —ů—— U— 


— UV w 

— —— b — 
—— — — 
29 — bh 


— — - 
—— — HD— 

— — — 3 — 

— —᷑̃ͥ Fp— Dm — —— —e— 9 — 4 
— — Rn 


— at = ths 
a 
— porn —_ p-_ 
— —ͤ—ñ—ëSEäbi i — 
—— 
— 


336 King HENRY VIII. 


Lye like one n to ** faſhion'd 
1 io what pitch he pleaſe. Mo 

S. For me, my lords 
I love him not, nor fear him, there's my y Creed: 
As I am made without him, ſo I'll kund, 

If the King pleaſe: his curſes and his bleſlings 

Touch me alike; they re breath I not believe in. 

I knew him, and I know him; fo I leave him 
To him, that made him proud, the Pope. 

Wer. Let's in. 

Aud wth Ghent i bellen$ "ont dee | 

From theſe ſad thoughts,'that work too much apon tm | 

My lord, you'll bear us company ? . 

Cbam. Excuſe me, 

The King hath ſent me other- where: beüdes, 
You'll find a moſt unfit time to diſturb him: 
Health to your lordſhips. [Exit Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. T „ my good Lord Chamberlain, 


The Scene draws, and diſcoutrs the. King fitting 6 
| reading penſrvel, RANT 
Suf. How fad he looks! ſure, bei is wann afflicted. 
King. Who's there? ha? 
Ner: Pray God, he be not 
King. W ho's there, I lay? how ae you thruſt The 


| your ſelves I m 
Into my private meditation: | Hay 
Who am IT ha? va si bas ; g $61 


Mor. A gracious King, that pardons all offences, lay; 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, = way, One 


Is bufineſs of eſtate; in which we come WW Thi 

To know your royal pleaſure. Wh 
King. Ye are too bold: K 

Go S TU make ye know your times of buſineſs; 

Is this an hour for temporal affairs? ha? And 


Enter Wolſey, and Campeius the Pope 5 Les with K 
2 Commiſſion. © | 
Who's there? my good. Lord Cardinal ? O my Wally, You 


'The quiet of m wounded conſci ence ! | 6 
4 . , Tho 


King HenmRy VIII. 337 
Thou art a cure fit for a King. Vou' re welcome, 
Moſt learned rev rend Sir, into our kingdom; 

5 ö 7 1. Ws Gs [To Campeius. 
Uſe us, and it: m d, have U 
be not found a # nag | * 

Wel. Sir, you cannot: | 
would your Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private ConPrence. * 
King. We are buſie; go. E 
1. [To Norf. and Suff. 

Nor. This prieſt has no pride in him? | 

Su. Not to ſpeak. of: Pa 
| would not be ſo ſick though, for his place: 

But this cannot continue. e 

Nor. If it do, 

Tl venture one heave at him. Lo 
ain, Suf. I another. ; | 
 [Exeunt Norfolk and Suffolk. 

Wol. Your Grace has giv'n a precedent of wiſdom 
Above all Princes, in committing freely 
Your ſcruple to the voice of Chriſtendom : 
ed. Who can be angry now? what envy reach you? 

The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour to her, 
Maſt now confeſs, if they have any goodneſs, 
bruit The tryal juſt and noble. All the clerks, 
Ml! mean the learned ones, in chriſtian kingdoms, 
Have their free voices. Rome, the nurſe of Judg- 
ment, 5 
Invited by your noble ſelf, hath ſent 
One gen'ral tongue unto us, this good man, 
This juſt and learned prieſt, Cardinal Campeius; 
Whom once more I preſent unto your Highneſs. 
King. And once more in mine arms I bid him wel- 
come, 
And thank the holy Conclave for their loves ; 
They've ſent me ſuch a man I would have wiſh'd for. 
, ery Grace muſt needs deſerve all ſtrangers 
oves, 
Tou are ſo noble: to your Highneſs' hand 
. P 
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a r by whoſe virtue, 
(The court ome commanding) you, my lord 
Cardinal of York, are join'd with me, rk ſervant, 
In the impartial Jodging — this buſineſs. 
King. Two equal men: the Queen ſhall be inted 
Forthwith for what you come, Where's Ge? ; 
Wol. I know, your Majeſty has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her what 
A woman of leſs place might ask by law; 
Scholars, allow'd freely to argue for her. - 
—_ Ay, and the beſt, ſhe ſhall have; and m 


vour | 
2 om way - ea God forbid elſe. Cardinal, 
'ythee, ardiner to me, my new Secretary, 
| I find him a fit fellow. | 8 


| Enter Gardiner. 18 | 
Wol. Give me your hand; much joy and favour te 


ou; 
You _ the King's now. 
Gard. But to be commanded 
For ever by your Grace, whoſe hand has rais'd me. H. 
King. Come hither, Gardiner. $0 
[Walks and aobiſperi Pr 
Cam. My lord of York, was net one Doctor Pace dh 


In this man's place before him? | 80 
Fol. Yes, he was. ; Sti 
Cam. Was he not held a learned man ? Tt 
Weil. Yes, ſurely. Th 
Cam. Believe me, there's an ill opinion ſpread then Tc 

Ev'n of your ſelf, lord Cardinal. = W 


Wal. How! of me? | 
Cam. They will not ſtick to ſay, you envy'd him; MI M 
And fearing he would riſe, he was ſo virtuous, | 
Kept him a foreign man ſtill : which ſo griev'd him, | 
That he ran mad and dy'd. | Tong 
Mol. Heav'n's peace be with him 
That's chriſtian care enough: for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, . 
| 0 


| King HENRY VIII. 339 
For he would needs be virtuous. That good fellow, 
If I command him, follows my appointment ; 

Iwill have none ſo near elſe. Learn this, brother, 

We live not to be n by meaner perſons. 

King. Deliver this with modeſty to th' Queen. 

5 AS A ie, [Exit Gardiner. 
The moſt convenient place that IT can think of, 
For ſuch receit of learning, is Black-Fryers : | 
There ye ſhall meet about this, weighty buſineſs. 

My Welſey, ſee it furnifh'd. O my lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 


So ſweet a bedfellow ? but, conſcience, conſcience ! == 
O, 'tis a tender place, and I muſt leave her. 


[Exeunt.. 


SCENE, an Antechamber of the Queen's Apart- 
Enter Anne Bullen, and an old Lady. 
F O'T for that neither —— here's the pang, 
that pinches. = 
. His 1 having liv'd ſo long with her, and ſhe 
| $0 good a lady, that no tongue could ever 
hers Fronounce diſhonour of her ; by my life, 
Wl She never knew harm-doing : oh, now after 
$ many courſes of the ſun, enthron'd, 
Still growing in a majeſty and pomp, 
The which to leave 's a thouſand-fold more bitter 
Than ſweet at firſt t'acquire; after this proceſs, 
To give her the avaunt ! it is a pity 
Would move a monſter. - | 
Old L. Hearts of moſt hard temper 
Melt and lament for her. 
Anne. In God's will, better 
She ne'er had known pomp ; though't be temporal, 
Yet if that quarrel, fortune, do divorce | 
It from the bearer, tis a ſuff rance panging 
As ſoul and body's ſev' ring. 


Anne. 


P 2 | She's 
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* 
8 


She's ſtranger now again. 
Anne. So much the TT 


Muſt pity drop upon her ; 01 „ 3 q 
I ſwear, tis better to be lowly born.  Wr.. 
And range with humble livers in content 3 off; Wor 
'Than to be perk'd u up ina e wid | No 
And wear a golden forrow. | | 
Old L. Our content - _ 
Is our beſt Having. 
Anne. By my BO” milan, a 
I would not be a Queen. 5 119% WE © 
Old L. Beſhrew me, I would, | 
And venture maidenhead fort; and ſo 1 odd you, The 
For all this ſpice of your hypocriſie; | = 
You, that have ſo fair parts of woman on you, Not 
Have too a woman's heart ; which ever yet Our 
Affected eminence, wealth, ſovereignty; | 7 
Which, to ſay ſooth, are bleflings : and which gifts The 
(Saving your mincing) the capacity All x 
Of your ſoft cheveril conſcience would receive, 2 
If you might pleaſe to ſtretch it. | 0 
Anne. Nay » good troth - 
Old L. Yes, troth and troth : you weak! not be a 
Queen? 


Anne. No, not for all the riches under heav'n. | 
Old L. Tis ſtrange; a three -pence bow d would hire 
© 
Old as I am, to queen it ; but I pray you, 
W hat think you of a Dutcheſs? have you limbs 
To bear that load of title? 
Anne. No, in truth. 
Ns. * you are weakly N pluck off a 
ittle : 
J would not be a young Count in your way, 
For more than 1 comes to: if your back 
Cannot vouchſafe this urthen, "tis too weak 
Ever to get a boy. 
Anne. How do you talk! 5 | 
I ſwear again, I would not de a Queen b; aof 
| or 


For all the world. 
0% L. In faith, for little E ngland” 
You'd venture an emballing : I my ſelf 
Would for Carnarvanſhire, though there belong'd 


No more to th' Crown but that. Lo, who comes 
here? | 1 


Enter Lord C hamberlain. 


Cham. Good morrow, ladies; What were't worth to 
knoõWw-W 
The ſecret of your conf'rence? 
Anne. My good lord, | 
Not your demand; it values not your asking : 
Our miſtreſs' ſorrows we were pityin 
Cham. It was a gentle buſineſs, and becoming 
The action of good women: there is hope, 
All will be well. 
Anne. Now I pray God, amen | 
_ You bear 2 gentle mind, and hear aly bleſ- 
e follow uh creatures. That you may, fair lady, 
lerceive I ſpeak fincerely, and high note's 
len of your many virtues ; the King's Majeſty 
hire WCommends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpoſe honour to you no leſs flowing 
Than Marchioneſs of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thouſand pounds a year, annual oppor 
Vat of his grace he adds. 
Anne. I do not know 
What kind of my obedience I ſhould ae 
More than my all, is nothing: Nor my prayers 
Are not words duly hallow'd, nor my wiſhes 
More worth than vanities ; yet pray'rs and wiſhes 
ve all I can — 'Beſeech your lordſhip, 
ouchſafe to ſpeak my thanks and m =_ obedience, 
from a bluſhing handmaid to his Highneſs; 
Whoſe health and royalty I pray for. 
Cham. Lady, 


ff a 


»y 
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But Kom d this lady may proceed a Gem, <A 


Oermount the lark. The Marchioneſs of Penbrole? 


That promiſes more thouſands: bonour's train 


And leave me out ont. Would I had no being, 
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I ſhall not fail t approve the fair conceit, WI 
The King hath of you.——1've perus d her well; ( 
Beauty and honour in herare ſo mingled, 22 


That " have caught the "Pg ; and * Knows 


To lighten all this iſle 1 'll to the King, 7 
And ſay, I ſpoke with you. [| Exit Lord Chamberlain. 
Arne. My honour'd lord. ; | ; 
Old L. Why, this it is: ſee, ſee ! a 

I have been „ OT years in court, 4 
(Am yet a courtier beggarly) nor could | / 
Come pat betwixt too early and too late, 7 
For any ſuit of pounds: And you, oh fate! 3 
(A very freſh fiſh here; fie, fie upon f 
This compell'd fortune) have your mouth fill d up, | 
Before you open it. 5 
Anne. This is ſtrange to me. 4 
OL. How taſtes it f is it du? forty pence,  / 
nd. 

There was a lady once (tis an old 10%, - 
That would not be a Queen, that would the not, b 
For all the mud in Egypt; have you heard it? 7 
Anne. Come, you are pleaſant. b; 


Old L. With your theme, I could 


A thouſand pounds a year, for pure reſpeRt 1 
No other Obligation? By my lite, 


Is longer than his- fore-skirt. By this time, 

I know, your back will bear a Dutcheſs, 8a 7, 

Are you not ſtron ay than you were? 
Anne. Good | 

Make your felf mirth with your particular fancy, 


Tf this ſalute my blood a jot ; it faints me 
To think what follows, 

The Queen is comfortleſs, and we forgetful 
In our * abſence; pray, do not deliver 


What 
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What here y'ave heard, to her. | 
01d L. What do you think me?: [E xeunt. 


will SCENE changes 10 Black-Fryers. 


ſrumpets, Sennet, and Cornets. Enter two Vergers, with 
| Hort filver Wands ; next them, two Scribes in the 
In, habits of Doctors: after them, the Bijhop of Canterbury 
alone ; after him, the Biſhops of Lincoln, Ely, Ro- 
cheſter, and St. Aſaph; next them, with ſome ſmall 

diftance, follows a Gentleman bearing the purſe, with 
the great ſeal, and the Cardinals hat; then two 
Priefls, bearing each a ſilver Croſs ; then a gentleman- 

iber e «>; accompanied with a ſerj cant at arms, il. 

bearing @ mace; then tao gentlemen, bearing two great ih 

filver pillars ; after them, fide by fide, the two Cardi- [4 

nals ; two noblemen with the ſeward and mace. The King Ml. 

takes place under the cloth of ſtate; the two Cardinals 0 

\ce, i fir under him, as judges. The Queen takes place, ſome i 
| diflance from the King. The Biſbops place themſelves 

on each fide the Court, in manner of a Confiſtory : 

below them, the ſcrives. The Lords fit next the Biſhops. 

The reſt of the attendants fland in convenient order a- 


bout the ſtage. 
' Wy Hilſt our commiſſion from Rome is read, > 
Let filence be commanded. 


King. What's the need? 
It hath already publickly been read, 
And on all ſides th' authority allow'd ; 
You may then ſpare that time. 
Mol. Bet ſo; proceed. 
Scribe. Say, Henry King of England, come into the 


Court. 
Cryer. Henry King of England, &c. 1” 
King. Here. > 


Scribe. Say, Catharine Queen of England, 
Come into the Court, 


wall P 4 Cryer. 


4 
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Cryer. 6. atharine, Queen of Eng 8 
De Queen makes no anſwer, riſes out of her c hair, FO 


about the Court, comes to the King, and kneel; at hi. 


Feet ; then ſpeaks;] j Hy, 
Jueen. Sir, I deſire you, do me right and juſtice; 
And to beſtow your pity on me; for 
Tam a moſt poor Woman, and a ſtranger, 
Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indiff rent, and no more affurance 
Of equal fi endſhip and proceeding. Alas, Sir, 
In what have I offended you? what cauſe 
Hath my behaviour giv'n to your diſpleaſure, 
That thus you ſhould proceed to put me off, 
And mart good grace from me ? Heaven wit- 
| _ neſs, f 
I've been to you a true and humble wife, 
At all times to your will conformable: 
Ever in fear to kindle your diſlike, 
Vea, ſubje& to your count nance; glad or ſorry, 
As I faw it inclin'd : when was the hour, 
I ever contradicted your debre ? : 
Or made it not mine too? which of your friends 
Have I not ftrove to love, although 1 knew 
He were mine enemy? what friend of mine, 
That had to him deriv'd your anger, did 1 
Continue in my liking? nay, gave notice 
He was from thence diſcharg'd. Sir, call to mind, 
That I have been your wife, in this obe dience, 
Upward of twenty years ; and have been bleſt 
With many children by you. If in the courſe 
And proceſs of this time you can report, 
And prove it too, ANT mine honour aught, 
My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty, 
Againſt your facred perſon ; in God's name, 
Turn me away: and let the fouPſt contempt 
Shut door upon me, and ſo give me up 7 
To th' ſharpeſt kind of juſtice. Pleaſe you, Sir, 
The King your father was reputed for 
A Prince moſt prudent, of an excellent 


And 
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And unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand . 
cer U father, King of Spain, was reckon'd one 
K The wiſeſt Prince that there had * by many 

A year before. It is not to be ion'd, 
Thr they had er «wiſe ncil to them 

| „ d m, that did debate this buſineſs, 

2 'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore bum: 


tr, I N you, ſpare me, till I may 
be by my friends in Spain advis'd ; whoſe counſel | 
Iwill implore. If not, th' name of God, 
Your pleaſure be falfill'd ! 
ol. You have here, lady, | 
wit. (And of your choice) theſe rev'rend fathers, men 
Of fingular integrity and learning: * 
Yea, the elect o th land, who are aſſembled © 
To plead your cauſe. It ſhall be therefore bootlefs, 
That longer you defer the Court, as well! 
for your own quiet, as to reftiie 
Vhat is unſettled in the Hang: 
Cam. His Grace 
Hath ſpoken well and juſtly ; therefore, Madam, 
ls fit this royal Seſſion do proceed; 
And that without delay their arguments 
be now produc'd, and heard. 
Jucen. Lord Cardinal, 
To you I ſpeak. 
Wal. Your pleaſure, Madam ? 
Queen. Sir, 
am about to weep ; but thinking that | 
We are a Queen, or long have dream'd ſo; certain, 
The daughter of a King ; my drops of tears 
Ill turn to ſparks of fire. 
Vol. Be patient yet 
We een. I will, when you are humble: nay, befares 
Or God will puniſh me. I do believe, 
duc d by potent circumſtances, that 
lou are mine enemy, and make my challenge; 
lou ſhall not t be my judge. For it is you ; 
And P 5 Have 
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Have blown this caal betwixt my lord and me ; 

Which God's dew quench | therefore, I ſay again, 
J utterly abhor, yea, from my ſau! _ TR 

Refuſe you for my judge; whom yet once more 

J hold my moſt malicious foe, and think not. 


You ſpeak not like your ſelf; who ever yet 
Have ſtood to charity, and diſplay'd th' effects 
Of diſpoſition gentle, and of wiſdom | 
O'er-topping' woman's power. Madam, you wrong 


me. 
J have no ſpleen againſt you, nor injuſtice 
For you, or any ; how far I've proceeded, 
Or how far further ſhall, is warranted | 
from the Conſiſtory, 


By a com 


Yea, the whole Conſiſt ry of Rome. You charge me, 


That I have blown this coal; I do deny it. 
The King is preſent; if't be known to him 


That I gainſay my deed, how may he wound, 


And worthily, my falſhood ? yea, as much 

As you have done my truth. But if he know 

'That I am free of your report, he knows, 

J am not of your wrong. Therefore in him 

It lyes to cure me, and the cure is to 

Remove theſe thoughts from you, The which before 
His Highneſs ſhall ſpeak in, I do beſeech 

You, gracious Madam, to unthink your ſpeaking 3 
And to ſay ſo no more. 

Queen. My lord, my lord, | 
I am a ſimple woman, much too weak. 2 
'T*oppoſe your cunning. You are meek, and humble- 
mouth'd ; ; N 

You ſign your place and calling, in full ſeeming, 
With meekneſs and humility ; but your heart 

Is, cramm'd with arrogancy, ſpleen, and pride. 

You have by fortune, and his Highneſs' favours, 
Gone ſlightly o'er low ſteps ; and now are mounted, 
Where Pow'rs are your retainers z and your words, 


Domeſticks | 


* 


8 


le- 


ks | 
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Domeſticks to you, ſerve your will, as't pleaſe | 
Your ſelf pronounce their office. I muſt tell you, 
You tender mote your perſon's honour, than 
Your high profeſſion ſpiritual : That again 
[ do refuſe you for my judge; and here, 
Before you all, _— unto the A, + | 
To es tare whole cauſe fore his Holineſs 3 
And to ke by him. * 5 8 
' | She curtftes to the King, offers to depart 
Cam. The inten — 1 * Er 
Stubborn to juſtice, apt t accuſe it, and 
Diſdainful to be try'd by't; 'tis not well. 
he's going away. | 
King. Call her again. 
C _ Catharine, Queen of England, come into the 
ourt. | 
Her. Madam, you are call'd back. 
2ucen, What need you note it? pray you, keep your 


way. 

When you are call'd, return. Now the Lord help, 
They vex me paſt my patience pray you, pats on; 
| will not tarry ; no, nor ever more | 


Upon this bufineſs my appearance make 


in any of their Courts. | 
[E xeunt Queen and her Attendants. 
King. Go thy ways, Kate; 
That man i'th* world who ſhall report he has 
A better wife, let him in nought be truſted ; 
for ſpeaking falſe in that. Thou art alone, 
(If thy rare qualities, ſweet gentleneſs, 
Thy meekneſs ſaint- like, wife-like government, 
Obeying in commanding, and thy | | 
dovereign and pious elſe, could ſpeak thee out) 
The Queen of earthly Queens. She's noble born; 
And, like ber true nobility, ſhe has 
Carried her ſelf tow'rds me. 
Wl. Moſt gracious Sir, 2 
ln humbleſt manner I require your Highneſs, 
That it ſhall pleaſe you to declare, in bearing 


At once, and fully ſatisfy'd ;) if! 8 
Did broach this buſineſs to your Highneſs, or 


Have wiſh'd the ſleeping of this buſineſs, never 


Tbe paſſages made tow'rds it : — On my honour, 


I will be bold with time and your attention: 
Then mark'd th' inducement. Thus it came; give heed 


Of all theſe ears (for where I'm robb'd and bound, 
There muſt I be.unloos'd ; although not there 


* 


Laid any ſcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queſtion on't : or ever 
Have to you, but with thanks to God for ſuch 
A royal lady, ſpake one the leaſt word, 
That might be prejudice of her preſent ſtate, 
Or touch of her good perſon ? 

King. My lord Cardinal, 

I do excuſe you; yea, upon mine honour, 

I free you from't: you are not to be taught, 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
N they are ſo; but, like the village curs, 
Bark when their fellows do. By ſome of theſe 
The Queen is put in anger; y are excus'd: 
But will you be more juſtify d? you ever 


Deſir'd it to be ſtirr d; but oft have hindred 


J ſpeak my good lord Cardinal to this point; (11) 
And thus far clear him. Now, what mov'd me to't, 


| to't. : 


My conſcience firſt receiv'd a tenderneſs, 


Scruple, and prick, on certain ſpeeches utter d 
By th' biſhop of Bayon, then French ambaſſador; 
Who had been hither ſent on the debating 


#11) — . on my Honour 
1 ſpeak, my good Lord Cardinal, to this Point.) 
In all the Editions, excepting Mr. Rewe's, this paſſage has 
been pointed miſtakingly, as if the Ring were ſpeaking to the 


- Cardinal: but This is not the Poet's Intention. The King, | 
having firſt addreſs'd to Wolſey, breaks off: and declares upon 
his Honour to the whole Court, that he ſpeaks the Cardinal's | 


Sentiments upon the Point in Queſtion ; and clears him from 
any Attempt, or Wiſh, to ſtix that Buſineſs. | 


2 


- 


eed 
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4 marriage twixt the Duke of Orleans and 
Our daughter Mary: Pth*: progreſs of this buſineſs, | 
Fre a determinate reſolution,' ge 
mean the biſhop) did require a reſpite  - 
Wherein he might the King his lord advertiſe, 
Whether our daughter were legitimate. 
ReſpeQing this our marriage with the Dowager, 
Sometime our brother's wife. This reſpite ſhooke 
The bottom of my conſcience, enter'd me, (1) 
Yea, with a ſplitting power; and made to tremble 
The region of my breaſt ; which forc'd ſuch way, - 
That many maz'd conſiderings did throng N 
And preſt in with this caution. Firſt, methought, 
ſtood not in the ſmile of heav'n, which had _ 
Commanded nature, that my lady's womb | 
{If it conceiv'd a male-child by me) ſhould 
Do no more Offices of life to't, than 
The grave does to the dead; for her male-iflue 
Or died where they were made, or ſhortly after 
This world had air'd them. Hence I took a thought, 
This was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 
(Well worthy the beſt heir o'th* world) ſhould not 
Be gladded in't by me. Then follows, that 
I weigh'd the danger which my realms ſtood in 
By this my iſſue's fail; and that gave to me 
Many a groaning throe : thus hulling in 


(12) ——— a This Reſpite ſhook e 
The Boſom of my ceuſcience,] Tho? this Reading be Senſe, 
yet, I verily believe, the Poet wrote; 
The Bottom of my Conſcience, | 
My Reaſon is this. Shakeſpeare in all his Hiſtorical Plays was 
a moſt diligent Obſerver of Holingſhead's Chronicle; and had 
him always in Eye, wherever he thought fit to borrow any Mat- 
ter from. him, Now Holing head, in the Speech which he has 
given to King Henry upon this Subject, makes him deliver him- 
ſelf thus. Which Words, once conceived within the ſecret 
© Bottom of my Conſcience, ingendred ſuch a ſcrupulous Doubt, 
«© that my Conſcience was incontinently accombred, yex'd, 
te and diſquieted.“ Vid, Life of Henry $th p. 907 | 
| ; The 
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The wild ſea of my conſcience, I did ſteer 
Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 
Now preſent here together ; that's to ſay, 
I mean to rectifie my conſcience, (which 
I then did feel full · ſick, and yet not well ;) 
By all the rev'rend fathers of the land | 
And doctors learn d. Firſt, I began in private 
With you, my lord of Lincoln; you remember, 
How under my * : 59g I did reek, 
When I firſt mov'd you. 

Lin. Very well, my li 


Ki ER TIE Sn your BE > hp 
9 me R 


Lin. Pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The queſtion did at firſt fo ſtagger me, 
Bearing a ſtate of mighty moment in't, 
And conſequence of dread ; that I committed 
The daring'ſt counſel, which I had, to doubt: 
And did intreat your Highneſs to this courſe, 
Which you are running here. 

King. I then mov'd you, (13) 
My lord of Canterbury; and got your leave 
To make this preſent ſummons: Unſollicited 


(13) — ——1 then mov'd Tow, 
My Lord of Canterbury, and got your Leave 
To make this preſent Summons unſollicited.] Thus all the Impref- 
fions. But theſe Sagacious Editors have palm'd a ſtrange 
Piece of Nonſenſe upon us, from a falſe Pointing. What ! did 
the King move the Biſhop, nay, and ſo move him as to ger his 


Leave, and yet could the Summons be ſaid to be anſollicited? 1 


have reſcued the Text from ſuch an abſurd Conttradiction: and, 
again, done it upon the Authority of honeſt Holing/bead. 
« 1 moved it in Confeſſion to You, my Lord of Linceln, then 
« ghoſtly Father. And foraſmuch as then you yourſelf were in 
« {ome Doubt, you mov'd me to ask the Counſel of all theſe 
« my Lords. Whereupon 1 meved you, my Lord of Canterbury, 
« ficſt to have your Licence, in as much as you were Me:trop9- 
« litan, to put this Matter in Queſtion ; and fo] did of All 1:1, 
« my Lords.“ Holingſhead, ibid. p. 308. | 


1 
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[left no rev rend . this Courts 
But by particular conſent proceed MAID Be. 
— your hands and ſeals. Therefore go on; 
For no diſlike i th“ world a the perſ 
Of our good Queen, but the thorny points 
Of my ailedged reaſons drive this forward. 
prove but our marriage lawful, by my life 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
To wear our mortal ſtate to come, with her, 
(Catharine our Queen) before the primeſt creature 
That's paragon'd th* world. _ 
Cam. So pleaſe your Highneſs, 
The Queen being abſent, 'tis a needful fitneſs 
That we adjourn this Court to further day ; 
Mean while muſt. be an earneſt motion ö 
Made to the Queen, to call back her appeal 
dhe intends to his Holineſs. 
King. I may perceive, 
Theſe Cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
This dilatory ſloth, and tricks of Rome. 
My learn'd and well-beloved ſervant Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee, return! with thy approach, I know, 
| My comfort comes along. Break up the Court: 
I fay, ſet on. [Exeunt, in manner as they enter d. 
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AKE thy lute, wench, my foul grows fa with Lw. 
trouble? Whz 
Sing, and aper em, if den eanſt leave W 
| working. [TS Fai | Into 
| TE £40! 2 |  KMEThe 
* . 8 ON G. e mY 1 2 
JRpheus ak bis late — make 7 Deſ 
And the mountain tops, that freeze, Cos 
Boa tbemſelwes when be did ing. | My 
Jo his muſicl, plants and flowers: * Abi 
Eber ſprung, as ſun and ſoowers AH W. 
Mere had made a laſting ſpring. 5 En 
Eo ry thing that heard him play, I k 
Eon 3 billows of the ſea, 5 De 
Hung their Heads, and then lay by. Ou 
In feveet mufick i 16 rack art, | | | 

E g- care, ag rief of heart © | 
Fall afleeps' * wy die. wy * 
Ent ner 4 S A 
A 
Queen. How now? N | 
Cent. An't pleaſe your Grace, the two great Cardinals P. 
Wait in the preſence. 1 
Queen. Would they "Eat with me ? B 


Gent, They * me ſay ſo, Madam. 1 
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Queen. Pray their Graces - 
ro come near; what can be their buſineſs 0 
Vith me, a poor weak woman, fall'n from oer? 
[do not like their coming. New I think on't, 
They ſhould be good men, an as righteous, 
Jt all hoods make not monks. | e IEG) 2 Fe 
*. 


Enter the Ceriale Wolſey and Campe, 


* ; * 


Wal. Peace to your Highneſs! —_ 
Queen. Bee races find me here part of a houſe 
| wife, 
th would be all) againſt the worſt may 
What are your pleaſures with me, rev'rend Lord 7 


ve Mol. May't pleaſe you, noble Madam, to withdraw _. 


Into your private ehamber; we LR give you 
The full cauſe of our coming. 
Dueen. Speak it here. 0 
There's nothing I have done yet, o my conſcience, | 
Deſerves a corner; would, all other women 
Could ſpeak this with as free a ſoul as 1 do! 
My Lords, I care not (ſo much I am ppp. 
Above a number) if my ations 
Were try'd by ev'ry tongue, ev' ry eye faw * em; 
Envy and baſe opinion ſet againſt em; 
I know, my life ſo even. If your buſineſs 
Do ſeek me out, and that way I am wiſe in, 
Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing. 
Wal. * eft erga te mentis integ1 itas, Regina Sere- 
niſi ma, 
Queen. O, good my lord, no Latin; . 
I am not ſuch a truant, fince my coming, 
As not to know the language I have liv'd in. 


A ſtrange tongue makes my cauſe more ſtrange, ſuſpi- 


cious: 
Pray, png in Engl; ; here are ſome wil thank you, 
If you ſpeak truth, for their poor miſtreſs ſake. 


Believe me, ſhe has had much wrong. Lord Cardiral, 
The willing'ſt iy: I ever yet committed, 


| 
| 
z 
| 
| 
| 
N 
| 
| 
15 
| 
| 
| 


Both of his truth and him; (which was too ar) 
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May be abſolw'd in Engliſs. 10 | 

. Wal. Noble lady, | 
I'm ſorry my Integrity ſhould bred | 
(And ſervice to his Majeſty * 
So deep ſuſpicion, where all fai — 
We come not by the way of accuſation 
To taint that honour, every good tongue bleſſes; 3 
Nor to betray r ä 
You have too muc jews, urn lady: but to know 
How you ſtand the weighty difference 
Between the King and you: and to Taliver, 
Like free and honeſt men, our juſt opinions 
And comforts to your cauſe. - | | 
Can. Moſt honour'd Madam, 
My lord of York, out of his noble nature, 
Zeal and obedience he ſtill bore your Grace, 
Forgetting, like a good man, your late cenſure 


Offers, as I do, in a ſign of . 
His ſervice and Ae. 
Queen. To betray me. 
My] _ I thank you both 127 your bar wills, 

k like honeſt men; pray God, ye prove ſo! 

— ow: to make ye ſuddenly an anſwer 
In ſuch a point of weight, ſo near mine honour, 


(More near my life, fear,) with my weak wit, Upo 
And to ſuch men of gravity and learning, But | 
In truth, I know not. I was ſet at work | Wen 


Among my maids; full little, God knows, lookin 
P s re 


For her ſake that I have been, (for 1 feel 3 ur 
The laſt fit of my greatneſs) good your Graces, I ha 
Let me have time and council for my cauſe; Tal 

Alas! I am a woman, friendleſs, hopeleſs. Thi 
Wal. Fg you wrong the Ting 5 love with thoſe MY ; 
Your hopes and friends are infinite. "0 
Dueen, In Eng land, An 


That 


But de for ay prof: can you think, lords __- ar 


ole 


lat 
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lat any Engliſh wan dare gi e me counſel?̃ | 
be a known friend wh, his Highneſs" pleaſure, | 

hough he be deſp'rate to be honeſt,) 2 
Ind live a ſybj N Sk, my — 
ſhey, that muſt weigh out my le Ae n. 
ſhey, that my truſt m SINE 00 to, 2 . — 
[hey are, as all my com 
my own country, Lords. 
Cam. I would, your Grace 
VTould leave your griefs, and take my nal 
Jucen. How, Sir ? | 
Cam. Pat Yi pl cauſe into che King's protec- 

| tion 3 Tr . > 
e's loving and moſt g "Twill be much 
goth for your honour better, and your cauſe : | 
or if the tryal of the law o'er-take Ye, | 

ou II part away diſgrac d. | 

Mol. He tells you 5 A 
Queen. Ye tell me w wiſh for Both, my ruin: 
+ this your chriſtian, counſel ? out upon ye N Ar 
Heav'u is above all yet; n | 
That no King can corrupt. bir. 
Cam. .Your rage miſtakes us. 2 

Queen. The more ſhame for ye; holy men 1 thooght 


Upon 2 ſoul, two rev'rend Cardinal virtues ; 
But Cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye: 
Mend 'em for ſhame, my lords: is this your comfort? 
The cordial, that ye bring a wretched lady? 
A woman loft among ye, laugh'd at, ſcorn d? 
Iwill not wiſh ye half my miſeries, - 
| have more charity. But ſay, I warn'd ye: 
Take heed, take heed, for heavn's ſake, leſt at once 
The burthen of my ſorrows fall Pon Fee. 
ol. Madam, this is a meer diſtraction; | 

Vou turn the good we offer into envy. 

zeen. Ve turn me into nothing. Wo upon ye, 
And all ſuch falſe profeſſors Would you ove, me 


i 2 have any juſtice, any pity, 


If 
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If ye be any „but churchmens' habits) 
Put my fick cauſe into his hands that hates me? 
Alas ! Was baniſh'd me his bed already; 
His dove, too long ago. I'm old, m Ks; 5 
And all the fellowthip I Hold now wi him $4 
Is only my obedicnce, W Rat can happen 
. To me, above this wretchedneſs ? all our ftidics- 
Make me a curſe, like this! . 
Cam. Your fears are worſe | | 
Queen. Have I liv'd thus AE my me FELL en 
Since virtue finds no friends) a wife, a true one * 51 85 
Awoman (I dare ſay, without vain- glory ;)\ 
Never yet branded with ſuſpicion? kei en 
Have ], with all my full affection ns kn 
Still met the King? 10% d him” next beat . obey d MI; © 


4 hin 3 x * { | hl ſor 
Been, out of fondneſs, aperſtitions to him ; e vs 
Almoſt forgot my prayers to content him ? 85 6 


And am I thus rewarded ? 'tis not well, lords. 
Bring me a conſtant woman to her husband, mal 
One, that ne er dream'd a joy beyond his ei 
And to that woman, when ſhe has done moſt, 
Yet will IJ add an honour ; à great patience. - 
Vol. Madam, you wander from the good we aim at. 
Queen. My lord, I dare not make my ſelf ſo guilty, 
Jo give up willingly that noble title 
Vour maſter wed me to: nothing but death a 
Shall &er divorce my dignities. 72 
we! Pray, hear he—— - 
ould 1 had never trod ig Pant, 

Or art the flatteries that grow upon it! 
Je ve angels faces, but heav'n knows your hearts. 
What ſhall become of me now ! wretched May * | 
I am the moſt unhappy woman living. 
Alas ! poor wenches, Where are now dere ? 

5 . { he Jo ber women. 
Ship-wreck'd kingdom, where'no'pity, 
Ne ende 8 no kindred weep for ey” 
Ames, no grave allow'd me! like the lilly, © 


That 
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That once was miſtreſs of the eee . 
[ll hang my head, and periſh. | Fonz 
Mol. If your Grace | - | 
could Put be 1 our * pe are este 
You'd Aa more dere 1 Why: ſhould we, good 
Ad, | 
Upc what cauſe, wrong you? Shs! giir pine wi? 
The way of our profeſſion is againſt it: 
We are ſuch ſorrows, not to ſow) em, (14) 
For gods fake, conſider what you do; 
How you may hurt yourſelf ;.nay, utterly 
Grow from tlie King” s acquaintance, by this carriage. 
The hearts of Princes kiſs obedience, 
do much they love it:, but to ſtubborn ſpirits, | 
rey fwell and grow as terrible as ftorms, 
low, you have a gentle, noble, bn... 
1 foul eh tend, as à calm; pray, think us 
Thoſe w peace. makes, friends and ſerants. | 
da = ng ol l N rents ap 
virtues | 
With theſe weak, womens' fears. A noble brit, 
As yours was put into you, ever caſts. 
duch doubts, as falſe coin, from it. The King loves 


you 
beware, you loſe it not; for us (if you pleaſe 
To truſt us in your buſineſs) we are ready 
To uſe our utmoſt ſtudies in your ſervice. . - 
Queen. Do what you will, my lords; and, pray, 


fo 
If I were myſelf unmannerly. 
ou know, I am a woman, lacking wit 


(14) We are to - an ſuch Sorrows, not to fow * em.] There is 
10 Antitheſis in theſe Terms, nor any Conſonance of the Me- 
hors : both which my Emendation reſtores, | 
We are to ear ſuch Sorrows, not to ſowe em, i. e. to weed 
: them up, hatrow them out. This Word with us may bederiv'd 
nor only from arare to plow z but the Saxen Word, Ear, which 

8 8 a * Aus 
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To make a ſeemly anſwer to ſuck perten. 
Pray, do my ſervice to his | 
He has my heart yet; and ſhall have my Ss a 
While 1 ſhall' have my life. Come, es fathe 
Beſtow your counſels on me. She now beg 3 


That little thought, when ſhe ſet 0 


She ſhould have wg her wa ſo dear. [Extin 


4 Enter Date of Narfall ga of 305 lt; 
4 5 A th | OS: 


Nor. youll now ike ti your Gaps, 
| And foree them with a conſtancy, the TOON 
Cannot ſtand under them. If you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promiſe, 

But that you ſhall fuſtain more new —, 
| With theſe you bear already, 
Sur. I am joyful 1 
To meet the ſeaſt occaſion that may give me 

Remembrance of m father-in-law, the Duke, 
To be reveng d on him. 

Syf. Which of the peers 
Have uncontemin contemn'd gone by him, of n l 
Strangely n lefted? when did he regard: 
The ſtamp of nobleneſs in any —_ 

Out of himſelf? _ 
© Cham. My lords, you ſpeak your er: 
W hat he deſerves of you and me, I know: 
What we can do to him, (though now the time 
Give way to us) I much fear. If you cannot 
Bar his acceſs to the King, never attempt 
Any on him; for he hath a witcheraft 
Over the King in's tongue. 

Nor. O, fear him not, 

His ſpell in that is out; the King hath found 
Matter agamft him, that for ever mars 
'The honey of his language. No, he's feed, 


No 
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Not to come off, in his moſt fc diſpleaſure, 

Sur. I ſhould be glad to hear ſuch news as this 
Once every hour. 

Nor. Believe it, this is true. 
In the Divorce, his contrary proceedings 
Are all unfolded ; wherein 1 wine | 
As I would wiſh mine enemy. | 

Sur. - 4-47-10 Wh 5 
His practices to light? 
V Moſt ſtrangely. 
2 How? _- ee IC - 

” The Cardinal's letters to the Pope miſcarried, 

4 * to th'eye o'th' King; wherein was read, 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his Holmeſs 

To ftay the Judgment o'th* Divorce; for if 

It did bis place, I do, * —. he, perceive 

My King is tangled in a ion to re es 
A creature of the Queen's, lady Ame Bulle, | 

Sur. Has the King this ? 


SM. Believe it. 
Sur. Will this work ? 
Cham. The be pros him, _ he coaſts 
And hedges his own this poi 
All his tricks founder; rag a he brings his. phyſick 
After his patient's death ; the King already 
Hath married the fair lady. | 
Sur. Would he had! 
S. May n my lord, 
For, I 44 you have it. 
Sur. Now all Joy 
Trace the conjunction 
S. My Amen to't! 
Nor. All mens! | 
Sg. There's order given for her Coronation: 
Marry, this is yet but young; and may be left 
To ſome ears unrecounted. But, my lords, 
he is a gallant creature, and compleat 
In mind and feature. I perſuade me, from her 
Will fall ſome bleſſing to this land, which ſhall 


<3 £ 


A 
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In it be memoriz'd. Te, Hobs þ | 
Sur. But will the King-. 


| ” Digeſt this letter of the Cardinal * 
The lord forbid! _ | FN 
_ Nor. Marry, Amen! ON 5 uid 
Sa. No, no 


[ie b# hide wally, Mai bete li nad | 
Will make this ae the ſooner. Cardinal Campeing 
Is ſtoln away to Nome, has ta'en no leave, | 
Hath left he cauſe o'th' King unbandled ; and 
Is poſted, as the agent of — Cardinal, 
To ſecond all his plot. 1-do e, 
The King cry'd, hal at this. 
Cham. Now, God incenſe him; 
And let him cry, ha, louder ! wet 
When returds Cranmer 5 —— | thick 
Suf. He is return'd wi —. w 
ak ſatisfy'd the King for his Divorce, 
Gather'd from all the famous colleges _ 
Almoſt in Chriftendom; ſhortly, 1 believe, 
His ſecond marriage ſhall be publiſh'd, and 
Her Coronation. Catharine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen ; but Princeſs ee 
And widow to Prince Aribur. 
Nor. This ſame Cranmer's 
i worthy fellow, and hath ta'en much pain 
In the King's buſineſs. 
Suf. He has, and we ſhall ſee him 
For it an Axchbiſhop. 


Nor. So I hear. FO Ci 
Saf. 'Tis ge: BY 
5 E nter wolle and Cromwell 
The Cardinal 


Nor. Obſerve, obſerve, he's e 
Vol. The packet, Cromavell, - 

Gave it you the e King? 
15 a | | Crom. 


N. 
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Crom. To his own hand, in's bed: chamber. 
Wol. Look'd he -oth' infide of the paper? | 
Crom. Preſently 
He did Ke or yoo and the firſt he view, | 
He did it with a ſerious mind ; a heed | 
Was in his countenance. You he bad - 
Attend him here this morning. uy 
Wal. Is he ready to come abroad? 
Crom. I think, by this he is. 
Wil. Leave me a while. 8 
[Exit Cromwell. 


It ſhall be to the Dutcheſs of Babs, * 
The French King's fiſter; be ſhall marry her. 
Anne Bullen! no, I'll no Anne Bullens for 1 
There's more in't than fair yiſa Bullen 
No, we'll no Bullen: f. ily, I wiſh | ' 
To hear from Rome the marchioneſs of Pen- 
\broke ——— | | 
Nor. He's diſcontented. 
Suf. May be, he hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him. 
Sur. Sharp enough, 
A 1 ) Tn late Queen' 
Aide e $ ewoman ! 2 
Luhe ht's daughter ! * os 
To be her miſtreſs miſtreſs ! the Queen” Queen 
This candle burns not clear: tis I muſt ſnuff it, . 
Then out it goes What though [I know her vir- 
tuous, | 
And well deſerving? yet I know her for 
4 Rar Lutheran; and not wholeſome to 
Our cauſe, that ſhe ſhould lye i' th boſome of 
Our hard- ufd King. Again, there is ſprung up. 
An heretick, an arch one, Cranmer ; one, 
Hach crawl'd into the favour of the King, 
And is his oracle. 
Nor. He's vex'd at ſomething, 


EY © L. v. | ; Q | 8 Enter 
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His thinkings are below. the moon, nor worth * if y 
un Hi N 


5 5 | Hi: 
Enter King, reading of a ſchedule; and Lovel. ( 
Sur. I would, twere ſomething "that would fret the f 
m—_— SAS SIG Evi 
The maſter-cord oſ's heart! 4 
S. The King, the King. | f Yo 
ing. What piles of wealth hath he accumulated Of 
To his own portion ! what expence by th* hour Yo 
Seems to flow from him! how, i'th' name of thrift, To 
Does he rake this together! Now, my lords; To 
Saw you the Cardinal? © I'd 
| F +44 5+ ,, rw hes To 
Stood here 8 Some ſtrange Commotion } 
Is in his brain; he bites his lip, and ſtarts; For 
Stops on aà ſudden, looks upon the ground, At 
Then lays his finger en his temple ; Trait, I t 
| -. Springs out into faſt gate, then ſtops again; He! 
75 — 25 his m_ and then anon he caſts ! h. 
is eye againſt the moon; in moſt ſtran ures u 
We've fron him ſet himſelf. * = 4 
King. It may well be, P70 . h 
| There is a mutiny in's mind. This morning As 
Papers of ſtate he ſent me to peruſe, Wi 
| As I requir'd ; and, wot you, what I found 4 
op 'There, on- my conſcience put unwittingly ? An 
Forſooth, an inventory, thus importing; Anc 
The ſeveral parcels of his plate, his treaſure, 
B+. Rich ſtuffs and ornaments of houſhold, which] He 
I find at ſuch proud rate, that it out-ſpeaks His 
| Poſſeſſion of a ſubject. I've 
Nor. It's heav'n's will; | Imp 
E Some ſpirit put this paper in the packet, But 
To bleis your eye withal. My 
\ King. If we did think, I 
| His contemplations were above the earth, 8. 
And fix d on ſpiritual objects, he ſhould ſtill K 
Dwell in his muſings ; but, I am afraid, The 
N 
| 
[ 
| 
| 


vs 
* 
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His ſerious conſidering. | 
1 takes his ſeat, ge, Lord, avbs 4 goes wel 


Well. Hewrn forgive — 
Ever God bleſs your Highneſs! — 

King. Good my Lord, 
You are full of heav ny ſtuff, and dur n lame 
Of your beſt graces in your mind; the which 


You were now —_— you have ſcarce time 
To ſteal from ſpiritual leiſure a brief ſpan, 


To keep your — audit; ſure, in that 
I deem you an ill husband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion. 
Veil. Sir, 
For holy offices I have a time; ; 
A time, to think upon the part of buſineſs 
I bear Yth' ſtate; and nature does require | 
Her times of preſervation, which, perforce, 


| her frail ſon, amongſt my brethren 1 
Muſt give my tendance to. 


King. You have ſaid well. 
Wal. And ever 'may your Highneſs yoke together, 


As I will lend you cauſe, my doing well 
With my well ſaying ! 


King. 'Tis'well faid again; 
And *tis a kind of good deed © fay well. 
And yet words "are no deeds. My father lov'd 
ou; 
He aid. be did: 2 with his deed did crown 
His word upon you. Since I had my office, 
I've kept you next my heart ; have not alone 
e you where high profits might come home; 
I Baade my preſent havings, to beſtow 


nties upon you. i OT AA 
* What Thould this mean? Afide. 
Sur. The lord increaſe this buſineſs! 82 
King. Have I not made you 
The prime man of the ſtate? I pray you, tell me, 
if 5 I now pronounce, you have found true: 


Q 2 And 
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And, if you may confeſs it, ſay withal, ., 
| If you are bound to us, or no? what ſay you? 


. 


Wel. My Sovereign, I confeſs your royal graces 
Showr'd on me daily. have been more than could 
My ſtudied purpoſes requite, which went 
Beyond all man's endeavours. My endeavours 
Have ever come too ſhort of my deſires, | 
Yet, fill'd with my abilities, mine own Ends 
Have been mine ſo, that evermore they pointed 

To th' good of your moſt ſacred perſon, and 
The profit of the ſtate: For your great graces 
Heap d upon me, poor un- deſerver, I _ - 
Can nothing render but allegiant thanks, 
My prayers to heav'n for you; my loyalty, 
W hich ever has, and ever ſhall be growing, 
Till death, that winter, kill it. 
King. Fairly anſwer'd: 
A loyal and obedient ſuhject is 
'Therein illuftrated ; the honour of it 
Does pay the act of it, as 1'th' contrary - | 
The foulneſs is the puniſhment. I preſume, 
That as my hand has open'd bounty to you, = 
My heart dropp'd love; my pow'r rain'd honour, | 
\  - more \ 
On you, than any; ſo your hand and heart, 
Your brain, and every function of your. power, 
Should notwithſtanding that your bond of Duty, 
As twere in love's particular, be more ; 
To me, 3 than any. | 
Wol. I profels, Y 
That for your Highneſs' good I ever labour'd, 
More than mine own; that am I, have been, will be: 
Shows al the world ſhould crack their duty to you, 
And it from their ſoul; though perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 
Appear in forms more horrid; yet my duty, 
As doth a rock againſt the chiding flood, 
Should the a ch of this wild river b 
And ſtand yours. we: 


King. 


Ling. 
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King. Tis nobly ſpoken ; Arne | 

Take notice, lords, he has a loyal breaſt, 

For you have ſeen him open't. Read o'er this, 

And, after, this; and then to breakfaſt, with 

What appetite you may. e 

[Exit King, frowning upon Cardinal Wolſey; the Nobles 
throng after him, whiſpering and ſmiling. 

Vol. What ſhould this mean? 

What ſudden anger's this? how have I reap'd it? 

He parted frowning from me, as if ruin 

Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed lion 

Upon the daring huntſman, that has gall'd him; 

Then makes him nothing. I muſt read this paper : 

| fear, the ftory of his anger "tis ſ(o———=, 

This paper has undone me tis th* account 

Of all that world of wealth I've drawn together 

For mine own ends; indeed, to pain the Popedom, 

And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence, 

Fit for a fool to fall by! What 4 Evil 

Made me put this main ſecret in the packet 


] ſent the King? is there no way to cure this? 


No new device to beat this from his brains? 

| know, *twill ſtir him ftrongly ; yet I know 

A way, if it take right, in ſpight of fortune 

Will bring me off again. t's this To the Pope? 
The letter, as I live, with all the bufineſs 
| writ to's Holineſs. Nay, then farewel; 

I've touch'd the higheſt point of all my Greatneſs; 
And from that full meridian of my glory 

[ haſte now to my ſetting. I ſhall fa, | 

like a bright exhalation in the evening ; 

ind no man ſee me more. 


Inter to Wolſey, the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk, the 
Far of Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. Hear the King's pleaſure, Cardinal ; who com- 

| "ET: To 


Giving him papers. 


, = — 
Ne 


To render u Bs e e X 
Into our cpa and to confine your 1 855 
To Aßer. e my lord of Winchefter's * 
Till you hear further from his H ce 
Wol. Stay : * 
Where's your ener. lords, words cannot. carry 
Authority ſo mighty. 
| Suf. Who dare croſs em 
Bearing the King's will — his mouth 8 
Wel. Till I find more than will, or words to do. it, 
(I mean, your malice ;) know, officious lande | 
J dare, and muſt deny it. Now I feel | 
Of what coarſe Rs are — Ruy: | 
How. eagerly ye. glue, m my diſgrace, - r 
As if it fed ye; and how ſleek, and wanton, 


Wappear in every thing may bring my ruin. vo 
Follow your envious — men of malice;. Mz 
You've chriſtian warrant for em, and, no doubt, Ca 
In time will find their fit rewards. That Seal, An 
You ask with ſuch a violence, the King To 
(Mine and your maſter) with his own: band gave we; Far 
Bad me enjoy it, with the, place and honours, An 
Luring my life; and, to confirm his goodneſs, a 
Ty'd ut by letters patents. Now, welt abe in? Is p 
Sur. The King, that gave it. 
- Wo). It muſt bo himſelf then... BH Of 
Sur. Thou'rt a proud traitor, prieſt. n Int 
Within theſe forty hours Sorin durſt beer T You 
Have burnt that tongue, than faid ſo. dine 
Sur. Thy ambition, My 
Thou ſcarlet fin, robb d this bewailing . As 
Of noble Buckingham, my father · in- lav: | Of 
The heads ode all thy brother Cardinals, Wh 


With thee, and all thy beſt pare bound together,) Proc 
eigh'd not a hair of his. Plague of your voor be Col 
You ſent me Deputy for Ireland, 


Far from his ſuccour; from the King; from all. 
That might have 0 on W * thou gav ſt * 


8 * 
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Whilſt your great. goodneſs, out of holy. pity, | 
Abſolv'd him with an axe, 

ol. This, and all elſe | 
This talking lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anſwer, is moſt falſe. The Duke by law. 
Found his deſerts. How innocent I was DE bla 
From any private malice in his.end, - 
His noble jury and foul cauſe can witneſs. 
If I lov'd many words, lord, I ſhould te I you, 
' You have as little honeſty as honour; 
That I, i'th' way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my ever- royal maſt r, 
Date mate a ſounder man than Surrey can be, 
Andall that love his follies. 

Sur. By my foul, | 
Your long eoat, prieſt, protects you ; thou ſhould't feet 
My ſword i'th' life-blogd of thee elſe. My lords, 
Can ye endure to hear this arrogance ? 
And from this fellow? if we live thus tamely, 
To be thus jaded by a piece of ſcarlet, 

Fargo, nobility ; let his Grace go forward, 

dare us with his cap, like larks, 


. Wal. All g igen 
fey to th _ 
Yes, ne 
all the . into one, 
ins your own _— rants #4 extortion ; 
he neſs of your interce packets 

You writ to th' Pope, againſt the King; your goodneſs, 
Since you provoke me, ſhall be moſt notorious. 
My lord of Norfo/k, as you're truly noble, 
As you reſpect the common good, the ſtate 
| Of our deſpis'd nobility, our iſſues, 

Who, if he live, will ſcarce be gentlemen ; 

Produce the grand ſum of his fins, the articles 
ſ Collected from his life. I'Il ftartle you, (15) 11821 
. 24 Worſe 


# > 5) Worſe than the , ſearing Bell,—] This abſurd Reading 
has only found place in Mr. Pope's two Editions. 1 have 


teſtor'd, 
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Worſe than the ſacring bell, when the brown wench 


Lay kiſſing in your arms, lord Cardinal. 
Fol. N much, methinks, I could deſpiſe this 


But that Tm bound in charity againſt it! 
Nor. Thoſe articles, my lord, are in th' King's hand: 
But thus much, they are foul ones. 
Pol. So much fairer, 
And ſpotleſs, ſhall mine innocence ariſe; 
When the King knows my truth. 
Sar. This cannot fave you: 
I thank my memory, I yet remember 
Some of theſe articles, and out they ſhall. 
Now, if you can, bluſh, and cry guilty, Cardinal; 
You'll — a little honeſty. 
Wol. Speak on, Sir, 3 
I dare your worſt objections: if I bluſh, 
It is to fee a nobleman want manners. 
Sar. = rather want thoſe, than my head ; have at 


Firft, F a io the King's aſſent, or knowledge, 
You wrought to be a legat ; by which power 
You maim'd the juriſdiction of all biſhops. 

Nor. Then, that in all you writ to Rome, or elle 
To foreign Princes, Ego & Rex mens 
Was ſtill inſcrib'd ; in which you brought the King 
'To be your ſervant. 
Sf. That without the knowledge 
Either of King or Council, when you went 
Ambaſſador to th Emperor, you made bold 
To carry into Flanders the great Seal. 
Sur. Item, You ſent a large commiſſion 


reſtord, from all the beſt Copies, ſacring Bell, That Gentle- | 


man, ſure, ſhould know, that in Reman Cathelick Countries the 
little Bell, which is tung to give Notice of the Hoſte approach- 
ing when it is carried in proceſſion, as alſo in other Offices of 
that Church, is call'd, the Sacring, or Conſecration'Bell;z from 
he French Word, Sacrer. 


| To 
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To Gregory de Caſſado, to conclude, 
Without the King's will or the ſtate's alotince; 
A league between his Highneſs and Ferrara. 
Suf. That out of meer ambition, you have made 
Your holy hat be ſtampt on the King's coin. 
Sur. Then, that you have ſent innumerable ſub- 


(By what means got, 1 leave to your own conſcience) 
To furniſh Rome ; and to prepare the ways : 
You have for di _ to th' meer undoing 
Of all the kin Many more there are, 
Which ſince they are of you, and odious, | 
I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham.. O, my lord, 
Preſs not a falling man too far; *tis virtue: 
His faults lye open to the laws ; let them, 
Not you, correct him. My en Nr ſee him 
So little of his great ſelf. 

Sur. I forgive him. 

Suf. Lord Cardinal, the King 8 . leaſare i is, 
* all — things ry have 2 of late, 
y ye tine within this kin m, 

Fall in 1 = of a Praemunire) 5 
That therefore — a writ be ſu'd againſt — 
To forfeit all your „ lands, tenements, 
Chattels, and wha vever, and to be (16) 
Out of the King's protection. This is my eharge. 

Nor. And ſo we'll leave you to your meditations 


(16) Caſtles, and whatſcever,) 1 have . to ſubſtitute 
Chaitles here, as the Author's genuine Word, for this good 
Reaſon : becauſe, as our Law-books inform us, the judgment 
in a Wiit of Pramunire is, that the Defendant ſhall be from 
thenceforth out of the King's Protection; and his Lands and 
Tenements, Goods and Cuærris forfeited tothe King; and that 
bis Body ſhall remain in priſon at the King's pleaſure, But be- 
cauſe it may objected, that Shakeſpeare had no Acquaintance 
with the Law-books,-it will be proper to take notice, that this 
very Deſcription of the Pramunire is ſet out by Helingſbead in 
uit Life of K. Henry VIII. p. 909. 


it 8 _ How 
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How to live better. For your ſtubborn anſwer. 

About the giving back the great Seal to us 

The King ſhall know ier ang, Oy: hall 1 thank 

ou. N „nid 11 
So fare you well, mp little good lend Cartlinal.. 
 [Exeunt all but Wolſey. 

Wel 80 farewel to the little good you bear me, 

Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatneſs! 

This is the ſtate of man: to day he puts forth - 

The tender leaves of hopes, to morrow 7977 

And bears his bluſhing honours thick upon _ 

The third day comes a froſt, a killing froſt ; - 

And when he thinks, good eafie man, full 1 

His greatneſs is a ripening, nips his root; 

And then he falls, as I do. TI have ventur'd, 

Like little wanton boys, that ſwim on age 

Theſe many ſummers in a ſea of glory: 

But far beyond my depth : my high- blown . 

At length broke under me; and now has! 

Weary, and old with ſervice, i this ne, | 

Of a rude ftream, that muſt for ever hide me. 

Vain pomp and glory of this world, I hate ye; 

J feel my heart new FR Oh, how wretched 

Ts that poor man, that han 2 on Princes? favours ! 

There is, betwixt that ſmile we would aſpire to, 

That ſweet aſpect of Princes, and our ruin, 

More pangs and fears than war or women bave; 7 

And, when he falls he falls like Lucifer, | 

Never to hope again. 


Enter 8 fanding amax 2d. | 


Why, . oy Cromwell > freak, 
Crom ve no power to Sir. | 

_ Wal. What, amaz Rand nl Ha 26h; 
At my misfortunes ? can thy ſpirit wonder, MN 

A — 5 man ſhould decline ? nay, if you weep,. 
I'm fallen indeed. "ih 

Cen. How does your Grace? | wi 

0b, 


290898 
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Vol. Why, well; 
Never fo truly happy, my 1 Creme. 
I know myſelf now, and L N me 
A peace above all earthly dignities I 
A ſtill and quiet conſcience; The King has Jong > 
I humbly + a6 ug 5097 ar and, from theſe Pn: 
Theſe ruin d pillars, out of pity: taken =» 
- load would fink a navy, too much honour. 
O, 'tis a burden, Cromauvel/, tis a burden, 
Too heavy for a man that hopes for heav n. 
Crom. " glad, your Grace has made that right uſs 


Wol. 1 on I have: I'm able now, methinks, 
Out of a fortitude of ſoul I feel, 
T' endure more miſeries, and greater far, 
Than my weak-hearted- enemies dare offer, 
What news abroad ? 
Crom. The heavieſt; and the worſt, 
Is your diſpleaſure with the King. 
Vol. God bleſs him! 
Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is choſen 
Lord Chancellor in your place. 
Wol. That's ſomewhat ſudden 
But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his Highneſs favour, and do juſtice 
For truth's ſake and his conſcience; that his bones, 
When he has run his courſe, and ſleeps in bleflings, 
May have a tomb of orphans tears wept on him! 
What more? 
Crom. That Cranmer is return'd with welcome; 
Inftall'd Lord Archbiſhop of Canterbury. 
Wol. That's news, indeed. 
Crom. Laſt, that the lady Anne, 
Whom the King hath in ſecrecy long married, 
This day was view'd in open, as his Queen, 
Going to chappel; and the voice is now | 
Only about her Coronation. 
Wal. There was the _—_ that pull'd me Ee 0 
Cromwell, 
The 
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The King has gone beyond me: all my glories 
In chat one red. Ehave loſt for . , | 
No ſun ſhall ever uſher forth my honours, 
Or gild again the noble troops, that waited 
Upon my ſmiles. Go, get thee from me, Cromavelt; 
I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 
To be thy lord and maſter. Seek the King; 
(That ſun, I pray, may never ſet) Pve told him 
What and how true thou art: he will advance thee : 
Some little memory of me will ſtir him, 
I know his noble nature, not to let . 
Thy hopeful ſervice periſh too. Good Cromwell, 
Neglect him not; make uſe now, and provide 
For thine own future ſafety. 0 
Crom. O my lord, 1 es 
Muſt I then leave yeu? muſt I needs forego 
So good, ſo noble, and ſo true a maſter? 
Bear witneſs, all that have not hearts of iron, 
With what a ſorrow Cromævell leaves his lord. 
The King ſhall have my ſervice ; but my prayers 
For ever, and for ever, ſhall be yours. 
_ Wil. Cromavell, I did not think to ſhed a tear 
In all my miieries ; but thou haſt forc'd me, 
Out of thy honeſt truth, to play the woman —— 8 
Let's dry our eyes: and thus far hear me, Cromæwellß; 
And when I am forgotten, as I ſhall be, 
And ſleep in dull cold marble, where no mention 
Of me muſt more be heard: ſay then, I taught thee; 
Say, Wolſey, that once trod the ways of glory, 
And ſounded all the depths and ſhoals of honour, 
Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to riſe in: 
A ſure and ſafe one, though thy maſter miſs'd it. 
Mark but my fall, and that which ruin'd me: 


' Cromwell, I charge thee, fling away ambition; Th 
By that fin fell the angels; how can man then q 
(The image of his maker) hope to win by't ? Th 
Love thyſelf laſt; cheriſh thoſe hearts, that hate thee : 1 
Corruption wins not more than honeſty. Th 


Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace, G 
. ; 0 


0 
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To ſilence envious tongues. Be juſt, and fear not. | 
Let all the ends, thou aim'ſt at, be thy country's, 

Thy God's, and Truth's; 3 then if thou fall'ſt, O Crom- 


well, 

Thou fall a bleſſed martyr. Serve the King ; 
And, pr'ythee, lead me in 
There, take an inventory of all I have; 
To the laſt penny, tis the King's. My robe, 
And my integrity to heav'n, is all 
I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, Cromwell, 7 
Had I but ſerv d my God with half the zeal 
I ſerv'd my King, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom. Good Sir, have patience. 

Wol. So I have. Farewel 


The hopes of Court! my hopes in heav'n do dwell. 
|  [Exeunt. 


A c * IV. 
38 E N E, à Street in Weſtminſter. 


Enter two Gentlemen, meeting one another, 


1 GENTLEMAN. 


OURE well met once again. 
2 Gen. And ſo are you. | 
1 Gen. You come to take your ſtand here, and 
behold 

The lady Annt paſs from her Coronation. | 
2 Gen. Tis all my buſineſs. At our laſt encounter, 

The Duke of Buckingham came from his tryal. 


1 Gen. Tis very true. But that time offer'd ſorrow : 
This, general joy. 


2 Gen. 
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2 Ces. Tis well; the citizens 
. „ ha er full their 3 pl 
And, let em have their rights, they're ever forward 
In celebration ef this day ol wy 
Pageants, and ſights of honour, -  ' | 

1 Gen. Never SER. none tom band © 
Nor, I'll aſſure you, better taken, Sir. 
2 Gen. May I be bold to ask what That contains, 


o 


- 


That paper in your hand? 
1 Gen. Ves, tis the liſt 


Of thoſe that claim their offices this day, 

By cuſtom of the Coronation. 1 

The Duke of Sfo/k is the firſt, and claim 

To be High Steward; next, the Duke of Norfo/h, 

To be Earl Marſhal ; you may read the reſt. | 
2 Gen. I thank, you, Sir; had I not known thoſe 
.......,.cuſtoms, Sa 

I ſhould have been beholden to your paper. 

But, I beſeech you, what's become of Catharine, - 

The Princeſs Dowager? how goes her buſineſs ?? 

1 Gen. That J can tell you too; the Archbiſhop 

Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 

Learned and rev'rend fathers of his order, 

Held a late Court at Dunſtable, fix miles 

From Ampthil, where the Princes lay; to which 

She oft was cited by them, but appear'd not: 

And, to be ſhort, for not appearance and 
The King's late ſcruple, by the main aſſent 

Ofall thele learned men ſhe was divorc'd, 

And the late marriage made of none effect: 

Since which, ſhe was remov'd to Vimbolton, 

Where ſhe remains now ſick. | 

2 Gen. Alas, good lady! 


The trumpets ſound ; ſtand cloſe, the Queen is coming. 


 [ Hautboys. 


„ "Tas 


| King Henny VAI. on 
The Older of this: Coronation, 


(736. WH i PS, 2 

4. 4 liveh ugs of trumpet. 5 1 22 — 

2. Then, two Fudge. cms, 

3. Lord Chancellor, ith the purſe and mace be him. 
S Choriſtem fing ing © | Mack. 
22 Mayor of London, bearing the ated "Then Garter 
in bis coat of arm, and on his head a. \ gilt copper 
crown. 

6. Margueſs of Dorſet," bearing a' ſcepter of gold, on þ 
head 2 e of Hy bt 11 , be E 5 
of Surrey, bearing the rod of fiver epith the dove, 

- Grown duith an Far coront. * Collars of SS. 

7. Duke of Suffolk, in his robe of eftate, his coronet on 

his head, bearing a long white wand, © as' High Steww- 
ard. With him the Duke of Norfolk, 'avith the rod 
of marſbalſbip, a —_ on his head... Collars of SS. 

8. A canopy born by four of” the Cinque ports, ander it 
the Queen in her robe; in her hair richly adorned with 
fearl, crowned. On each fide ber, the biſbeps of 

London and Wincheſter. 

9. The old: Dutcheſs of Norfolk, in a coronal of gold, 
wrought with flowers, bearing the Queen's train. 

10. Certain ladies or CounteNs, with plain circhts of 

gold without flowers. | 

29 paſs over the flage in order and fate, and then 

E xeunt, with a great flouriſh of trumpets. 


- Ces A royal train, believe me; theſe I know; 

Who's that, who bears the Scepter * 8 
1 Gen. Marqueſs Dorſet. | 

And that the Earl of durrey, with the rod. TY 
2 Gen. A bold braye gentleman. That ſhould be 

The Duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gen. Tis the fame: yh "re? SR 

2 Gen. And that my lord of Norfolk. | 
1 Gen. Yes. 
2 Gen, Heay'n bleſs thee! 


Thou 
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Thou haſt the ſweeteſt face I your thog'd on. 
Sir, as Thaye a foul, ſhe is an angel 
Our King has all the Indies in his arms, 
And more and richer, when he ſtrains that ache 
I cannot blame his conſcience. Re 1 
1 Gen. They, that bear 

The cloth of ſtate above her, are four barons 
Of the R | 

2 Sie, hoſe men are 


happy; ſo ane al, are near 


I take i - "Oe that carries up the train, 
Is that old noble lady, the dutcheſs of Min 

1 Gen. It is, and all the reſt are counteſſes. | 
2. Gen, Their coronets by ſo, Then are ſtars, in- 


deed: 
And ſometimes falling ones. 
1 Gen, No more of that. 
- Fo NY 


E. aer a third Gentleman. 


God fave you, Sir ! Where have you been broiliog i > 

9 Gen. Among the crowd i'th' Fo ay hog a finger 
Could not be wedg'd in more; I am ſtifled, 

With the meer rankneſs of their joy, 
2 Gen. You ſaw the n 
3 Cen. 1 did. 

1 Gen. How was it? 

3 Cen. Well worth the ſeeing. 

2 Gen. Good Sir, ſpeak it to us. 

3 Gen. As well as Iam able. The rich 1 
Oß lords and ladies, having brought the Queen 
To a prepar'd place in the — fell off 
A diſtance from her; while her Grace ſat down 
To reſt a while, ſome half an hour, or ſo, 

In a rich chair of ſtate ; oppoſing freely 

The beauty of her be to the people: 
(Believe me, Sir, ſhe is the goodlieſt woman, 
That ever lay by man SF LET when the people 
Had the full view of, ſuch a a aroſe 
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As the ſhrouds 'make at ſea in a ſtiff tempeſt, 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloaks, 
Doublets, I think, flew up; and had their faces 
Been looſe, this day they had been loſt. Such joy 
] never ſaw before. Great-belly'd women, | 
That had not half a week to like rams 
In the old time of war, weed] the ke the preſs, 
And make em reel before em. No man living 
Could ſay, this is my wife there, all were woven 
Se ſtrangely in one piece. 

3 Gen. But, pray, what follow'd ? 


3 Gen. At length her Grace roſe, and with modeſt 


Came the altar, where ſhe kneel'd; and, faint-like, 
Caſt her fair eyes to heav'n, and pray d devoutly. 
Then roſe again, and bow'd her to the people: 
When by the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, 
Sh' had all the royal makings of a Queen; 
As holy oil, Edward Confeſlor 's Crown, ? 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all ſuch emblems 
Laid nobly en her: which perform'd, the choir, 
tn all = choiceſt e the kin dom, 
ogether ſung Te Deum. So ſhe . 

with the ſame full tate pac'd back again 

10 York- Place, where the feaſt is held. 
1 Gen. You muſt no more call it Yarb-Place, that's 


For Fn che Cardinal fell, that titles loſt, 
'Tis now the King's, and call'd Whitehall. 

3 Gen. I know it: 

But ' tis ſo lately alter'd, that the old name 
Is freſh about me. | 

2 Gen, What two reverend biſhops 
Were thoſe, that went on each fide of the Queen ? 

3 Gen. Stokefly and Gardiner; the one of Wincheſter, 
Newly preferr'd from the King's Secretary : 
The other, London. 

2 Gen. He of Wincheſter 
Is held no great good lover of th' Archbiſhop, 
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5 The virtuous Cranmer.  - 
3 Gen. All the land "AH than: 
How ever, yet there's no great breach; when't comes, 
Cranmer will find a friend will not ſhrink from him. 
2 Gen. Who may that be, I pray you 7 
3 Gen. 7 homas C romwel), 
A man in much eſteem with th' King, and, truly, 
| A worthy friend. The King has made him 
Maſter o'th* jewel-houſe, 
And one, already, of the privy- council. 
2 Gen. He will deſerve more. 
- 3 Gen. Yes, without all doubt. 
me, gentlemen, you ſhall go my way, 
Which is to th* Court, and there ſhall be my gueſts: 
Something I can command; as I walk thither, 
PII tell ye more. | 
Both. You ne command us, Sir, [Extunt, 


8 C E N E range to Kimbolton, 


Enter Catharine Dowager, fick, led between Griffith boy 
gentleman ofper, and Patience wet Woman. 


Grif. OW does your Grace? 
Cath. O Griffith, fick to death: 
My legs; like loaded branches, bow to th' earth, 
Willing to leave their burthen : reach a chair 
80 now, methinks, I feel a little caſe. 
[Sitting down, 
Didſt thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou led'ſt me, 
That the great child of honour, Cardinal Wolſey, 
Was dead? 
Grif. Yes, Madam ; but I think, your Grace, 
Out of the pain you ſuffer'd, i, no ear to't. 
* Mp <= any "_ 


y 
If well, he ſtept before me happily, | 
For wy example. 


Sri. Well, the voice goes, Madam. 


For 


tell me how he 


V. 
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1 
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For after the ſtout Earl of Northumberland © 
Arreſted him at York, and brought can pages? 
(As a man ſorely tainted) to his A th b 
He fell fick ſuddenly, and you 28 
He could not fit his mule. 
Cath. Alas, poor man! 
Grif. At laſt, with eaſie 550 he c came to ge, 
Lodg' d in the Abbey ; ; where the rev'rend: Abbot, 
With all his Convent, honourably receiv'd him; 
To whom he gave theſe words, O father Abbot, 
« An old man, broken with the ſtorms of ſtate, 
6 Is come to lay his weary bones among ye; 4 
« Give him a little earth for charity lo 
So went to bed; where eagerly his fickneſs | 
Purſu'd him ſtill. and — nights after this, 
About the hour of eight, (which he himſelf 
. Foretold, ſhould be his laſt) full of repentance, 
Continual meditations, tears and ſorrows, | 
He gave his honours to the world again, 
His bleſſed part to heav'n, and ſlepr i np 
5 Cath. So may he reſt, his faults lie gently on him! 
Vet thus far, Grifith, give me leave to ſpeak _ 
And yet with charity; he was.a man | 
Of an unbounded ſtomach, ever ranking 
Himſelf with Princes: one, that by ſuggeſtion 
Ty'd all the kingdom; fimony was fair play: 
His own opinion was his law. Ith* Preſence 
He would ſay untruths, and be ever double 
7 Both in his words and meaning. He was never, 
But where he meant to ruin, pitiful. 
| His promiſes were, as he then was, miighty's ; 
But his performance, as he now is, nothing. 
Of his own body he was ill, and gave 
The N ill example. 
16 Grif. Noble madam, 
Men's evil managers, ee in braſs, their virtues 
We write in water. May it aw © aun, Highneſs 
To hear me ſpeak his good;now.? 
(Gard. Yes, good Griffith, 


or | | 12 
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© - TI were malicious elſmGGG. 
Seri, This Cardinal, (17) 42 
Though from an humble ſtock, ee 1 
| Was d to much ae from his cradle; 
He was a ſcholar, and a ripe and good one: 
Exceeding wie, fair ſpoken, and perſuading ; - 
Lofty and four to them, that lov'd him not; 
But to thoſe men, that ſought him, ſweet as. ſum- 
mer. 

And though he were unſatisfy'd in getti 
(Which was a fin) yet in beſtowing, M am, 
He was moſt : Ever witneſs for him 
Thoſe twins of learning that he rais'd in you, 
65 ich and Oxford ! one of which fell with. him, 
to out-live the good he did it: 
The other, though unfiniſh'd, yet ſo famous, 
So excellent in art, and ſtill ſo riſing, 

That Chriſtendom ſhall ever ſpeak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happineſs upon him ; 
For then, and not till then, he felt himielf, 
And found the bleſſedneſs of being little: 
And to add greater honours te his agge 
Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearivg God. . 

Cath. After my death I wiſh no other RARE, 
No other ſpeaker of my living action, 
To keep mine honour from corruption, K 
But ſuch an honeſt chronicler as Grifith. - | 

Whom 1 moſt hated mat, thou haſt E me, 


(17) — This ck: 

Though from an humble Stock, undoulted i | 

Was faſhion'd to much Honour, From his Cradle © 

He was à Scholar, and a ripe, and good one 3] Thus this Paſſage 
has hitherto been moſt abſurdly pointed. That Wolſey ſhould 
be a ripe Scholar from his Cradle, is moſt extraordinary and in- 
credible. My Alteration of the Pointing, I dare be poſitive, 
gives us the 'Poet's Meaning; and expreſſes that Character, 
_ which, Heling ſhead tells us, Edmund cumpian, in his Hiſtory of 
Ireland, had given of I that be was 4 Man wedenbted- 
| A born to Honour, 


2 * A. 
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Wich thy religious truth and modeſty, e Tug fa 
Now in his aſhes honour. Peace be with him! 
Patience, be near me ſtill, and ſet me lower. 

I have not long to trouble thee. Good Grgfith, 

Cauſe the muſicians play me that ſad note, 

I nam'd my knell ; whilſt I fit meditating 

On that celeſtial harmony I go to. 


| | Sad and folemn muſick. | 
Grif. She is aſleep : good wench, let's fit down 
For fear we wake her. Softly, gentle Patience. 
The Vifion. Enter ſolemnly one after another, fix perſo- 


nages, clad in bite robes, wearing on their heads gar- 
lands of bays, and golden wizards on their faces ; 
branches of bays,” or palm in their hands. They firft 
congee unto her, then dance; and, at certain changes, 
the firſt two hold a ſpare 1 over her bead; at 
awhich, the other four make reverend curifies. Then 
the tauo, that held the garland, deliver the ſame to the 
other next two; who obſerve the ſame order in their 
changes, and holding the garland over her head: 
Which done, they ys. Tha the ſame garland to the laft 
rave, who likewiſe obſerve the ſame order: ( At which, 
as it were by inſpiration, /e males in her ſletp figns of 
rejoycing, and boldeth up her hands to heaven. } And fo 
is their dancing vaniſh, carrying the garland with 
them. The muſick continues. 
Cath. Spirits of peace; where are ye? are ye gone? 
And leave me here in wretchedneſs behind ye ? 
Grif. Madam, we're here. 
Cath. It is not you I call for; 
Saw ye none enter, ſince I ſlept? 
Grif. None, Madam. 
Cath. No? ſaw you not een now a bleſſed troop 
Invite me to a banquet, whoſe bright faces 
Caſt thouſand beams upon me, like the ſun? 
They promis'd me eternal happineſs, 
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__ brought me garlands, Griffith, which I feel 

18 not worthy yet to wear: I ſhall aſſuredly. 

Grif I am-moſt Joyful, Madan, wege dreams 

Poſſe your. faricy 1 b 
Cath. Bid the muſick have, - 81221 

"Tis harſh and heavy to me. 122 ceaſes, 
Pat. Do you note, 

How much her Grace is alter d on che ſudden ? 

Ho long her face is drawn? how pale ſhe looks, 

And of 2 cold? =" Pra opes:: 2.1” 1 
Gr: e is going, wen ray, pra — 
Pat TRL EY VEE! | x4 H * 


Enter a Me Meter. 0 


Me. Art like your Grace 
Cath. Vou are a lawcy fellow, 

Deſerve we no more rev'rence? _ 

- Grif. Youre to blame, 

Knowing, ſhe will not loſe her wonted Demet, 

To uſe 15 rude behaviour. Go to, Kneel. | 8 
9 I humbly do intreat your Highneſs * 

don: 

My haſte made me unmannerly. There is ſtaying 

A gentleman, ſent from the King, to ſee you. 

5 Admit him entrance, Griffith. But this fel- 


Let me ne'er ſee again, [Exit Me eſſenger. 
| Enter Lord Capueius. 


If my bebt fal not, | 
You ſhould be lord amber from the Emperor, 
My royal nephew; and your name Capucius. 

Cap. Madam, the ſame, your ſervant. 

Calb. O my lord, 
The times and titles are now alter d arenghly . 
With me, fince firſt you knew me. But, I pray you, 
What is T0 pleaſure with me? 


Cap. 


- 


And, ſure, thoſe men are happy, that ſhall have em. 
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Cap. Noble lady, 1 

Firſt, mine own ſervice to your Grace; the next, 

The King's requeſt that I would viſit you; ö 

Who grieves much for your weakneſs, and by me 

Sends you his princely commendations, 4 15 

And heartily intreats you take good comfort. | 
Cath. O my good lord, that comfort comes too 
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late; 

"Tis like a pardon after execution 5 © 
That gentle phyſick, giv'n in time, had cur'd me; 
But now I'm-paſt all comforts here, but prayers. 
How does his Highneſs? _ 

Cap. Madam, in good health. | 

Cath. So may he ever do, and ever flouriſh, 
When I ſhall dwell with worms, and my poor name 
Baniſh'd the Kingdom ! Patzence, is that letter, 
I caus'd you write, yet ſent away? 

Pat. No, Madam. 8 

Cath. Sir, I muſt humbly pray you to deliver 
This to my lord the King. | $4116 

Cap. Moſt willing, Madam. W 

. Cath. 1 n which I have commended to his good- 

neſs + - | | ary 

The model of our chaſte loves, his young daughter ; 
(The dews of heav'n fall thick in bleſſings on her!) 
Beſeeching him to give her virtuous: Breeding, 
She's young, and of a noble modeſt nature; 
J hope, ſhe will deſerve well) and a little | 
To love her for her mother's ſake, that lov'd him, 
Heav'n knows, how dearly ! my next poor petition 
Is, that his noble Grace would have ſome pity 
Upon my wretched women, that fo lon 
Have follow'd both my fortunes faithful 
Of which there is not one, I dare avow, 
(And now I ſhould not lye) but well deſerve, 
For virtue and true beauty of the ſoul, 
For honeſty and decent carriage, - 
A right good husband, let him be a noble: 


The 


The laſt is for my men; they are the pooreſt, 
But poverty could never draw 'em.from me: 
'That they may have their wages duly paid 'em, 
And ſomething over to remember m. 
If heav'n had pleas'd to've giv'n me longer life 
And able means, we-had not parted thus, 8 
Theſe are the whole contents. And, good my lord, 
By that you love the deareſt in this world, | 
As you wiſh chriſtian peace to ſouls departed, s 1 
Stand thee poor ple friend, and urge the King 
To do me this laſt right. | 
Cap. By heav'n, I will; | 
Or let me loſe the faſhion of a man! 
Cath. I thank you, honeſt lord. Remember me 
In all humility unto his Highneſs; 
And tell him, his long tr now is paſling | 
Out of this world. Tell him, in death I bleſt him; 
For fo I will—mine eyes grow dim. Farewel, 
My lord Griffth, farewel——nay, Patience, 
You mult not leave me yet. I muſt to bed 
Call in more women— When I'm dead, good wench, 
Let me be us d with honour ; ſtrew me over : 
With maiden flow'rs, that all the world may know 
I was a chaſte wife to my grave: embalm me, 
Then lay me forth; although un-queen'd, yet like 
© A Queen, and daughter to a King, interr me. 
I can no more [Exeunt, leading Catharine, 


1 


ine. 


T 


© V. 


SCENE, before the Palace. 


Enter Gardiner Biſbop of of Wincheſter, « Page with 
a torch before him, met by Sir Thomas Lovell. 


GARDINER, 
T's one G clock, boy, is t not? 
Bey. It hath ſtruck. : 
Gard. Theſe ſhould be hours for neceſlities, 
Not for delights ; ana to repair our nature 
With comforting repo ſe, and not for us 


r Good hour of night, Sir Dun 
Whither ſo late? 


Lev. Came you from the King, my lord? 


Gard. I did, Sir omas, | left him at Primers 
Vith the Duke of Suffolk. 


Lov. I muſt to him too, 
kfore he go to bed. Ill take my leave. 


Gard. 1 yet, Sir Thomas Lovell; what's the mat? 
ter 


poems, you are in haſte: And if there be 

0 great offence belongs to't, your friend ; 
me touch of your late Affairs, that walk 
ts they ſay, ſpirits do,) at midnight, have 
. 
That ie 

Lev. My lord, "xa Be | 
nd durſt commend a ſecret to your ear 
A I em The Queen's in la- 
ey ſay, in extremity ; tis fear'd 
be Il with l 
Card, The fruit ſhe goes With 
Vet. V. R I pra 
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I pray for heartily, that it may find 
Good time, and live; but for the ſtock, Sir mar. 
I wiſh it grubb'd up now. : 
Low. Methinks, I could . 6 1 
Cry the Amen ; and yet my conſcience ſays, 
She's a good creature, and (ſweet lady) does 
Deſerve our better wiſhes. © 9 
_ Gard, But, Sir, Sir- | 
Hear me, Sir Thomas —— Y ou're a gentleman 
Of mine on way; I know you wile, religious; 
And, let me tell you, it will ne'er be well, 
»Twill not, Sir Thomas Lowell, take't of me, 
"Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and ſhe, ; 
Sleep in their graves. No 
Lov. Now, Sir, you ſpeak of two 
The moſt remark'd 1th kingdom; as for Cromwell, 
Beſide that of the jewel-houſe, he's made maſter 


O'th' Rolls, and the King's Secretary: Further, No 
Stands in the Far and trade for more preferments, Nr. 
With which the time will load him. Th' Archbiſhop I 
e Memes and tongue ; and who dare ſpeak To 
One ſyllable againſt him? | n 


Gard. Ves, Sir Thomas, 1 
There are that dare; and I uy oat have ventur d 
To ſpeak my mind of him; indeed, this day, 

Sir, I may tell it you,) I think, I have 
Incens'd the lords o'th* Council, that he is 
(For ſo I know he is, they know he is) { * 
A moſt arch heretick, a peſtilence | 8 
That does inſect the land; with which they mov'd, 2 
Have broken with the King; who hath ſo far y 
Giv'n ear to our complaint, of his great Grace * 
And princely care, foreſeeing thoſe fell miſchiefs pr 
Our reaſons laid before him; he hath commanded, yt 
To morrow morning to the council-board Por 1 
He be convented. He's a rank weed, Sir Thomas, W. | 
And we muſt root him out. From your affairs * 
I hinder you too long: good night, Sir Thomas. 
| TEæeunt Gardiner and P. 


5 
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Lov. Many good nights, my lord I reſt your Ser- 


vant. | LE X. Lov. 
8 CEN E mo to an Apartment i in the Pa» 
lace. 
Enter King and Suffolk. 


King. 18 LES, I will play. no more to night; 
A not on't, * are too hard for 


Suf. Sir, 1 did never win of you before. 
ing. But little, Charles; 
Nor ſhall not, when my fancy's on my play. 


Re-enter Lovell. 


Now, Lovell, from the Queen what is the news ? 
Lov, I could not erſonall er Nees | 
What you com me, but by her woman 
©" | ſent your meſlage ; who return'd her thanks 
In greateſt humbleneſs, and begg'd your E N 
Moſt heartily to pray for her. 
King. What ſay'ſt thou! ha! 
To pray for her! what! is ſhe crying out! 
Lov. — wy her woman, a that her ſuff rance 
made | 
Almoſt each pang a death. 
King. Alas, good lady ! 
4 Suf. n and 
Wich travel, to the gladding of 
Your Highneſs with an heir ! : 
King. 'Tis midnight, Charles ; | 
Pr ——— to bed; and in thy prayers remembet 
Th' eſtate of my poor Queen. Leave me alone; 
For I muſt think of _ which er ana d 
For not be friend! | 
. I wiſh your johnef | 
| * night, — my ed miſtreſs wil 
er! in my prayers. 
R 2 
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Kis. Charles, a good nicht: [Exit ufd MY 3 
* Sir, what follows? _ a 4 " - Fon 1 
1 Sir Anthony Denny. I} 
Denny. Sir, I have brought my * the Arch -biſhop, MW a 
As you commanded m M 
King. Ha! alen. 3 | 4 
"Day: Yea, my lord. | T1 
© King. Tis true where is he, Dey? T7 
Denny. He attends your Highneſs' pleaſure. _ 
Bring him to us. [Exit Denny, ＋ 
Low. This is about that, which the Biſhop ſpake ; 3 5 
Iam happily come hither. 3/7/% pr- 
5 Enter ce and Denny. * 
- King. Avoid the Gallery. [Lovell ſeimeth to Hay. . 
Ha !=———[ have ſaid be gone. Wi 
Whatſ—— _ [Exeunt Lovell and Denny. 0 
Cran. I am fearful : Wherefore frowns he thus? 
"Tis his a * of terror. All's not well. ire 
King. How now, my lord? you do dete to Know, Wil 


Wherefore I ſent for you. 
Cran. It is my duty 
T' attend your Highneſs' pleaſure. 
King. Pray you, rile; _ 
My good _ cious lord of Canterbury : 
Come, you and I muſt walk a ve e 
I've news to tell you. Come, give me 
Ah, my good lord, I grieve at what I ſpeak 
And am right forry to repeat what kg 
T have, and moſt unwillin ingly „ of late 
Heard many grievous, I do ſay, my lord, 
= CGrievous complaints of you ; which being confider'd, 
Have mov'd us and our Council, that you ou ſhall 
This morning come before us; where! know, 
Vou cannot with ſuch freedom ia in oe dr your ſelf, 
* * till further trial, in 


Which 
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Which will require your anſwer, you muſt take 

Your patience to you, and be well contented 

To make your houſe our Don : You a brother of us, 

It fits we thus proceed; or elſe no witneſs Rs 

Would come againſt you. rr 

Cran. I humbly thank your Highneſs, 

p. And am right glad to catch this good occaſion 
Moſt throughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn ſhall fly aſunder. For, I know, 
There's none ſtands under more calumnious tongues 
Than I my ae poor man. * 

ing. Stand up, good Canterbury; 

. Thy Gand and hy ra is — ih 22 94 8 

| In us, thy friend. Give me thy hand, ſtand up: 

de. pr'ythee, let's walk. Now, by my holy dame, 
What manner of man are you? my lord, I look'd, 
You would have given me your petition, that 

I ſhould have ta'en ſome pains to bring together 

a). ©} Your ſelf and your accuſers, and have heard 
Without indurance further. [2 

ly. Cran. Moſt dread Liege, | 

The good I ſtand on is my truth and honeſty : 


they ſhall fall, I with mine enemies . 
„ Vin triumph o'er my perſon ; which I weigh not, 
Being of thoſe virtues vacant. I fear nothing 
What can be ſaid againſt me. 
Ling. Know you not . > 
How pore oy ſtands i'th' world, with the whole 
world? Ene | 0 
Vour foes are many, and not ſmall; their practices 
Muſt bear the ſame proportion; and not ever 
The juſtice and the truth o th' queſtion carries 
The due o'th” verdi& with it. At what caſe 
Might corrupt minds procure knaves as corrupt 
To ſwear againſt you? ſuch things have been done, 
„ vou're aq rg ; and with a malice 
Of as great ſize. Ween you of better luck, 
| mean, in perjur'd witnels, than your maſter, 
Whoſe miniſter you are, _ here he liv'd 


hich 


Ihe beſt perſuaſions to the con 
Fail not to uſe; and with 2 


| Tas ove. aca an Aiken his ie 


Fly o'er thy royal head, — Ars, 


Dehres 7 en and to be 
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U pon this naughty earth? ; Bu td 
8 [exp of danger Pay 


Cran. God and your Majeſty - 
Prote& mine innocence, or 1 fall into! 
'The 2 is laid for me! (tele 
Be of good cheers - 3 | Na 
no more prevail, we way : 
— comfort to you, and this a we give wa 0 
You do appear before them. If they 
In charging you with matters, to commit you; 


'Th' occaſion ſhall inſtruct you. If i intreaties 

Will render you no remedy, this 8 2 

Deliver them, and your appeal to us 

There make beforo chem. | Look, the cod ma 


weeps! 
He's honeſt, on mine e Gochs bleſt mother? 


3 


I ſwear, he is true-hearted ; and a ſoul 
None better in my kingdom... Get you 


And do as I have bid ut 


"Fatty an old Lad. 


| Gen, Within Come back ; what mean ou? 
Lady. Pll not come back: the tidings that T bring 
Will Sk my boldneſs manners: Now 3 


Poo their — _ 1 
Now, by y looks 


i ide Queen dvr 


OY, ay; and of a boy. | 

Lady. Ay, ay, my Liege: 
And of a lovely boy; the God of b 
Both now and ever bleſs her !— 'tis a girl, 


Promiſes boys hereafter. Sir, your 1 2 


| Acquaintl 


C 
1 
1 
\ 
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Acquainted with = Ahab aner like 
3 is to cherry. fe 
2 e 


Eu l Til tothe Queen. 


[Exit King. 
Logs. : An hundred marks iy un lu. TI x4 


An me, is ſor ſuch payment. 

1 will have more, or ſcold it out of him. 

Said I for this, the girl was like him? 1'lf 

Have more, or elſe unſay't; now, while tis hot, 

Fu put it to the iſſu. Exit Lady. 


SCENE, before t the eee, 


Enter Cranmer. | 
Cran. ' Hope, Tin not too late and yet the gentle 


has is fant to the from te nch, pray'd me — 


To one grout haſte, All faſt ? WARE means this? 
a 


Who waits there? fare, you know me? 


Enter Door- Keeper, 


D. Keep. Ves, my lord; 
But yet I cannot help you. a 
Cran. Why? 


D. Keep. Your Grace muſt wait, ill you be call'd 


for. 


Enter Doctor Butts, 


Cren. 80. | 
Butts. This is a piece of malice: TI am glad, 


I came this way ſo . The King 
Shall underſtand it preſently 


; [ Exit Butts. 
Cran, Tis Butts, 
RB Fi-w R 4. | The. 


FATTY 


be yy King Hzwzy VI. 
"The he King's el . I 


4 his eyes 

| Proy hear bs dunk wal iy alter 1 
eum H rpoſe laid by bp t hate me, 
hearts 13 never ſought their malice) 

quench mine honour: they would ſhame to make me 

"Io T their pleaſ 

*Mon and ms but their ures 

ut be aal fulfil'd, e | 


Enter the King and Butts, rips. 


Butts. Fl bew your Grace the firangeſt ight—— 
King. What's — Butts? 
. Butts. I think, your Highneſs ſaw this many; a day. 
| King. Bedy o me: where is it? 
| — There, my lord: 
The high promotion af his Grace of Canterbury, 
Who holds his flate at door nnn. 
Pages, and foot boys. | 
. Ha? 'tis he, indeed. | 
Is this the honoar they do one another , 4 
*Tis well, there's one above em yet. I 3 | 
They'd parted f-mach Hongly among „ i. 
manners; as not thus aq +» 4 | 
his 2 and ſo near our favour, 


wer Henny VvIT.. * 1 


7 ni Wi in va tes pry fools; ani 
Ks * the fl 2 ee 20 Chancellor, ' 
imſe 75 at the upper table on the 
A feat being left vid him, as for 2 — 
FY op. of Canterbury. Duke. of Suffolk, Dube e Nor- 
folk, Surrey, Lord Chamberlain, and Gardiner, ſeat 
Dee in order on cach fide. ener at Arg 
beer end, as Secretary. Nt | 


. PEAK to the buſineſs, Mr. Secretary I 
. F (4 
Nene Pleaſe your Honour, | 
The cauſe concerns his Grace of Centerbs 

Gard. Has he had knowledge of it 
Cron. Ves. 
Nor. Who waits there? ET 
D. Keep. ee my noble lords? | 
Gard. A | 
D. Keep: "My lord Arch-biſhop; 1 
And has done hdifan hour, to know your pleaſures: | 
82 * him come in. 


1 18) Chan. 8 the Bufineſs,] This Lord KG tha 
Character, has hitherto had no place in the Dramatis Perſona, In 
the laſt Scene of the fourth Act, we heard, that Sir Thomas 
More was appointed Lord Chancellor: but it is not He, whom 
the Poet here introduces. Wolſey, by Command, deliver'd up 
the Seals on the 18th of November 15293 on the 25th of the 
ſame Month, they were deliyer'd to Sir Thoma, More, who 
ſarrender'd them on the 16th of May, 1532. Now the Con- 
cluſion of this Scene taking Notice of Queen Elixabeth's Birth, 
(which brings it down to the Year 1534) Six Thomas Audlis 
muſt neceſſarily be our Poet's chanceller ; who ſucceeded Sir 
Themas Mere, and held the Seals many Years, 


F tis 7 To 
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To lit here at this preſent, and behold 
That chair ſtand empty: but we all are men 
In our own natures frail, and capable - _ 
Of frailty, few are angels; from which frailty 
And want of wiſdom, you, that beſt ſhould teach us, 
Have miſdemean'd your ſelf, and not a little: 
Toward the King firſt, then his Laws, in filling 

'The whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplains, 
{For ſo we are inform'd) with new opinions _ 

ivers and dang'rous, which are herefies ; 

And, not reform'd, may prove pernicious, ' 
Gard. Which reformation muſt be ſudden too, 
My noble lerds ; for thoſe, that tame wild horſes, 

Pace em not in their hands to make 'em gentle; 
But ſtop their mouths with ſtubborn bits, and ſpur em, 
Till they obey the manage. If we ſuffer 
{Out of our eaſineſs and childiſh pity 
'To one man's .honour) this contagious ſickneſs, 
Farewel all phyſick : and what follows then? 
Commotions, uproars, with a gen'ral taint 
Of the whole ſtate : as of late days our neighbours 
'The upper Germany can dearly witnefs, 
Yet freſhly pitied in our memories. ; 
© Cran. My good lords, hitherto, in all the progreſs 
Both of my life and office, I have labour'd 
(And with no little ſtudy) that my teaching, 
And the ſtrong courſe of my Authority, 
Might go one way, and ſafely ; and the end 
Was ever to do well: nor is there living 
(I ſpeak it with a fingle heart, my lords) 
A man that more deteſts, more ſtirs againſt, 
(Both in his private conſcience and his place) 
Defacers of the publick peace, than I do. 
Pray heav'n, the King may never find a heart 
With leſs allegiance in it! Men that make 
Envy and crooked malice nouriſhment, 
Dare bite the beſt, I do beſeech your lordſhips, 
That, in this caſe of juſtice, my accuſers, 


Be what they will, may Rand forth face to face, 


And 
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And freely urge againſt me. 
Suf. Nay, my lord, 
That cannot be; you are a counſellor, 
And by that virtue no man dare accuſe you. 
Gard. My lord, becauſe. we've buſineſs of more mo- 
meant. © | 
We will be ſhort wi'you. *Tis his Highneſ? pleaſure, 
And our conſent, for better tryak of you, 4 
From hence you be committed to the Tower; 
Where, being but a private man again, | 
You ſhall know, many dare accuſe you boldly, 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 
Cran. Ay, my good lord of Winchefter, I thank you, 
You're always my good friend; if your will paſs, 
J ſhall both find your lordſhip judge and juror, 
Yeu are ſo merciful. / I ſee your end, - 7 
*Tis my undoing. Love and meekneſs, lord, 
Become a church-man better than ambition: 
Win ſtraying ſouls with modeſty again, 
Caſt none away. That I ſhall clear my ſelf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience) 
I make as little doubt, as you do conſcience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could fay more,. 
Rut rev'rence to your Calling makes me modeſt. . 
Gard. My lord, my lord, you are a ſetary, 
That's the plain truth; your painted gloſs diſcovers, 
| To men that underſtand you, words and weakneſs, 
Crom. My lord of Wincheſter, you are a little, 
Ry your good favour, too ſharp ; men fo noble, 
However faulty, yet ſhould find reſpect | 
For what they have been: tis a cruelty 
To load a falling man. 
Gard. Good Mr. Secretary, 
IT cry your honour mercy ; you may, worſt: 
Of all this table, ſay fo: | 
Crom. Why, my lord? | 
Gard. Do not I know you for a favourer 
Of this new ſe&? ye are not ſound, 
Crom. Not ſound? 
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Gard. Not ſound, I ſay. 
Crom. Would you — half ſo honeſt! 


_ rayers then would ſeek not 1 fears, 
ard. I [ſtall remember this bold language 


— | 
1 your bold life too. 
Cbam. This is too much; 

Forbear for ſhame, my lords. 

Gard. I've done. © 

Crom. And J. 

Cham. Then thus for you, my lord: it fands agreed, 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith _ 

You be convey'd to th. Tower a priſoner ; | 
There to remain, till the King's 1 * = 
- Be known unto us. Are you all agreed, 

All. We are. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muſt needs to th' Tower, my lords ? 

Gard. What I 
Would you expect? you're ſtrangely troubleſome: 

Let fome o be G * ready there. 


Enter tbe 3 


Cran. For me? 

Meſt I go like a traitor then? 
zard. Receive him, 

And ſee him ſafe i' th“ Toxwer. 

Cran. Stay, good my lords, 

I have a little yet to ſay. Look there, lords; 
By virtue of that Ring, I take my cauſe 

Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a moſt noble judge, the King my maſter. 

. Cham. This is the King's Ring. 

Sur. Tis no counterfeit. 

Suf. Tis his right Ring, by heav'n. I told ye all, 
When we firſt put this dang'rous ſtone a rowling, 
_ ?Twould fall upon our ſelves, - 

Ner. D' you think, my lords, 


The 


1 
C 
I 
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The King will ſuffer but the little finger 
Of this man to be vex'd ? p org 

Cham. Tis now too certain. | 
How much more is his life in value with him? 
*Would I were fairly out on't. 

Crom. My mind gave me, 

In ſeeking tales and informations 
Againſt this man, whoſe honeſty the devil 
And his diſciples only envy at, 

Ye blew the fire that burns ye; now have at ye. 


8 Enter King, frowning on them; takes his ſeat. 


Gags; 008 Sov'reign, how much are we bound to 

vn {xt 85 

In daily thanks, that gave us ſuch a Prince; 

Not only good and wiſe, but moſt religious: 

One, that in all obedience makes the Church 

The chief aim of his honour; and to ſtrengthen 

That holy duty, out of dear reſpect, 

His royal ſelf in judgment comes to hear 

The cauſe betwixt her and this great offender. 

Kling. You're ever good at ſudden commendations, 
Biſhop of Wincheſter. But know, I come not 

To hear ſuch flatt'ries now; and in my preſence 

They are too thin and baſe to hide offences. 

To me you cannot reach : you play the ſpaniel, 

And think with wagging of your tongue to win me: 

But whatſoe'er thou tak'ſt me for, I'm ſure, 

Thou haſt a cruel nature, and a bloody. 

Good man, ſit down: now let me ſee the proudeſt 

[To Cran, 

He, that dares moſt, but wag his finger at thee. 

By all that's holy, he had better ſtarve, 

Than but once think, this place becomes thee not. 
Sur. May't pleaſe your Grace 


King. No, Sir, it does not pleaſe me. 
T thought, I had had men of ſome underſtanding 
And wiſdom, of my Council; but I find none. W 
as 
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Was it diſcretion, lords, to let this man, 1 
This good man, (few. of you deſerve that title) 
This honeſt man, wait like a lowſie foot-boy |, 
At chamber-door, and one as great as you are ? 
Why, what a ſhame was this? did my commiſſion: 
Bid ye ſo far forget yourſelves? I gave ye 
Pow'r, as he was a counſellor to try him; 
Not as a groom. There's ſome of ye, I ſee, 
More out of malice than integrity, + 
Would try him to the utmoſt, had ye means; 
Which ye ſhall never have, while J do live. 
r moſt dread Sovereign, may it like your 
a . race 
To let my tongue excuſe all. What was purpog'd. 
Concerning:his impriſonment, was rather, 
If there be faith in men, meant for his tryal, | 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice ;- Pe 
I'm ſure, in me. | | 
King. Well, well, my lords, refpe& him: 
Take him, and uſe him well; he's worthy of it. 
1 will ſay thus much for him, if a Prince 
May be beholden to a ſubject, 
Am, for his love and ſervice, ſo to him. 
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him: 
Be friends for ſhame, my lords. My lord of Canterbury, 
I have a ſuit which you muſt not deny me, 

There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptiſm ; 
You muſt be godfather, and anſwer for her. 2 
Ceran. The greateſt monarch now alive may glory 

In ſuch an honour; how may I deſerve it, 05 
That am a poor and humble ſubject to you ? 
King. Come, come, my lord, you'd ſpare your ſpoons : 
you ſhall have | | 
Two noble partners with you: the old Dutcheſs 
Of Norfo/k, and the lady Marqueſs Dorſet—— 
Once more, my lord of Wincheſter, I charge you 
Embrace and love this man. | 
Gard. With a true heart f 
And brother's love I do it. | 


= 


fa, hos 22 


. 4 „1 


Cran, 
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Witneſs, how dear I hold this confirmation. 2 
King. Good man, thoſe joyful tears ſhew thy true 


n FGO i 1 

The common voice, I ſee, is verify g? | 
Of thee, which ſays thus: do my lord of Canterbury 
But one ſhrewd turn, and he's your friend for ever. 
Come, lords, we trifle time away: I long | 
To have this young one made a chriſtian. - 

As I have made ye one, lords, one remain : 


So I grow ſtronger, you more honour gain. [Excunt, 

3 8 C E N E, the Palace- yard. ä 

| Noiſe and tumult cvithis: Enter Porter and bis man. 
Ou'll leave your noiſe anon, ye raſcals ; do you 


Port. 
take the Court for Paris Garden? ye rude 
Haves, leave your gaping. __ 

Within. Good Mr. Porter, I belong to th' larder. 
Port. Belong to the gallows and be hang'd, ye rogue: 
is this a place to roar in ? fetch me a dozen crab-tree 
ſtaves, and ſtrong ones; theſe are but ſwitches to 'em: 
III ſcratch your heads; you mult be ſeeing chriſtnings? 
do you look for ale and cakes here, you rude raſcals ? 

Man. Pray, Sir, be patient; tis as much impoſſible 
(Unleſs we ſwept them from the door with cannons) - 
To ſcatter em, as tis to make em ſleep 
On May-day morning; which will never be: 

We may as well puſh againſt Paul's, as ſtir em. 

Port. How got they in, and be hang' d? 

Man. Alas, I know not; how gets the tide in? 
As much as one ſound cudgel of four foot 
(You ſee the poor remainder) could diſtribute, 

I made no ſpare, Sir. 

Port. You did nothing, Sir. 

Man. J am not Samp/on, nor Sir Guy, nor Colebrand, 
to mow *em down before me; but if I ſpar'd any that had 
a head to hit, either young or old, he ar ſhe, cuckold 

or 
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gain; and that I would not for a co., God fave her. 


© Within. Do you hear, Mr. Porter? 


Port. I ſhall be with you preſently, good Mr. Puppy. 
I we co GREY, engt 


Keep the door cloſe, firrah,  . 
m. What would you have me do? | - 
Port. What ſhould you do, but knock. em down by 
the dozens ? is this Morefeids to muſter in? or have we 
ſome ſtrange Indian with the tool come to Court, 
the women ſo beſiege us? bleſs me! what a fry of forni- 
cation is at the door? on my chriſtian conſcience, this 
one chriſtning will beget a thouſand ; here will be father, 
god-father, and all together. | 
Man. The ſpoons will be the bigger, Sir. There 
is a fellow ſomewhat near the door, he ſhould be a 
brafier by his face; for, o' my conſcience, twenty 
of the dog-days now reign in's noſe; all that ſtand 
about him are under the line, they need no other pe- 
nance; that fire-drake did I. hit three times on the 
head, and three times was his noſe * againſt 
me; he ſtands there like a mortar- piece to blow us up. 


There was a haberdaſher's wife of ſmall wit near him, 


that rail'd upon me 'till her pink'd porringer fell off her 
head, for kindling ſuch a combuſtion in the ſtate. I miſt 
the meteor once, and hit that woman, who cry'd out, 
Clubs ! when I might ſee from far ſome forty trunche- 
oneers draw to her ſuccour; which were the hope of the 
ſtrand, where ſhe was quarter'd. They fell on; I 
made good my place; at length they came to th' broom- 
ſtaff with me, I defy'd 'em ſtill; when ſuddenly a file 
of boys behind 'em deliver'd ſuch a ſhower of pibbles, 
looſe ſhot, that I was fain to draw mine honour in, 
and let em win the Work ; the devil was amongſt em, 
I think, ſurely. | 
Port. Theſe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
houſe; and fight for bitten apples; that no audience but 
the Tribulation of Towwer- Hi/, or the limbs of Limehouſt, 
their dear brothers, are able to endure. I have ſome of 
em in Limbo Patrum, and there they are like to 2 
e thele 


or cuckold-maker, let me never hope to ſos a chine 2. 
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theſe three days ; beſides the runnin A 
beadles, n | b bend 


Euter Lord Chamberlain. 


Cham. Mercy o' me! what a multitude are here? 
They grow ſtill too; from all parts they are coming, 
As if we kept a fair. Where are theſe porters ; 4 
Theſe lazy knaves ? ye' ve made a fine hand, fellows; 
There's a trim rabble let in; are all theſe 
Your faithful friends o'th* ſuburbs ? we ſhall have 
Great ſtore of room, no doubt, left for the ladies, 
When they paſs back from th' chriſtning ? 

Port. Pleaſe your Honour, | 
We are but men; and what ſo many may do, 

Not being torn in pieces, we have done: 

An army cannot rule 'em. 
Cham. As I live, 
If the King blame me for't, I'll lay ye all 
33 heels, and ſuddenly ; and on your heads 

lap round fines for neglect: y'are lazy knaves 3 
And here ye Ke baiting of bumbards, when 

Ye ſhould do ſervice, Hark, the trumpets ſound z 
Th' are come already from the chriſtening 3 
Go break among the preſs, and find a way out 
To let the troop paſs fairly; or I'll find 
A Marfhal/ea, ſhall hold you play theſe two month. 

Port. Make way for the Princeſs, © 

Man. You great fellow, ſtand cloſe up, or I'll make 
your head ake. 55 / 

Port. You i'th' camblet, get up o'th' rail, I'll peck 
you o'er the pales elle, [Exeunt. 


Nen 
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30 E NE changes to the Palace. 


Enter Trumpets ſounding ; then tavo Aldermen, Lord Mayor, 
Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk avith his Mar, 
Haff, Duke of Suffolk, us Noblemen bearing great 
Forney bowls for the chrifining gifts 3 then four Noble- 
men bearing 2 canopy, under which the Dutcheſi of 
Norfolk, god mother, bearir 5 the child richly habited in 
a mantle, &c. Train born by a lady: then follows the 
Marchioneſs of Dorſet, the other god: mother, and ladies, 
The troop paſs once about the flage, and Garter ſpeaks. 


Cart. Heav'n, from thy endleſs goodneſs ſend long life, 
And ever happy, to the gh and mighty | 
Princeſs of England, fair Elizabeth ! 


Flouriſh. Enter King and Guard. 


Cran. And to your royal Grace, and the deen, 
My noble partners and myſelf thus pray; 0 
All comfort, ; joy, in this moſt gracious lady, 

That heav'n e' er laid up to parents happy, 
May 4. N fall upon ye! 

King. Thank you, good lord Arch- biſhop: : | 

W bar] 1s her name ? | 

"a9 Elizabeth. 

ng. Stand up, lord. 
wins this kiſs 4 my bleſſin 
Into whoſe hand I give thy li 
T. rb. have b odigal 
in y noble 8, Y have been too pr , 
I thank you wore) guy e Wall this lady, K 
When ſhe has enn Ty we 

Cran. Let me ſpeak, | 
(For Heav'n now bids me) 3 the words I utter, 
Let none think flattery, for "fm find 'em truth. 
This royal Infant, (heaven move about her) 
'Though in her cradle, yet now promiſes 
Upon this land a thouſand thouſand bleſſin 55 
Which time ſhall bring to ripeneſs. She 
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ng: God protect thee, 


be 
(But 


if. Se . et th 


eee ap 


{But few or none living can behold that goodneſs) 


pattern to all Princes living with her, 
And all that ſhall ſucceed, Sheba was never 
More covetous of wiſdom and fair virtue, 
Than this bleſt ſoul ſhall be. All Princely graces, 
That mould up ſuch a mighty piece as this, 
With all the virtues that attend the s 
Shall ill be doubled on her. Truth ſhall nurſe her: 
Holy and heav'nly thoughts till counſel her: 
She ſhall be lov'd and fear'd, Her own ſhall bleſs her ; 
Her foes ſhake, like a field of beaten corn, 
And hang their heads with ſorrow. Good grows with her. 
In her days, ev'ry man ſhall eat in ſafety, | 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and ſing 
The merry ſongs of peace to all his neighbours, 
God ſhall be truly known, and thoſe about her 
From her ſhall read the perfe& ways of honour, 
And claim by thoſe their Greatneſs, not by blood, 
Nor ſhall this peace ſleep with her ; but as when, 
The bird of wonder dies, the maiden Phoenix, 
Her aſhes new create another heir, | 
As great in admiration as herſelf ; 
So ſhall ſhe leave her bleſſedneſs to one, 
(When heav'n ſhall call her from this cloud of darkneſs). 
ho from the ſacred aſhes of her honour 
Shall ſtar-like riſe, as great in fame as ſhe was, 
And ſo ſtand fix d. Peace, Plenty, Love, Truth, Terrour, 
That were the ſervants to this choſen infant, 
Shall then be his, and like a vine grow to him: 
Where-ever the bright ſun of heav'n ſhall ſhine, 
His honour and the greatneſs of his name 
Shall be, and make new nations. He ſhall flouriſh, 
And, like a mountain cedar, reach his branches 
To all the plains about him : childrens' children 
Shall ſee this, and bleſs heav'n, 
King. 'Thou ſpeakeſt wonders. 
Cran. She ſhall be, to the happineſs of England, 
An aged Princeſs ; many days ſhall ſee her, 


And yet no day without a deed to crown it. 


« Would, 


404 King HEN RY VIII. 


Would, I had known no more! but ſhe muſt die, (19) 
She muſt, the Saints muſt have her yet a Virgin; 
1 A moſt unſpotted lilly ſhe ſhall pass 
To tl ground, and all the world ſhall mourn her. 
King, O lord Arch-biſhop, - - 
Thou'ſt made me now a man; never, before 
This happy child, did I get any thing. 
This oracle of comfort has ſo pleas'd me, 
That when I am in heav'n, I ſhall deſire TH 
To ſee what this child does, and praiſe my maker. 
J thank ye all. To you, my good Lord Mayor, 
And your good brethren, I am much beholden : (20) 
I have receiv'd much honour by your preſence, . 
And ye ſhall find me thankful. Lead the way, lords ; 
Ye muſt all ſee the Queen, and ſhe muſt thank ye, 
She will be ſick elſe. This day no man think, 
H'as buſineſs at his houſe, for all ſhall ſtay ; 
This little one ſhall make it holy day. [Exeunt. 


(19) Would I had known no more: but She muſt dic, 
She muſt, the Saints muſt have her; yet a Virgin, 
. A moſt wnſpotted Lilly, &c.] Thus the Editors hitherto, in their 
_— Sagacity, have pointed this Paſſage, and deſtroy'd. the true 
- "Senſe of it. The firſt part of this Sentence is a Wiſh: The 
other ſhould be a ſorrowful Continuation of the Biſhop's Pro- 
phecy. But, ſure, cranmer was too wiſe and pious a Man, too 
well acquainted with the State of Mortality, to make it a part 
of his Lamentation that this good Princeſs muſt one time or 
+ Other go to Heaven, As I point it, the Poet makes a fine 
Compliment to his Royal Miſtreſs's Memory, to lament that 
ſhe muſt die without leaving an Heir of her Body behind her. 
(20) And you good Brethren,] But, the Aldermen never were 
cald Brethren to the King. The Top of the Nobility are but 
- Couſins and Counſellors, Dr. Thirlby, therefore, rightly adviſed ; 
And your good Brethren= 


i.e. the Lord Mayor's Brethren; which is properly their Style, 
en }29Vp __ 
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7 TS ten to one, this Play can never pleaſe 

All that are here : ſome come to take their eaſe, 
And ſleep an aF or two; but thoſe, ae fear, 
. by + ewith our trumpets: fo tis clear, 
They Il jay, it's nanght. Others, to hear the city 
Abus'd extremely, and to cry, That's witty ! 
Which aue have not done neither; that, I fear, 
All the expected Good w'are like to hear 
For this Play at this time, is only in „„ 
The merciful conſtruct ion of good wom'n ; x 
For ſuch a one awe ſhew'd 'em) If they ſmile, 
And ſay, "twill do; I know within a while 
All the beſt men are ours; for tis ill hap, 
1f they hold, when their ladies bid em clap. 


The End of the Fifth Volume. 
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